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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

ALord. „ 

Chriflttfpher Sly . a Drunken Tinker, \ p_, 

Hottui, Page, Ptapers. Hunttmeti, mnd otker \ ^%, 
8erwttUs attending on the Lord, ) 

BapCiaU. a rich Ctentliman of Padua, 
Vmcentlo, an old Gentleman of Pisa, 
I^ceutiOt Son to ViacentiOLm Love wUh Bianca. 
PetrocUo, a G en tlema n of Verona, a Suitor to Katlu 

'^lS^^\Servanuto'U^^^, 

^Bedant, an otd Fellow set up to personate VinceDtio. 

Widow. 

TaSer, Haterdasktr, and Servants attending on I 

P^mchio. ' 

SCENE, sometimes in Padua: and sometimes in 

House in- the Country, 



To the OxisinalFlav of The Taming of the Shrew, en 
Sudomenf Books in 1594, and printed in quarto 



PBAMATIS PERSONS. 

> Characters m tk 



A lard, 9^, 

Sly. 

A Tapster, 

Page, Players, Huntsmen, 4«< 

Alphonsus, a Merchant of Athens, 

Jerobely Vuke cf Cestus: 

Anrelins, his Son, } 

FerandOy ? Suitors to the Daughters of Alf 

Polidor, 3 

Valeria, Servant to Anrelins. 

Sander, Servant to Ferando. 

Pliylotiu, a Merchant who personates the Duke, 

Emeiia, i Daughters ^ Aishoam. 
Phylema, 3 

Tailor, Haterdasher, and Servants to Ferando and 

XENE, Athens; and sometimes Ferando's Coun, 



Enter Hostess and Sly. 

» 

^LL j^eese yoa, in faith. 
A pair' of stooks, you ro^e ! 
Tare a bag|;age; the Slies are no rogues: 
1 the chronicles, we came in with Richard 
■or. Therefore, jtaucat paUalnis; let the world 
eua! 
Yoa will not pay for the glasaes yoa hare 

No, not a denier : Go by, says Jeronimy ; — 
by cold bed, and warm thee. 

1 know my remedy, I mast go fetdi the third- 
h. lExU. 

rhird, or foarth, or fifth boroagh, Fll answer him 
: I'll not bodge an inch, boy : let him come, 
dly. ILies down on the ground and falls asleep. 

i Horns. Enter a Lord from Hunting, toith 
Huntsmen and Servants, 

Ho ntaman, I charge thee, tender well my 

is emboss'd, [hoonds : 
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1 Hun, I will, my lord. ' [he Yjreat 
Lord. What's here ? one dead, or dmnlc ? See, d 

2 Hun. He breathes, my lord : Were he not wan 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soandly.[with ; 

Lord. O monstrous beast! how like a swine he I 
Grim death, how fool and loathsome is thine image 

Sirs, I will practise on this drunken man. • 

What think you, if he were conveyed to bed. 
Wrapped in sweet clothes, rin^ put upon his fingei 
A most delicious banquet by his oed. 
And brave attendants near aim when he wakes. 
Would not the beggar then foreet himself? 

1 Hun. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot choc 

2 Hun. It would seem strange unto him when 

wak'd. 
Lord. Even as a flattering dream, or worthless fan 
Then take him up, and manage well the jest : — 
Carry him gently to mv fairest chamber, 
And hang it round with all my wanton piotares r 
Balm his foul head with warm distilled waters. 
And burn sweet wood to make the lodging sweet: 
Procure me music ready when he wakes. 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound : 
And if he chance to speak, be ready straight, 
And, with a low submissive reverence. 
Say, — What»is it your honour will command ? 
Let one attend him with a silver bason. 
Full of rose-water, and bestrewed with flowers; 
Another bear the ewer, the third a ^iaper. 
And say, — Will't please your lordship cool your ham 
' Some one be ready with a costly suit. 
And ask him what apparel he will wear; 
Another tell him of nis hounds and horse. 
And that his lady mourns at his disease : 
Pursuade him that he hath been lunatic ; 
And, when he says he is --•, say, that he dreams, 
For he. is nothing but a mighty lord. 
This do, and do it kindly, gentle sirs; 
Jl wJU bepM^me passing excellent, 
^//AeAag/kanded with modesty. 



see wtiat irompe". «• j.^^^^ SeromiU 

4»me noble geiOleiiian ; A»V"^!;« - 
7^me jcnSney, to repose him here.- 

Bc-entcr a Servant. 
w ? who 18 it? ^ .^ p^^^ yo^y honour, 

thai offer service to your lordship. 
Bid them come near :— 

Enter Plf^f' ^„ .^ welcome. 
Now, fellows, you are weicoB« 

"'•.TlL'^rio me in kappy time; 



6 TkHlWG ^^ V INDtJCTlON. 

Lprti. Go, sirrah, take \bft«^'^o the butteiy. 
And eive ihem ftiendly ■wc\cttWfc« every one ; 
Let wem want noihlng VIbAXmy boose afibrds. — 

[^Exeunt Servant and Players. 
Sirrab, go joa to Bartbolomew, my pag;e, 

(To a Servant. 
And see bim dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
Tbat done, oondact him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call bim — madam, do bim obeisaiice, 
Tell him from me (b» he will win my love), 
He bear himself with bonoarable action, 
Such as be bath observed in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplished : 
Snch datj to the drunkard let him do. 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy ; 
And say, — What is't your honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your bumble wife. 
May show her duty, and make known her lore? ^ 
And then— with kind embracements, tempting kisseit. 
And with declining bead into his bosom, — 
Bid him shed tears, as being over-joyd 
To see her noble lord restor'd to health, 
Who, for twice seven years, hath esteem'd him 
No belter than a poor and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gifl. 
To rain a shower of commanded tears. 
An onion will do well for such a shift; 
Which in a napkin being close convey*d. 
Shall in despite enforce a watery eye. 
See this despatched with all the haste thou canst; 
Anon m give thee more instructions. — [Exit Servant. 
I know the bdy will well usurp the grace. 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 
I long to hear him call the drunkard husband ; 
And how my men will stay themselves from laughter. 
When they do homage to this simple peasant. 
^J^/d £o coanael them : haply, my ipreaenc© 

^^J" weJI abate the over-merry spleen, 

^'^oh otherwise woold grow into extremes. \]E«c\wv\. 
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Kot, uua BooeB, or sncn Booes u my toes look taroagh 
the overleather. 

Lard. Heaven cease this idle hamonr in jour honoar ! 
0, that a might|r man, of such descent. 
Of soch pocsesaionsy and so high esteem, 
Shoald be infused with so foal a spirit ! 

SUf, What, wonld jon make me mad? Am not I 
Chnstopher Sly, old Sl^jr's son of Borton-beath ; by 
birth a pedler, by education a card-maker, by transmu- 
tation a bear-herd, and now by present profession a 
tinker ? Ask Marian Haoket, the fat ale-wife of Winoot, 
if she know me not : if she say I am not fourteen-penoe 
on the score for sheer ale, score me up for the lyingest 
. ^ knave in Christendom. What, I am not bestraught : 
Here's— 

1 Serv. O, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

2 Serv, O, this it is that makes your servants droop. 
Lord, Hence com^ it that your kindred shun your 

house^ 
Aslfeaten beaoe brjoarBtnmge JunaoY 






1 otrv, iSHTi umu will, cuurse } uij grvjDuuuuB nrt; » 
swiit 

As breaUied stags, aj, fleeter than tfae roe. 

2 Serv. Dost thou lore pictures? we will fetoh thee 
straight 

Adonis, painted b^ a ruunih)^ brook : 

And Cjtherea all in sedges hid ; 

Which seem to move and wanton with her breath, 

Even as the waving sedges plaj with wind. 

Lord. We'll show thee lo, as she was a maid ; 
And how she was beguiled and surprised, 
As lively painted as the deed was none. 

3 Serv. Or Daphne, roamiug through a thorny wood ; 
ScratoJung her legs that one shall swear she bleeds : 
And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep. 
So workmanly the blood ana tears are drawn. 

Lord, Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waning age. 

1 Serv, And, till the tears that she hath shed for thee. 
Like envious floods, o'eMwi her lovely fluse, 
^e was the Airest creature in the world ; 
-dadjei she is mferior to oone. 
Ch- ^V4*" ^* ^^'^^ «"«' ^»^ ' sach n lady? 
^^on/^^'r''^-' *"• ^^^ J dream'd till now? 
^o^at sleep: I see, Jbe^, I speak ; 



r<J be tlnnkej^ "^^^ »•*. 





10 TilMWG OF TH* ^HUE^' INDCCTIO Bi 

Sly. Ikiiowit^eU:-Wb»imu*a caliber? 

Lord. Madam. . 

Sly. Al'ce madam, or Joan madams ^ 

Lord. Madam, and nothing else; so lords, call WjC»i< 

Sly, Madam wife, they say, that I have dream A bo 
Above some fifteen year and more. \^'^P 

Page, Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me : 
Being all this time abandoned from your bed. 

Sly, *TU much; — ^Servants, leave me and bfi 
alone. 
Madam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of yon. 
To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 
Or, if not so, until the sun be set: 
For your physicians have expressly chai|f d. 
In peril to inoar yoor former malady, 
That I should yet absent me from your bed : 
I hope, this reason stands for my excuse. 

Slv' Ay, it stands so, thati may hardly tarry so lof 
But 1 wQold be loath to h\\ into mj dreams again 
will therefore tarry, in despite of the flesh and 
Mood. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv* Your honour's players, hearing your am 
ment. 
Are come to play a pleasant comedy, 
For so your oootors hold it very meet ; 
Seeing too mach sadness hath congeal'd your Urn 
And melancholy is the nante of frenzy. 
Therefore, they thouriit it ^od you aetLV a play. 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment. 
Which bars a thousand harms, and lengthens lif 

Sly. Marry, I will ; let them play it : Is not 
monty a Christmas gambol, or a tumbling-tridf 

Page. No, my good lord ; it is mor6 pfeasii^ 
' Sly, What, household stuffp 

Page. It is a kind of history. 
^ Sly, Well, we'll see't : Come, madam wife, f 
aide^ and let the world slip ; we shall ne'er be 



w '— 

'*l SCtA'E i. I'lou*. A public Place. 

I Enler LuCEHTio orufTnANiO. 

I Iaic. Ttanio, niiice— ror the tpvat dea'ite 1 hnd 
I Toteetur Padna, nnrHr* of «rW,— 
J I u uriT'd Tor fmitfal Lombardj, 
^ Tie ftetttnt gudno of gnat lltlj ; 

And, bv mj ifther'a Icive ud Inra, am iirni'i) 
With lot f^Dod will, nod th; KQod companj, 
Mort tnuly icmnt, wdII approT'il in alt ; 
Here lei bb bmtlin, and Iwiipilj inslilule 

Pia, rsnowned tor gnve. ciliienB, 
f^tc me nj beji^, and my falUer finl, 
f-^ ^Htnbuit of great IralEo thrngch the world. 
(^^ «tceDl>i\ Bomt iif Ihe Beativoiit, 

'•"Tw^Sl?"""' '™'W'" "P '" PlorencB, 

lfisS£.fK;'t'',ra;°"," ■■'•?•■• 




jManc ana poesy use lo qaicKen von ; 

The mathematics, and the metaphysics, 

Fall to them, as yoa find yoor stomach senres yon : 

No profit ^rows, where is no pleasor^ ta'en ; — 

In brief, sir, studj what you most afiect. 

Luc. Gramercies, TVanio, well dost thou advise. 
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore, 
We could at once put us in readiness;, 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua shall beget. 
But stay awhile : What company is this ? 

Tra. Master, some show, to welcome us to town. 

Enter Bapti8ta,Katharina,Bianca,Gremip, and 
HoRTENSio. LucENTio and Tranio stand aside* 

Bap. Gentlemen, imp6rtune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am resolv'd you know ; 
That is^ — ^not to bestow my youngest daughter, 
^4*"^ /^ Ai re m hasband for the elder ; 
^^'^^r of you both \oyt Katharina, 

^ 'J^ijou hare to cotirt her at your ]pV«ww«e. 
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nuia oemnoiirana sooneij, 
Beaoe, Tnuiio. 
Tra. Well said, master ; mum ! and nae joor fill. 
Bap, Crentlemen, that I maj soon ind^e good 
Wfaat I IiaTe said, — ffianca, get yon in : 
And let it not displease tbee, rood Bianca ; 
For I wiH love tbee ne'er the less, my gpori. 

Kath. A pretty peat! 'tis best 
Pot finger in the eye,>-<an she knew why. 

Bfon. Sister, content yon in my discontent.— 
Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe : 
My books, and instruments^ shall be mv company; 
On them to look, and practise by myself. 
Luc. Hark, Tranio ! then may's! bear Minerra speak. 

[Aside. 
Her. Siniior Baptista, wijU yon be so strange r 
> Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
^iaiHsa's gnef. 

Gre. Why, will jon mew her op, 

Signior BaoiutM, firr this Seod of hell, 
^^^-^±r rti^^enMoe of her totigoe? 

^farltno^.sbeuketh most deUght*-*^ ^^^''' 
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will t kvep within aj batta,^ 
cieio, }ioa, — know uj radi. 



', uhI 1 trait, 1 nuj ga too; Mrj I iiot^ 
he ippoioted boon; u tlioBj^h, belike, 
iultut«ke,*iid«lAttoliaTeP Hi?. 

[Exil. 
liar go to tbe deviVs dAm ; joar pftA uc 
i> ooM will bold ;ua. Tbdr loie ii aot 



et, for Uie Iotc 1 beir mj. iweel Biu 
T DMWU li^t on ■ fit win, to teioh ber 
lie deligkli, 1 will wiah Um to ber Ikther. 
II IfOfniorOraBio: Bnti word.Ipnj. 
ntqra id oar qo&irel yet never brook d 
ow, upon ulnoe, it laacbeth ut bolb, — 



> that, I pmj? 

', sir, to nt ■ biidiuHi tor ker lu 

Midi *de?il. 



IP 

Oramio, thoagh it pue jonr pttjeace, 
ndoteWlawlaibraMn, whj, raui, ttisTB 
n in tba world, bb n lawi eonld light on 
ke kerwitk >11 bulla, ud Bunej aBOairb. 
M leU ; bnl 1 bnd u li«r tike bv dowrr 
lition,— la be wkipped at tb* hich-aeH 



iTfiftii 



>X "Id 



TBB (HRtW. 

ifor. 'PutlijUjiMiuir.tbeni^nMllabdiciel 

ipplo. Bat, oOBe; ijiwe tbn bar id law >■ 

friendi, il iJmll be to hr fvlk frniUj Bwutft 

lill b; bsliuiis BapluU') sIdeM duigUcr la ■ fa< 

Kt liiB joDDgeit &ee for a bubuidt and iJl 

, -,_-!. ., n;. — 1 .Hii^jBiwt bob 



Ore. I UB op'eed ; uut 'would I bad jpno 1 
boat bone in hdua to bagia bia sooiag', thaJ 
IbdnnighiT woo her, wed her, and bed tnr, utd 
booie of iter. Cone on. 

[£i«uit Grnnw md Ho 

Tn. (AduauaKgi I prai, sir, toll me. — IiiLi 
Hat loTS ahanM of ■ aodden take aoob Mdi 

Imc. O IVbiud, till I fiHUHi il to be Inu, 
f DflTflr tboDzbL it pouih]«, or likfll j ; 
Bat UK I while idl J I flood lookinK on, 
1 band tbe eflbct of lore in idlsoeaa : 

lliat arl (o BC aa avcret, and b> dear, 

TVuio, 1 burn, I |iine, I periBfa/rrauio, 
IT I achiere not lliia ^ouni modeat ([irl : 
Coaaael me, Truiiu, for 1 know Ihuu canit; 
AbuiI me, IVinio, for Ilmow (hoii wilL 
M»»(er, ■ ■ 



>t rated from Ibe bearl ; 

HaOnie tt captum quati^ ^ufoi mMiaw. 
^ Grauterciei, lad ; go forward : Ihia caul 
will ooBifDrt. for vt] ooUBWfi mudiL 
■ ---<--<-"- longly on Ibe m-' 



^ ^*»:*V» you BBu-k'd nut what's Uie pilb of all. 
j4«fc::*^- O jea, 1 uw iwoet beant j in ber face, 

**'^« "^f f^'"' •'•"■« '" '"""We bim to het \« 
- -^Jk, ?*"* '-' i'^' be tiss'd llie CreUo alts 



«* 



W-i^ 
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Luc, Tranio, I saw her oonl lips to mo^e, ««^ 

And with her breath she did perrame the ur; ^ 

Sacred and sweet, was all I saw in her. ^ 

Tra. Nay, then, 'tis time to stir him from his trance. ^ 
I pray, awake, sir ; If yon love the maid. 
Bend thooghts and wits to aohieYe her. Thas it . 

stands:-— ^ 

Her elder sister is so cnrst and shrewd, !" 

That, till the father rid his hands of her, ^^ 

Master, your love most live a mud at home ; ^ 

Ai)d therefore has he closely meVd her aj>, ^ 

Because she shall not be annoyed with suitors. 

Lue, Ah, Tranio, what a cruel fitther's he ! . 

But art thou not adyis'd, he took some eare T 

To get her cunning schoolmasters to instruct her { 

Ira. Ay, marry, am I, sir; and now 'tis plotted. ^ 

Luc. I have it, Tranio. ^ 

Tra, Master, for my hand. 

Both our inventions meet and jump in one. ^ 

Luc. Tell me thine first. " 

Tra, You will be schoolmaster, j*" 

And undertake the teaching of the maid : '^ 

Thaf s your device. 

Luc. It is: May it be done? ^ 

Tra. Not posnble; For who shall bear your part, ? 

And be in Padua here Vinoentio's son ? 

Keep house, and ply his book ; welcome his friends ; 

Visit his countrymen, and iianquet them ? 

Luc, Basta; content thee; for I have it full. 
We have not yet been seen in any house ; 
Nor can we be distinguished by our faces, 
For man, or master : then it follows ^us ; — 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my^Jlead, 
Keep house, and port, and servants, at I should : - 1 
I will some other be ; somcFlorentilb, | 

Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pisa. i 

Tib hatched, and shall be so : — Tranio, at once i 

Uncase thee ; take my coloured hat and cloak : I 

When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
-^^ I m// charm bim £nt to keep his tongue. * 

^hg. So had you need, [T/iey cichonge Ho? 
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ifi brief, sir, sith it joor pleasare ifl» 

And I am tied to be obecUeot 

(For so your father chared me at our parting; 

Be serviceable to mv son, qooth he, 

Althon^, I think, 'twas in another sense) ; 

I am eontent to be Looentio, 

Because so well I loTe liacentio. 

Ltic. Tranio, be so, because LAoentio lores : 
And let me be a shire, to achieve that maid 
Whose sodden sight hath thrall'd mj woanded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 
Here oomes the rogoe. — Sirrah, where hare yon been ? 
Bion. Where hare i been? Nay, how now, where 
are yon? 
Master, has mr fellow, TVanio, stoVn yonr clothes? 
Or yon stol'n his? or both? pray, what's the news? 

Luc, Sirrah, come hither; 'tis no Ume to jest. 
And therefore frame yonr manners to the time. 
Yonr fellow, Tranio, here, to sare my life, 
Pats nnr apparel and my oooukenance on. 
And I for my escape hare put on liis ; 
Var in a quarrel, since I came ashore,. 
I kiird a man. and fear I was descri^ : 
Wait you on nim, I charge yon, as becomes. 
While I make way from hence to sare my. life: 
Yon understand me? 
Bion. I, sir? ne'o-awhit. : ' 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in yonr mouth ; 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
^^um. The better for him ; 'Would I were so too ! 
^ '••a. So would I, 'faith, boy, to hare the next ^ish 
after,--^. 
. ^^ ^ooen^o iafeed bad, Baptista's youngest daughter. 
*, ««^^ah, — nol^or my m^e, but your master's,— I 
<^*, «^_ •drise 

"^^jroar manners discreetly in all kind oi 

^PiMces else, your master Luoendo. 
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Luc. T^uia, let'* go '- — 
Odb ttuDK more mlit that ikneireiecate: — 
ToniksoBBUnaBgUMMWaoeiiiiniioiiidciMW^i— 
Saffioetb, m; nuoni ue bolli good tdd migfatj. 

1 Ser. tStj Urrd, you tuxt ; tfm da niri ntiul lite plu. 

Sty.Yt4,byiimlAmie,doI. A good muter, iar^; 
Coma thtre any mm of itf 

Page, My lord, 'tit out btfun. 

Sly. 'Til a very acdIaUpKce of tBnrk, madam lady; 
'W<mlirt uere done! 

SCENE II. VKiame. Befm Houtenbio'i Hnur, 
Enter Pethdchio and Gbumio. 

Pet. VflTODi, for iwkile I take mr leaTe, 
To tm m; friends in Padua; but oTall, 
Hj b«it t#l0Ted nod approved fricadf 

Hortanuo; and,! trow, Ihii '- '■■- ■- 

Burs, Hirab Gi 

Gru. Knock. 



; knock I UT. 

ihonld I kno 



IT man hai rcbuKd vciu- worship P 
Pel. Villain, I uj, knock me ben •onndl;. 
Gru. Knock jDD here, air P wLt, lir, what am 
■t 1 tkunld knock loa here, lirf 



G™. Mj m „ , 

knock Jon Gnt, 
And tlwn [ know afier who comet br Uie wont. 

Pel. Will it not be? 
*Fulb, umh, anjon'll uol knock, 111 wring it; 
111 ti7 bow ion can ulj'a, and aag it. 

[He vrir^i Grumio by the Eftl. 
GnL Help. oiMten, helpl mj naiter ii mod. 
Pet. Now, knock when I Itid joo : lirrah ! Tillain 1 

vJ^^' /'"" """■■'' »■''«''* "«' niattcr;-M'» o^A ^™t>* 



not a Uwfal cause for me to leave bis ser- 
ok yon, sir, — be bid me knodc him, and rap 
U J, sir : Well, was it fit for a servant to use 
r so; being perhaps (for aagbt I see), two 
', — a pip out? 

'would to God, I had well knocked at first, ' 
ftd not Gmmio come bj the worst, 
senseless villain ! — Good Hortensio, 
) rascal knock npon your gate, 
1 not get him for mj heart to do it. 
^nook at the gate?--0 heavens ! 
not these words plain, — Sirrah, knockmeherey 
ere, knock vne toe//, tmd knock me toundly 9 
\ jon now vrith — knocking at the gale? 
rrah, be gone, or talk not, I advise you. 
etrnchio, patience; I am Gramio's pledge : 
I a heavy chance 'twixt him and yon^ 
ient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
ne now, sweet friend, — what happy gale 
a to Padua here, from old Verona i [worM, 
ich wind as scatters young men through the 
heir ffHlunes forther than at home, 
lall experience grows. But, in a few, 
[ortensio, thus it stands with me: — 
my father, is deoeas*d ; 
re thrast myself into this maze, 
wive, and thrive, as best I may : 
I my purse I have, and goods at home, 
n come abroad to4iee tro world. 
etrachio, abtdl I then come roundX^ lo VVvee, 
Ibeetoa shrewd iJJ-fiiivofir'd wife^ 
««J me but a Jittle for my coiin«i\ •. 
promue thee the wh^W l4 rich. 



Gru. O this woodcock ! what an ass it is ! 

Pet. Peace, sirrah. 

Hor, Graoiio, innm! — God save jou, signior Gremio ! 

Gre. And yoaVe well met, sig^ior Hortensio. Trow 
yon, 
Whither I am going ? — ^To Baptista Minola. 
I promised to inquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster for fair Bianca : 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man ; for learning, and behaviour. 
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry. 
And other books, — ^good ones, I warrant you. 

Hor. Tis well : and I have met a gentleman, 
Hath promised me to help me to anouer, 
^ £oe maslcian to iastract our mistress *. 
^oshalUno wit be hehiad in duty 

^''S'^"'^' «<^ beloY^d of me. 

^^' ^fciov'd ofme,-~4aid tliat my deeds %V»W^wi^. 



-fo 




^•i. 




trr«. wui ne woo berr ay, or ril lung her. lAnde, 
Pet, Why came I hither, hut to that intent? 
Hiink yon, a little din can daont mine ears P 
HaTe 1 not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the sea, buflTd up with winds, . 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field, 
Aod heaven's artillery thunder in the skies? 
HaTe I not in a pitched battle heard 
-^^"Ood larumsy neighiii||r steeds, and trumpets* clang? 
^^tid do you tell me ot a woman's tongue ; 
,^g^iiat gives not half so great a blow to the ear, 
f^l a oh^nut in a mrmer's fire? 



For he foan uoikfi. 



^ ^ tush! fear boys with bugs. 

Hoiieaao, batk. ! 
\j^aaemaa is happily arriy'd 



own good and ^o\iT». 



Well bei^an, Tranio. [Asides 

Sir, a word ere jou go ; — 
1 a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or no? 
An if I be, sir, is it any offence? 
No ; if, without more words, you will get yoa 
lence. 

Whj, sir, 1 pray, are not the streets as free 
, as tor you ? 

But so is not she. 
For what reason, I beseech you ? 

For this reason, if you'll know, 

b's the choice love of signior Gremio. 
That she's the chosen of signior Hortensio. 
SofUy, my masters ! if you dmb gentlemen, ' 
this right, — hear me with patience. 
i is a noble gentleman, 
in my father is not all unknown ; 
ire ms daughter fairer than she is, 
more suitors bkre, and me for one* ' 
's daughter had a thoasand wooen *, 
one more maj fair Bianca hK9% ; 








And will not promue berio any man. 

Until t^ elder sister first be wed : 

Tlie yoanger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. If it be so, sir, that jou are the man 
Most stead os ail, and me among die rest ; 
An if ypa break the ioe, and do this feat,— < 
Achieve tlie elder, set the younger free 
For our access, — whose hap shdl be to haye her, 
Will not so grauseless be, to be ingrate. 

ffor. Sir, yoa say well, and wdl you do conceiTe ; 
And since yon do profess to be a suitor. 
You must, as we do, gratify this sentlemaD, 
To wfa<Hn we all rest generally Imiolden. 

Tro. Sir, I shall not be slack : in sign whereof, 
-^^vase ye we may contrire this afternoon, 
^^d qwiff carouses to our mistress' health ; 

id do as adTersaries do in law, — 

nr<9 mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 
S^""^"^ Bum, Oexeeilentmotion! Fallows, let's begone, 
./r^^^ The molioB*g ^ood indeed, and be it so v— 
^N^&«^ IsAaU be jour ben venuto, ^Eicant. 



/ 



ENE L The same. A Room in Baptist a's House, 

Enter Katharina and Bianca. 
Bian. Grood sister, wrong me not, nor wrong your- 



make a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 
lat I disdain : bat for these otbergawds, 
ibind mj hands, FU pall them on mjself, 
9a, all mj raiment, to my petticMtt ; 
', what yon will comnumd me, will I do, 
) well I know my duty to my elders. 
Kath. Of all thy suitors, here I charge thee, tell 
'^hom thou loy'st best : see thou dissemble not. 
Bian. Believe me. sister, of all the men alive, 
never yet beheld tnat special face 
^hich I conld fiuicy more than any other. 
Kath. Minion, thou liest ; Is't not Hortensio ? 
%«!«' Ifjou affect him, sister, here 1 tt?ie«r, 
^lemdforyoa myself, but vou shall have Um. 
*^'/ ? ^^^ helike, you fcney riches mot© *, 
^^/y^are Gremio to keep yoa fair. 



tself, ^ w, 





And, for joiir love to her, leftd apes in hell. 

Talk not to me; I will go sit ana weep. 

Till I can find oecasion of revenge. [Exit Katharina, 

Bap. Was ever gentleman thus grieved as I ? 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Gremio, with Liucentio in the Habit cfa mean 
Man; Pet nvcHio, with Hortensio as a musician; 
and Tbanio, with Biondello bearing a Lute and 
Books. 

Gre, Grood morrow, neijghboor Baptista. 
fi^. Good morrow, neighbour Gremio: God save 
yv", gentlemen! 

^^^t. And yon, gfood sir ! Pray, hare jou not a daughter 
^^^d Katharina, £iir and Firtaoas? 
^cap. / Adre a daagbter, sir, oall'd Kal\iia\Tia. 
-^^y^^a are too blant, go to it ordeT^. 

gentloMoma of Verona, air. 



nu, — bearing of lier bsmt; uid her wit, 



Her>a> 
Her won 


ililj, ind buLful i»ode*t;, 

droui qDilitieii, ud mild behiiioor 


_ 


Am bold 


to show ajieU ■ forward goetl 




Within J 


o«rhao«/l„^«ke mine e% the. 




Ofth.tr 


sport obicl. I » oft h»e h«rd. 




Idopra 


eit }oa with * ib«i of nine, 






[Fraaame 




CixininK 


a mn^, uid iba mitbenutica. 




To in.tn 
Whereof 


ot her fully in titiae icienoes, 
Iknow,«1iei>noliKiiDruit^ 





Hii^u 

p. Yan'reneIconie,iir;uid 
or mj daoghler K»th«rin«,- 

Fet. I we, yoQ do not meu to put with her; 
Or eLie vou like not of dj eompuij. 

Bap. MiaUke me not, 1 apeak but u 1 End. 
Whence are jou, air ? what niaj 1 call jour duub i 

Pel. Petrucldo ia my name ; Antonio'i loa, 
A nun Kell known throagboal all Ilalj. 

Bap. 1 know him well, rpu are welcome for Ui nke. 

Grt. Saiing joar tale^ Fetniohio, 1 pnj, 
Let Wf that are poor petitlonera, apnk loo : 

ijl vonldfainbe 



Ndghbonr, this ia a rift rerj gntefnl, I am aore of it. 
To expreaa lite Ukencisdoeaa myielr, that have been 
more kindif beholden to jod IIud any, I frselj givo 
unto JOU tM* yooDft lobolM- [PramlBig Lucinliv] that 
hath been long alodjiag at Riwiina; aa cunning in 
Greek, I^tin, and rdher lat^agca. oa the other in 
moaio and milhenttiBt : hii nuDe ii Camlno ; piay, 
mcctpt his aervice. 
JX^. A tioBMtad Maoju, ligntor Grcmio: vrelcoBO, 



.kno*. } 








j,W 111"?, 'V'* hXo •*'- Mticr, 




THE SHREW. 

And — twangliiie Jack ; with twenty fooh vile term. 

As ihe liad stoued to misiue me lo. 
Pet, Now, by the world, it u a Imty weneh ; 

I love her text tunes more tlian e'or I did : 

0, how I kHif to haye some chat with her ! 
Be9>. Well, go with me, and be not so discomfited ; 

Proceed in fntustice with mr Toanger daughter ; 
I'd, She's npt to learn, and thanknil for good Uvns. — 

i Signior Petmchio, will jon go with as ; 
er, I Or shall I send m j daoghter Kate to yon ? 

' Pet. I inray yon do : I will attend Mr here, — 

[£reimt Bap, Gre, Tra. and Har. 

And WDQ her with some spirit when she comes. 

Say, that she rul ; Why, then FU tell her plain, 

Slie sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 

Say, th^ die frown ; I'll say, slie looks as clear 

As moming roses newly wash'd with dew : 
eed! i Saj, she be mute, and will not speak a word ; 

Tbai I'll cmnmend her volobility, 
ids, ^ And saT— she nttereth piercing eloqnenoe : 

If she do bid me pack, Vi\ mwe hor thanks. 

As thoagh'she bia me stay by her a week ; 

If she deny to wed, Pll crave the day 
c » I When I sliall ask the banns, and when be married : — 

fiat here she conies ; and now, Petmchio, speak. 

Enter Katharina. 

Good-nKnrrow, Kate; for that's year name, I hear. 

Kath. Well hare yon heard, but somethiiMr hard of 
Tbey call me — ^KaUiarine, that do talk of me. {hearing ; 
ret. Yon lie, in faith ; for jon are call'd plain Kate, 
Aod bonoy Kate, and sometimes Kate the curst ; 
But Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
"Cate of Kate-hall, my snpper-datnty Kate, 
y^^ dainties are all cates: and therdbre, Kate, 
^^^ke tins of me, Kate of my coBSolatioii) — 




h 



^^^ttwy ihf mihiaess prais'd in every town ^ 
C ^ "H"^!/^^? ''^' *"<* ^y b<*«ty soQA^Ad 
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Kath. MoT'd ! in good time : let him tliai m^^"^^ 
hitber. 

Remove you hence : I knew yon at the first. 
You were • moveable. 

Pet. Why, what's a moveable ? 

Kath. A joint-stool. 

Pet. Thou iiast hit it : come, sit on me. 

Kath. Asses are made to bear, and so are yon. 

Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are you. 

Kath. No such jade, sir, as vou, if me you mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kate! I will not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light, — 

Kath. Too light for such a swain as you to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 

Pet. Should be? should buz. 

Kath. Well ta*en, and like a buzzard . 

Pet. O slow-wing'd turtle ! shall a buizard take tlwe i 

Kath. Ay, for a turtle ; as he takes a buzzard. 

Pet. Gome, come, you^asp; i'faith, you are too angry. 

Kath, If I be waspish, b«it beware my sting. 

Pet. Mv remedy is then, to pluck it out 

Kath. Ay, if the fool could nnd it where it lies. 

Pet. Who knows not where a wasp doth wear his sting ? 
In his tail. 

Kath, In his tongue. 

Pet. Whoie tongue ? 

Kath. Your^s, if yon talk of tails ; and so farewell. 

Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail P nay, come 
again. 
Good Kate ; I am a gentleman. 

Kath, That 1*11 trv. 

[^Stritdng him* 

Pet. I swear I'll cuff yon, if yon strike again. 

Kath. So may yon lose your arms : 
If yon strike me, you are no gentleman : 
And if no genUeman, why, then no arms. 

Pet. A herald, Kate ? O, put me in thv books. 

Kath. What is your crest? a coxcomb? 

Pet, A combless cock, so Kate will be my hen. 
ATuA JVb aock of mine, yoo crow too Uke i. craveii. 
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oome, Kate, oome ; yoa aiiut not look so 



r. 



> mj fitthion, wlien I see a orab. 
here's bo crab ; and therefore look Boi soy*, 
re Is, thore is. 
show it me. 

Had T a glass, I woald. 
Ij joa mean mj face? 

W^ aim'd of soch a joaag one. 
bj saint CSeoi^, I am too jooBg for jou. 
yoa are withered. 

TU with cares. 

I care not. 
Iiear joa, Kate : in sooth, yon 'scape notso. 
lafe yon, if I tarnr ; let me go. 
lot a whit ; I find yon passing gentle, 
le, yon were roagh, and coy, and sullen, 
nd report a very liar ; 
pleasant, gamesome, passing courteous ; 
speech, yet sweet as spring-time flowers : 
lot frown, thon canst not Took askance, 
» lip, as angrry wenches will : 
•n pleasure to be cross in talk; 
th mildness entertain'st thy wooers, 
conference, soft and afiUble. 
le world report, that Kate, doth limp? 
B world! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 
nd slender ; and as brown in hue 
s, and sweeter than the kernels. 
9 thee walk: thou dost not halt. 
, fool, and whom thou keep'st comnand. 
ever Dian so become a grove, 
I chamber with her priucdy ^t? 
Dian, aud let her be Kate ; 
t Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful ! 
here did yon study all this goodi^ v^«»c\\\ 
extemp0re, from my mother-mV. 
nUy mother I witkfss else Vier aoa. 
oot iriseP 

Yes ; keep you wttxnu 



S4 TAMING OP 

Pei. Mmtj, soImean,8weetK«tliftrine,ia^ji«ftf: z' — 
And iherefore, setting all this chat aside, ^^^ 

Tlins in plain terms : — Your father hath consentMl ^^ 

That you shall be my wife; your dowry 'greed on ; ^ia-s^^ 

And, will you, nill you, I will marry yon. ^ar 

Now, Kate, I am a tiusoand for your turn ; 
For, by this lig^t, whereby I see thy beauty 
(Thy beauty, that doth maJce me like thee well), 
Thoa must be married to no man but me : 
For I am he, am bom to tame you, Kate ; 
And brine you from a wild cat to a Kate 
Conformable, as other household Kates. 
Here comes your father ; never make denial, 
I must and will have Katharine to my wife. 

Re-enter Baptista, Gremio, and Tranio. 

Bflp. Now, 
Signior Petruchio: How speed yon with 
My daughter? 

Pet. How but well, sir ? how but well ? 

It were inipossible, I should speed amiss. 

Bap, Wiiy, how now, daughter Katharine? in your 
dumps? 

Kath. Call you me daughter? now I promise you, 
Vou have show'd a tender fatherly regard, 
Fo wish me wed to one half lunatic ; 
\ mad-cap ruflSan, and a swearing Jack, 
rhat thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Pet. Father, '4is thus, — ^vourself and ail the world, 01 
rhat talk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of lier ; ^^ 

If she be curst, it is for policy : ^a 

Por she's not firoward, but modest as the dove ; '^ 

She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; i^ 

Por patience she will prove a second Grissel ; |g 

ind Koman Lucrece for her chastity : gg 

ind to conclude, — we have 'ffreed so well together, ^ 

rhat upon Snndav is the wedding-day. if 

Kath. I'll see thee hang'd on Sunday first ^ 

Ore, Hark, Petruchio! she says, th^li tee thee r 




■CBRB I. TH> IHRBW. 3.1 

Tn. b tbi* jonr ipeediiig? luj, lien, good night 



P(t. Be pBlient, gcntleiHn ; I iA«i« ber ror jnjKlr; 
H ilw ud I be pleu'd, wbif • IbU to TOa ? 
nil bu^n'd twiit ni twain, bang ilume. 



Sbe BunK abant mj neck; uid kiu on km 
She vied CO Tast, protealing oatli on onth, 
That in a Iviiik ibe won me to her loTe. 
0, jon are noTion ! 'lia a world to aee. 
How lame, when men and womai are ijone, 
A tteaoock wreteb can nuke the carBleat ihrei 
Give me lb; hand, Kate: I will nnlo Venice, 
Tb boy apparel 'gainil tbe weddini-daj :— 
Proride tbe &att, btber, and bid ibe gOflt ; 
I will be tnie, tnf Kathanoe aball be fine. 
B^^ 1 know not what to aaj; bat give i 
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Thtti tbree grmt armiee ; besides two galliMses, 
And twel?e tight nJlies : these I will assure her. 
And twice as macn, whatever thoa offinr'st next 

Gre. Naj» I haye offer'd all, I hare no more ; 
And she can have no more than all I hare ; — 
If yon like me, she shall have me and mine. 

Tra. Whj, then the maid is mine from all the world, 
BjYoar firm promise ; Gremio is oot-yied. 

Bap. I most confess, your offer is the best ; 
And| let joor father make her the assorance, 
She M your own ; else, you most pardon me: 
If yon should die before him, where's her dower P 

Tra That's but a cayil , he is old, I jounr. 

Gre. And may not young men die, as welias old f 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 
I am thus resofyM : — On Sunday next yon know, 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance ; 
If not, to signior Gremio : 
And so I take my leaye, and thank yon both. [£!xiY. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. — Now I fear thee not ; 
Sirrah, young nunester, your father were a fool 
To me thee ail, and, in bis waning age, 
Set foot under thy table : Tut ! a toy! 
An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. [Exii, 

Tra. A yengeance on your cnily wither'd hide ! 
Yet I have &oed it with a card of ten. 
TU in my head to do my master good : — 
I see no reason, but soppos'd Lucentio 
Hut get a fiither, oaird — supposed Vincentio ; 
And that's a wonder : fiUbers, oommonlyj 
Do get their children ; but. in this case of wooing, 
A cmld slaU get a sire, if 1 fail not of my oonninjr 




I; Ton Kmv loo fbrnud, i 

Hi/r. But, wnuMflidg pednnl, lliii i< 
Tbe pitronesa of JMnieiil)' hamiony : 
nwa fflyo mi! I«i»e lo hatp prerdj^lirp ; 

Yoor lector* ihiill havp leitore for as nmoh. 

Ltu*. Prrpoftlennia us! Ihat nevor read eo far 
To knu» lUe csue>c ^hv inusio »u ordam'd ! 
Wu h uol lu frlrt»i, iL mM of luau, 
AJW hit sludiu, or Jiis unual pain i' 
Then itiie ino le»vn lu read philtwopbj, 

■Sim. Whj, geuUeaaea, job do me douUa ' 



ctore will be done ere joa Jiare tan'd. 

. Yoa'U lea?e his lecture whea I am in taneP 

{To Bianca, — Hortentio retiret* 
. That wilLbe never ; — tone jour instnunent. 
i». Wliere left we last? 

'. Here, madam : 

tat Sknois ; hie est Sigeia tellut; 
steterat Priami regia cdsa senis. 
n* Ckinstroe them. 

;. Hoc V)atf as I told you b^ore, — Sinunt, I am 
itio, — hie est, son unto Vinoentio of Pisa,-r-Si|geta 
disguised thos to get your love; — Hie steterat. 
Ml JLacentio that comes a wooing, — Priami, is my 
i'ranio, — regia, bearing my port, — celsa seniiy that 
Lght beg^le the old pantaloon. 
'*. Madam, my instrument's in tone. [Returning, 
n. Let's hear; — [Hortensio plays. 

the treble jars. 
c. Spit in the hole, man, and tone again, 
lit.. Now let me see if I can construe it : Hoc ibat 
s, I know you not ; hie est Sigeia tellus, I trust 
lot* — Hie steterat Priami* take heed he hear us 
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iy wand'riiiff ejes on every stale, 

i, ikat list: if onoe I IumI thee ruifiiif , 

> will be quit with thee bj cfaanguig. [Exit* 

11. The same. Before Battista^s House. 

kPTisTA, Gbemio, Tranio, Katsabin^^, 
tiANCA, LucEMTio, ond Attendants. 

Mgaior Laoentio [To Tnmui], this is the 

pointed daj 

barine and Petindiio sh<Nild be married, 

we hear not of oar son-in-law : 

11 be said ? what mockery will it be, 

Jie bridegroom, when the priest attends 

the ceremonial rites of marriage? 

8 Laoentio to this shame of oors? 

No shame but mine: I mast, forsooth, be 

forced 

ay hand, oppos'd against my heart, 

aid-brain radesby, rail of spleen ; 

»*d in haste, and means to wed at leisure. 

1, 1, he was a frantic fool, 

is bitter jests in blont beharioor : 

e noted for a merry man, 

> a thoasand, 'point the day of marriage, 
nds, inrite, yes, and proclaim the banns; 
* means to wed where he hath woo'd. 

t the wwld point at poor Katharine, 
—Lo, there is mad Petruchio's wife, 
'd please him come and marry her, 
ttience, good Katharine, ana Baptistn too ; 
life, Petrnohio means bat well, 
' fcMrtnne stays him from his word : 

9 be blant, I know him passing wise ; 
B be merry, yet withal he's honest 

i¥oald Katharine had never seeubim \\Mra^\ 
£rwf, weeping, followed by fiionca oaad oiKer*, 
' Pf^> fcmaaot blame thee now U> N««e^ \ 
'ojarf would vex a saint. 
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Enter BioNDEiLO. l 

Bion. Master, master! news, oAd Be^», «»« »»^ 
news as you never heard oil 

Bap. Is it new and old too? bow may t\«l wf 

Bion. Why, is it not news> to hear of PcUttctoo* 
coming ? 

Bap. Is he come ? 

Bion. Why, no, sir. 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. He is cominnp. 

Bap, When will he be here? 

Bion. When he stands where I am, and sees yoo 
there. 

Tra. But, say, what: — ^To thine old news. 

Bum. Why, Petnichio is ooming, in a new hat and 
an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice tamed ; 
a pair of boots that have been candle-oases, one baokled, 
another laced; an old rusty sword ta'en out of the 
town armory, with a broken hilt, and ohapelesa; with 
two broken points : His horse hipped with an old mothy 
saddle, the stirrups of no kiudred : besides, possessed 
with the glanders, and like to mose in the chine; 
troubled with the lam pass, infected with the fashions, 
full of wind-galls, sped with spavins, raied with the 
yellows, past cure of the Stcs, stark spoil'd with the 
staggers, begnawn with the bots ; swayed in the back, 
and shoulder-shotten ; ne'er-legged before, and with a 
half-checked bit, and a head-stall of sheep's leather; 
which, being restrained to keep him from stumbling, 
hath been often burst, and now repaired with knots : 
one girl six times pieced, and a woman's crupper of 
▼elure^ which hath two letters for her name, fainy set 
down in studs, and here and there pieced with pack- 
thread. : 

Bod. Who comes with him ? 
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gUkd he is oome, liowioe'er he 
r, sir, he oomes not. 
thoa not wj, he oomes? 
? that Petmchio came, 
that Petrochio came. 
>, sir; I say, his horse comes with him on 

IVhy, that's all one. 

Nay, by saint Jamy, 1 hold yon a penny, 
and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 

Enter Petbuchio and Grumxo. 

Dome, where be these gallants ? who is at home ? 
Yon are welcome, sir. 

And yet I come not well. 
And yet yoo halt not. 

Not so well appareird 
ih yon were. 

^ere it better I should nish in thus, 
ve is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 

^^rCientles, methinks yon frown : 
company. 
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WUdi, kt mort leixin, I wiU » •««* 

Ai joo ■h>l\ well ba nlisfied mlW. 

Bnt, where i» KtlB ? 1 lUj looloosftOTiSet , 

The morning wait, 'lii lima we •«« 1 dmiofc- 

r™. See not joor hods in Umw nnnnotert H*«* 
Go to my diuubeT, pat on sloUiet at minti. 

Fa. Sot 1, believe me ; tbu I'll virit her. 

fi^. Bal thns, I tn»t, jaa will not BOrrj ker. 

Ptt. Good uol^ area tlxu; tberefun have i 

To no •be'i Buried, nol adb> ■; oloUiea : 
GoDld I repur wbat ahe w!ll wear in ne, 
A> I WD cliwin Uiese poor Mcoulraneulii 
Tweni well for KUe. ud better far mjieir. 
Bot wh(t 1 Tool un I, lo chat with jou, 
When I ahould bid eiKHt marrow lo id; bride, 
And leal the title with a lovelj kiu? 

[Jiieiinl Pecrachia, Gnanii/fiaid Biond 
Tta. He halh lome meaning in hii mad attire : 
Wa will permade him, be it posaible, 
To pat on belter ere he go to chnrcb. 

Bap. I'll after him, an<l lee the event or thia. [1 
TVo. Bat, sir, to her loTe concemeth n* to add 
Herfathcr'alikiuK: Which to brin^ln pa», 
Aa 1 before imparted to jonr wonhip, 
1 am to gel a man, — wtiate'er be be, 
It akilli Dol mnoh : we'll Gt him lo oar turn, — 
And be ahall be Vincentin of Pisa ; 

Of mater wnu U»n I h»e prumiaed. 
So ahall JOU qnieUj enjoj jour hope. 
And mHiT Iweet Bianca with conaenL 

Lm. Ware it not that an fellow M-Jioolmaiter 
Doth watuh Bianoa'i iteps w narrowlj, 
Tweae good, mclliioka, to ileal our mairiago ; 
Whidi once perfnrni'd, 1f1 all Ibe world iaj—no. 



\o\ oane yoa firoai the ehvehP 

Uingiy as e'er I came firom aehool. 

I tlie bride and brid^^roon eomin^ borne ? 

legro o m, saj joii? 'tis a groom, indeed, 
_ groom, uid tbat the girl uall fiiid. 
fiter than she? why, 'tis impossible. 
mjt he's a deril. a deril, a verr fiend. 
liT, she's a devil, a devil, the devfl*s dam. 
ut! she's a hunb, a.dove, a fool to him. 
m, sir Looentio ; When the priest 
k. — if Katharine sbonld be his wife, 
gft-iootms, qnoth he; and swore so lood, 
imaz'd, the priest let fidl the book : 
le stoop'd again to take it np, 
brain'd bridegroom took him snob a enff, 
n fell priest and book, and bocA and priest ; 
them up, qnoth he, tf any lUt. 
VhaA said the wenoh, when he arose again? 
trembled and shook ; for whj, he slamp'd and 
It to coaen him. [swore. 
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Enter PsrairCHio, Kithirihi, Biihci, E 

TUT A, HoBTINIia, GlDHIO, BbJ TnBB. 

Pef . Gen UemeB mpd ftieoih^ Uunk jon ror JOBT 
I lutow, yon thiuk to dins with me to-daj, 
And hiTS [xi^piir'ill jcrent Ktan of yredding cbeer 
But so it ia, mi bute doth all me lieoce, 
And therefore ber« I Dieu Id tike laj lure, 

fiy. Il't pMMble, jon nill »w»y to-iught? 

Pet. 1 mutt awii; to-dmj, before night pome :- 
Mkke it as woDder ; iC jon kuew m; bDUDeu, 
Yon irould- entml me nther go thui stij. 
And, bodol cannwnj, 1 think jon ill, 
llut hare hebeld me give anj in^lf 
To tlii> moM pAtient, aweet, and iirlDonB wife: 
Dine with mrfitlier, drink A faenlth tfl me ; 
Ftv I mnit hence, and brewell to Ton ill. 

Tra. Let naentnst yonitar tillinerdinner. 

Pel. It ma; not be. 

Gre. Lit me entreAl jon. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Katk. Let me entreat pro. 

Pet. I am content. 

Katk. Are jon eontent to Blaj? 

Pet. I am oonlent joo iball entreat me ata; ; 
B>t yel not ataj, entreat me bow jon can. 

Kath. Now, if jon lore me, aU;. 

Prt. Ommio, mj h 

Oru. Ay, ur, thej be madj ; Ibe oali hiTe sab 

Kiah. Naj, then, 
Do what tboa taDAt, I will not to to^ay ; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaie myAoLF. 
Hw door ia opMi, nr, tbere liet janr waj, 
Yoa nwj bo jon[inKi whiles yonr booli am ;cresi 
For ma. III >at be ^ne, till 1 pleAAe myaelf: — 
TU lite, roall prore ijollj anrij' groom. 
That take it on jon at the &M>o mandlT. 

Pet. O, Kate, omitent the« ; pr'rthoe, lio not ■ 
^ ifatA, 1 will be angryj What hi - "— ' ' ' 



ia.* let them go» * «" ^»;|iofild die w* 




El. AHaUin Pitbuchio's Ctuntrf B»iue. 

Enter Grumio. 
>. Ke, Be. on all dred jidca! on all mad mutanl 
iroolnajil WaiCTermuiiobeabiD? wu erer 





SCENE 1. TAMIMG 

Curt. U my masler 

Gru. O, ay, Cnrti* 

on no ^»»*ter. 

Curt. Uiheto hoi 

Gm. She was,. go< 

tlioa know'at, ^ntei 

for it hkth Umed my 

indmyaelf, fellow Ci 

Curt. Away, you 
(j„4. Am I but tl 

fool; and «o long a 
Hiake afire, or **»^*. 
whose hand (she bei 
feeU to thy cold o« 

office. , ^, 

Curt. I pr'ythee, 

the worlds 



^^\A 



nt 



Curt. This i» to feeV a \aL\e,iiQll \»\«ar a tale. 

Gru. And, therefore, 'Ua called a aenaibVe W^^^ 
this cuff ^aa but to knock at ^ow ear, and wW-t^^^:! 
listening. Now, 1 begin : Imjnumis,!*© came A^'^^'^ « 
r foal hiil, my master riding behind my nuatxesa*.!— 

^ Curt. Both on one horse? 

Gru. What's that to thee? '^ 

Curt, Why, a horse. 

Gru. Tell thoa the tale: Bat badst thon not 

crossed me, thou shouldst have heard how her horse 
fell, and she under her horse : thou shouldst have heard, 
in how miry a place: how she was bemoiled ; how he 
left her with the horse upon her ; how he beat me be- 
cause her horse stumblea ; how she waded thlx>iigh the 
dirt to pluck him off me: how he swore; how she 
prayed — that never prayed before ; how I cried ; how 
the horses ran away ; how her bridle was burst ; how 
1 lost my crupper ;->.with many things of worthy me- 
mory, which now shall die in oblivion, and thou return 
unexperienced to thy grave. 

Curt. By this reckoning, he is more shrew than she. 

Gru. Ay ; and that, thou and the proudest of vou all 
shall find, when he comes home. But what talk I of 
this?—- call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, Nicholas, Philip, 
Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest;;^ let their huBads be 
sleekly comoed, Uieir blue coats brushed, and their 
garters of an indifferent knit : let Uiem curtsey with 
their left legs ; and not presume to touch a hair of my 
master's horse-tail, tiU they kiss their hands. Aure 
they all ready ? 

Curt. They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. , 

Curt. Do you hear, ho ? you must meet my master, 
/a couDteMDoe my mistress. 
^^' f^^j, she bath a face of her own. 

^£^^' ^Ao knows not that? 
"^^^mut^Sl^^ «oenw; thsX oallest Cor qoidi^mk^ Vj 
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JVtcA. Ffeliow Grumio! 

JVotfc. How now, old Ud ? 

Gru. Welcome, yuu ; — how now, yon ; what, yon ; 
— feUoWy you; — and thus much for greeting. Now, 
By fpmce companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? 

Nath, All thinji^s is ready: How near is our master? 

Gru'. Wen at hand, alighted by this ; and (therefore 

be not, Cock's passion, silence! ^I hear my 

master. 

Enter Petruchio and Katharina. 
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Pet. Where be these knaves ? What, no man at door. 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse ! 

Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? 

AU Serv. Here, here, sir : here, sir. 
Pet. Here, sir! here, sir! here, sir! here, sir!-— 
Yon loggei^-headed and unpolish'd grooms ! 
What, no attendance? no regard? no duty? — 
yfhere is Uie foolish knave Isent before ? 
Gru. Here, sir ; as foolish as I was before. 
Pet. You peasant swain ! you whoreson malt-horse 
drud^ ! 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park, 
'^-nd brinfl^ alon^ these rascal knayes with thee? 
Gru. iVathamePs coat, sir. was not fully made, 
d GrabriePs pumps were all unpink'd Tthe heel ; 
^ Iberff was no unk to colour Peter's hat, 
^S^f^ ^^alter's dagger was not come from sheathing : 
T^2f"^ were none Sne, bat Adam, Balph, and Ote^w^ \ 
>|!^*^c»/ •rcre ragxed, old, and beggarly •, 

Z*JL,^J -^ *'^* "^''^ ■'^ t'^ej come to ineel ^ou. 

. Go, nacals, go, and fetch my supoet lu.— 

lExeuni %&mt of tlie Scnroa-al*. 



/ 







5i TAMING OF ACT 4. 

When U the V^t Ikd late I led— \Siag 

Where are Uhms Sit down, K*le, ud irettHHiie. 

Soud, (Dud, load, toad! 

Rfeattr Servanli, (citb Supper. 
Vlij, wIhd, I Hy ? — N»y, good »>reet Kate, b« mern 
or with BIT boot*, rnu ru^ei, yoD^illuni; Wbsnf 
It wot the friar «fordtr,gres, \Sing 

A* hejiirlh yoaikea on his way: — ' 
Ool,ool, JOB rogue! jouplHok my IboHwry: 
lUe Ifait, and mend llie plackiug off the oLber. — 

[Strikfi Atn 
Bo merry, Kate: — Some walei, bere: whal, ho! — 
Where*! mj upaniel, TVoiliuP— Sirrah, eel jon heooe^ 
Aad bid m; couiin Ferdiaud cans hi(£er :— 

tEiilSennml 
> Bcquainto 

wiih.- 

Where are di; alippera! — Shall 1 have tome water t 

[A Baam u prtsented to hm 
Coae. Kale, and wuli, uid neliHime hearULv :— 

■ li the'EumfaU 
fail? 

IScrika him 
Kiah. Patience, I mj ; ' 



Come. Kile, ail dowu ; I know joa luve a ■toraaoh. 
Will yuo Kire thaoki, aweet Kate ; or elae aliall l>— 
WhatiathiiP muUopP 

1 Serv. Aj. 

Pet. Whobronghtit? 

1 Serf. I. 

Pet. Til bnrnt ; and hi i» all the meat : 
What dog« are these.'— Where i) Ihe raical cooh > 



There, take il to voa, trancbers, cupa, and all. 

[Throws Ihe Meal, ^. about the f 
^oo IwedleH juItlieadB, and unmanaer'd alaiei! 
"^btl, do jaa grambie'. I'M be with jomltaij 
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SCBNE 1. THE SHREW 

Kath. I pray joa, husbuid, be i 
Tfae meat was well, if yon were so 

Pet. I tell tbee, Kate, 'twas bun 
And I expressly am forbid to tone 
For it engenders choler, planteth s 
And better 'twere, that both of os 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are 
Han feed it with such over-roaste< 
Be patient ;^ to-morrow it shall be 
Ana, for this night, well fiut for C' 
Come, I will bring thee to th^ brid 
[^Exeunt PetruchtOy Kq 

Nath, [Adixmcing] Peter, didst 

Peter, tie kills her in her own I 

Re-enter Curti 

Gru. Where is he ? 

Cw^. In her chamber, 
Uakinfj^ a sermon of continency to 
And rails, and swears, and rates ; 1 
Knows not which way to stand, to 
4nd sits as one new-risen from a d 
Away, away ! for he is coming hitl 

Re-enter Petruci 



iiow lei Dim ipeui j ut ciianij lo aaoir. ir-nr. 

SCENE H. Padua. Before BAPTitTA'i Hoiae. 

Enler Thinio and HoRTENaio. 
TVo. Ii't poiaible, friend Linio, th«t Bianoi 
Dalh Ado; u; other but Lucenlio > 
1 tell jou, air, ibe beun me tair jn hand. 

Hot. Sir, lo uliafj joa in what 1 have uid, 
Stand bj, and mark tin Dumoer or bii tuchiuK- 

IThts Hand aiUt. 
Enter Bianca and Lucintio. 
Luc. Now, aiiitreH, [vofit jon ia wliat yon read? 
Bun. Wbat, raaater, read you ! firat reaoire me tbal. 
£juC' I read thai 1 protbaa the art lo lovo. 
Biiin. And ma;i yun prore, air, naaler of yon art! 
Luc. While joD, aoeet dear, proro miatreia of uj 
heart I'**!' '*'^- 

Hot. Quiek proeeoden, marrj ! Now tell nw, I pray, 
Vou that dunt swear that year miatreaa, Kanoa. 
Lov'd none In tlie world eo well aa Luoentjo, 

Tra. deapitdul loTel nuoonatant womu^lund ! — 
I tell thee, Udo, Ihii ia wonderful. 

Hor. Hialake no more : I am not Lieio, 
Nor a muneiaD, ai I leem to be ; 
But one that seurn lo live in thia diaguiae, 
Faraiieh a one sa leaiea a gentleman, 
^odmaieg t god of inch a cnliioB : 

• ^ ^ig°ior Horteaiio, I lia»e often Vkm4 

■'^^ «Ki/» jiAictioD to Biuio* i 
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SCBHB 2. 



THE SHREW. 
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And since mine ejes wn witnew of her Kghtnen, 
I will mnth jout — ^if yoa be so contented, — 
Forswear Bianca. and her love for ever. 

Hor. See, how taey kiss and coart!— Signior Luoentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly row — 
Never to woo her more ; hot do forswear hor. 
As one on worthy all the former fayomrs 
That I have fondly flattered her withal. 

Tra. And here 1 take the like unfeigned oath,-^ 
Ne'er to marry with her thoogh she would entreat : 
Fie on her ! see, how beastly she doth court him. 
Hor. 'Would all the world, but he, had quite for> 
sworn! 
For me, — that I may surely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pass ; which hath as long lov'd me, 
As I have lov'd this {Nroud disdainful haggard : 
And so fiurewell, signior Looentio. — 
Kindneas in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my love : — and so 1 take my leave. 
In resolution as I swore before. 

[Exit Hor. — Imc. and Bian. advance, 
Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless vou with such grace 
As 'longeth to a lofer's blessed case ! 
Nty, 1 nave ta'en you napping, gentle love; 
And have forsworn yon with Hor tensio. 
Bian, Tranio, yon jest ; But have yoa both forsworn 

me? 
Tra. Mistress, we have. 

Luc. Then we are rid of iido. 

/ Tra, I'faith, he'll have a lusty widow now, 

/ That shall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 
Bian. God give him joy ! 
Tra. Ay, and hell tame her. 
^ion. He says so, IVanio. 

^i^^o. 'Faith, he is gone unto the tamia^-«ch!M^V. 
:«*aw. The Uuniag-aohooX ! what.is XViftt© vsM^Vv^'^^ftS^^ 
Thir^ ^/' OTtfiress, and Petniohio \a tti» mftsXbt \ 
'^^iLJ^u '"*'^* ®*«^e"» »nd twenty \oia^,— 
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And rive UHinmce to BiiptiBta M 
Ai iflie were Uie right ViocentlD. 



Fed. God MTe yoo, lirl 

Tra. And jon, rir. Ton an velcoi 

TraTel ;oa fir on, or arejon atlbefurtbeat^ 

Ptd, Sir, It (he rnrtbrit tor ■ week or [wo : 
Bat then op Furtber, uid Ml>r4S Ronu; 
And ao to Tripolj, it God lend ne life. 

Tra. What countrniui, I pny ! 

Fed. ' > r J Qf„„^^ 

Tra. or MtntiM, tirl—OMrrj, God forbidi 
And oome to Padiu, careleu ol jonr life ? 

Fed. Mt life, url how, I pnyP for that iVM hard 

Tn,. tin deatli for any one to ManLoa 
To come to Padua ; Know ;rou not the cuiM > 
Yonr ahipg are «laid at Veoiw; and the doko 

Hath publiih'd nod proclaim'd it oppnly : 

You miglit haiB bMrd it eiie [HOoUuni'd about. 

Fed. AlaAj air, it ia wane for me than ao ; 
Pur I biTO Inlla for moue; bj exchaoKe 
From Floronoe, and miut here delirer than. 
J%^ Weii, Mir, to do jou dodtUb;, 
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this will I adTi«e yoii ;^ 

Jron ever been at Pimi.' 
. in haTe I often beoi ; 
^▼e citizens. 
I, know yon one ^^ncentioP 
not, but I have heard of him; 
tnparable wealth. 
Jier, sir ; and, sooth to saj, 
Bwhat doth resemble yon. 
s an apple doth an oyster, and all 

[Aride. 
r life in this extremity, 
> yon for his sake; 
worst of all your fortunes, 
sir Vinoentio: 
shall yon undertake, 
II shall be friendly lodr'd ; — 
upon you as yon should; 
sir; — so shall you stay 
ronr business in the city : 
dr, accept of it. 
and will repute yon ever 
e and liberty. 

1 roe, to make the matter good, 
et you underrtand ; — 
k*d for every day, 
a dower in marriMe 
iaptista's daughter here : 
inces ril instruct yon : 
9the you as becomes you. [Exeunt, 

Room in PeTruchio's House, 

HABiNA and Grumio. 

ooth; I dare not, for my life, 
wronff, the more his spile a.i^Y^ix%\ 
w to Amish me? 
to my father's door, 
pi^esenialtni; 
»«et with charity ; 
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bal »»y y^^^thal I ^« ^**/® ^ruTViol a little. 
K«.h. Go, get "~ » „( ^t: 

Pet. Howftw»n^*ctoet? ,„ .,. „ coW » ""^ 
^4 ^""li^ftr/ilf, -d.^l^fS^ D*"** 
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And ul mj p«iii* u sorted to no proof:— 
Here, take awsj this dith. 

Kath, Tray joa, let it stand. 

Pet. The poorest senrice is repaid witk thanks; 
And so shall mine, before yoa touoh the neat 

Kath. I thank joo, sir. 

Uor. Signior Petnielno» fie! jon are to blame! 
Gooie, mistress Kate, FU bear you company. 

Pet. Eat it ap all, Hortensio, if thoa lov'st me. — 

lAside. 
Mach good do it onto thy gentle heart! 
Kate, eat apaoe :— And now, mv honey lovo. 
Will we retom onto thy finther^s house ; 
And revel it as braf dv as the best. 
With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings^ 
With raffs, and cuffs, and farthingales, and Uiings ; 
With sdUrfii, and fius, and doable change of bravery. 
With ambef bracelets, beads, and all tms knavery. 
What, hast thou din'd? The tailor sUys thy leisure, 
To deck thy body with his ruffling treasure. 

Enter Tailor. 
Gome, tailor, let as see these ornaments; 

Enter Haberdasher, 

hkj forth the p^wn. — ^Wbat news with you, sir? 

Hab. Here is the cap yoor worship did bespeak. 

Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet dish ; — ^fie, fie ! 'tis lewd and filthy : 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut-shell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap ; 
^^ray with it, come, let me have a biffger. 
^ath. I'll have no bigger ; this dou fit the time, 
'a ^^ntlo^o'uci' wear sach caps as IboM. 
A^^*' Whea you an gentle, yoa aWV kw^ oi» Vw^-i 

^^; ^«, . That will not be m VuaJiJte- \A*^* 
«»». Why, nr, I iruaX I may have \ea^^ \o %\es»^S 
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lom oi Drown inreaa : i sua, s gvwa. 
Pet. Proceed. 

Tot. With a smaU compatted cape; 
Gnt. I confess the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk sleeve; 

Giru. I confess two sleeves. 
TaL The sleeves curiously cut. 
Pet. Ay, there's the Tillanj. 

€Jru. &ror i'the bill, sir; error i*the bill. I com- 
funded the sleeves should be cat oat, and sewed up 
; and that I'll prove upon thee, though thy little 
V §3e armed in a thimble. 

This is trae, that I saj ; an I had thee ia place 
_ thon Aouidst know it. 

^ 2I*^* ^ *" '*"' **^ »tnighi : take tfcwwi Viie YanW, ^n<i 
j^^^^^J»rd, mad apve not me. 

God-M-merof, Gnmiio! tben be *\»a\ Vk'^ ^^ 
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6t TAMING or ACT 4. 

Pit. Well, «r, in brief, fhe gown ii not for me. 

Gtv, Ydu «re i'lhe rignl, lir ; 'da for mj miitreu. 

Pet. Go, Uko il up adlo tli> nuater'i nie. 

Gni, VillMB, not for Ihj life : TUe up mj mutnu 
^wn for thj muler'g uH. 

Pet, Wlij.Br.whBt'ljoiircmioBiliDlliEl? 

Gm. 0> ur, the conceit it deeper thu yoa thtok for 
lUe up BIT miitreu' giWD Is hi muter i uae I 
0,fie,£e,Gfl! 

Pet. Hoiienno, uy then wilt lee tbe tutor paid : — 

Co talce il hence ; be )^Be, uhI u; do more. 

Har, TuLor, VU ftj (bee for liij gown tck'mf>rTOw, 
TUte no nnkindnen of hU bwlT words : 
Aw)ij, I My I oomaHind ne to Ihj Duler. 

[£nt Tailor 

Pet. Well,eone,BTK^;wflwillnntojoni'ii>tJier'ii 
Brea in tbeae honeit mean htbilimeali; 
Oar pofBes ihill beprood, oar ganneati poor: 
For %■ the mind th^ makM tbe bodj rict ; 
And u tbe nm bnda tbroogh tbe dirkeM elondi. 
So hauaqr peereth in tbe meUHat habit. 
Wbit, il t£ejkj mace piedogi tban tbe kriii 
Beoaiue Idi teatlisn are more beantifnlJ 
Or ii the addn better tbui tbe eel, 
Beouw hi* uinted ikin oonlenta tbe tje I 
O, BO, good Kate ; neither art thon tbe wnne 
For thii poor fomitare, and nKU aitaj. 
If thon aoconnf at it iliame, laj it on ma : 
And therefore, frolic ; we will beace forthwith. 
To bait and iport oi at thj father*! hoiue.— 
Oo, oall aj men, and let ui itnuzhl to kim ; 
And briDir our bonea unto Long^ue end, 
Hiere will we mount, and thither walk on foot. — 

And well we mHj come there b; dinner-lime. 

Kaih. Idarea>snreyon,«r,'lisalocwltwo; 
And 'twill be lupper-time. ere jon come there. 

Pet. It ahall be mtbu, ere I go tu horM; 
I-aai, whatlipeak, or do, or think (o do. 



/ 



Jan. go to-day ; and ere 1 do, 
M be what o'clock I itay it is. 
M, Why, so ! this gallant will conmand the son. 
i [£areun^. 

A 

i^E^E jr. Padua. B^off Baptist a's JFfouse. 
TLnter Tbanio ; tmd the Pedant, dressed like 

ViNCENTIO. 

Tra. Sir, this is the house ; Please it yon, that I call P 
Ped. Ajy what else? and, bat I be deceived, 

Sigttior BaptisU may remember me, 

Near twen^ years ago, in Genoa, where 

We were lodgers at the Pegasus. 
Tra, ^swell; 

And Ipold your own, in any case, with sach 

Ansteritj as 'longeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 

Ped. I warrant yoo: Bot, sir, here comes yoar hoy ; 
Twere good he were schooled. 

Tra, Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do Toar doty throughly, I advise you ; 
Imagine 'twere the right Vincentio. 

man. Tut! fear not me. 

Tra. Bat hast thon done thy errand to Buptista ? 

Bion. I told him, that vour father was at Venioe ; 
And thatyou look'd for him this day in Padoa. 

Tra. Thon'rt a tall feUow; hold thee that to drink. 
Hm« comes BapUsta: — set your countenance, sir. — 

Enter Baptista and Lucentio. 

SignicM' Baptista, you are happily met :— 

fir [To the Pedant], 

lids is the gentleman I told yon of; 

1 ptiy yon, stand good &ther to me now. 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Pei. Soft, son!— 
Sir, bj joarJearei kkving come to Piy&ii& 



1 1 bear no wall. 
ahortaeu, pleue 



To nther in hhiw debu, mj »n LaMnlio 
Mmdfl me UflDainted Hilb > Heirbtj «me 
Of \on betwsen joar diDEblsr «d<I bimulf : 
And,— for tho good report I be«r of you; 
And for Ihe lore he beurtb lo joor daugbler, 
And ibe to him,— lo ati}- him net loo long, 
I MD oontont, in a good filber'a ore. 
To have him mitcffd ; and.— if jou pleue lo liko 
No wone than I, air. — upon aome aj^reemenl, 
Me Bfaill TOD find moat rend; and moal •rillios 
With DUB oonaent to have her so beatow'd ; 
Pot onrioiB 1 cannot be with you. 
Signior BaptiiU, of who 
Bap. Sir, pardon me i. 
Your phueneH, and 7DI1 
Riffal tme it is, Tonr loii . 
Dath Iota mj' danghter, and lite loreth him 
Or both diaaemble deep]; Ifaeir afiectiona : 
And, therefore, if joa ut do more than Ihi 
That like a lather von will deal with him. 

The matcr» (Mj made, ud all ii done ' 
Yonr aon ihall hare mj daughter with ooni 

rra.IthBDl[Tou,Bir. Where then do jod 
We be affied ; and auch aaaonnoe ta'en, 
Aa aball with either part'a agreement aland: 

B<^, Not in m; liouae, Ldoentio; for, ji 
Pitcliera have eata, and 1 haie manj aerran 
Betidea, eld Gremia i> heark'niag atUl j 
And, happily, we mirht be interrupted. 

Tta. Then >t mi lodging, an it tike - 

bere doth my hther lie ; and there, tli 

■ jooi 
Hy boy aball fetch tl 

Tie worst ia this, — thai, ac lu aienaer wanm^, 
Yoo're like to have a thin and alender pittanoe. 

Bm. It likea me well : — Cambio, hie yon bo^ 
And bid Bianoa make her ready itraighl 1 
■■^^iJfjaawUlilelliitUiviikiaffeaM: 




T|IE SHREW. 6.) 

sr is arriy'd in Padua, 
iKe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 
^|iray the ^ods she may, with all my heart! 
' ill^ not with the gods, but get thee gone, 
iptista, shall I lead the way r 
e ! one mess is like to be your cheer : 
we'll better it in Pisa. 

^^ ^, I follow you. 

/ ^Exeunt Tranio, Pedant^ and Baptista, 

Bion. Gambio. — 
/ Luc. What say^st thou, Biondello ? 

J Bion. You saw my master wink and laugh upon 
joa? 
Ltic. Biondello, what of that? 
Bum. 'Faith nothing ; but he has left me here behind, 
to expound the meaning or moral of his signs and 
tokens. 
Luc. Ipniy thee, moralize them. 
Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking wilb the 
deceiving father of a deceitful son. 
Lw:. And what of him? 

Bian, His daughter is to be brought by yon to the 
rapper. 
Luc, And then? — 

Bion, The old priest at saint Luke*s church is at 
jonr command at all honn. 
Luc. And what of all this? 

Bion, I cannot tell ; except they are busied about 
a counterfeit assurance : Take you assurance of her, 
cumprivilegio ad imprimendum solum: to the church; 
—take the priest, clerk, and some sufficient honest wit- 
nesses: 
f If this be not that you look fcnr, I have np more to 

Bat, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. [Going, 

Luc, Hearst thou, Biondello ? 

Bion, I cannot tarry : I knew a wench mancied in an 
ifternooB as she went to the garden for ^j^ax«.l«^ Vic^ 
itaff a rabbit; and so may you, nr, «ad «o «AV»\%i>x 
My nutfter hath appointed me to go lo «»xA.\ia^^% ^ 

E 




le igvait jop come w 



J, uid will, if lbs be fo contsdled 
rhflnifuj-e fthould E don 
□ DiUj Kv about ber. 



[a 



hid dv prieat be read j 
joor ippemlii. 

6be Hi'tl be [Je . 

Hftp what hip niiyj ^ , 

It ilull go b«rd, if Cuabio go witfaoDt her. [Ei 

SC£NE V. AfvhlKRoad. 



Enter PKrHucHio,KiT 
Pet. Votae on, o'God'i i 

htber'a. 



jord, hiw briihl uid goodlj ihiBei the moon 
. Tbe UDonT Ibe ana; it ii not uuonlit 

P<e. I Hf/il it tbe nKion Ihil ihiua » bri^L 
Kotk. I koOK, it ia the ana thit ehipea to brirht 
Pel. Now, bj mj molber-i hh, nd lh>t'i mjwir, 

Jt ihill be mood, or ittr, or irbit 1 lilt, 

Or ere I jouFDCf to yonr &ther'i bunw :— 

Go on, aud fetch our hones beck uain. — . 

fiTermom orov'd, md crou'd ; noUiing bat oraM 
Hot. Sm u be h;i, or ve ehiU neier go. 
Kah. Forwird, I piij, uoce we hsTo come id tf 

And be it moon, or eun, or what jou -please; 

And if jon pleue to oil it ■ raih cudle, ' 

Heocerorlh I lOw it •bell be to for me. 



Whit YOU vill have it uiD'd, even that it is; r 

And so it thiU be so, for Kalhu-ine. 

Hot. Pelruoliio.gothjwBtt; tbeGelduwa 
Pel. Well, forwuil, Atrnsnl: tbiu Ibe bowl 



THE SHREW. 67 

er ViNCENTio, \n a travelling Dreu. 
row, gentle mistress : Where awaj? — 

[To VhiccfUio* 
, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
ou beheld a fresher geotle woman? 
war of white and red within her cheeks! 
t stars do spangle heaven with sach beaat j, 
'Jks those two e^es Mcome that heavenly &oef 
J Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee:— 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for ner beauty's sske. 
Hor, *A will make the man mad, to make a woman 

of him. 
Katk. Young budding virgin, fiur, and fresh, and 
sweet. 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode: 
Happy the parents of so lair a child ; 
Happier the man, wh(mi favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate ! I hope thou art not mad : 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, &dea, withered ; 
And not a maiden, as thou say'st he is. 

Kath. JPkrdon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
lliat have been so bedazzled with the sun. 
That every thing I look on seemeth green ; 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father ; 
Fsrdon> i pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 
Pet. Do, good old grandsire; and, withal, make 
known 
Which way then travellest : if along with us. 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vm. Fair sir, — and you my merry mistress, — 
That with your strange encounter much amaz'd me; 
My name is caU'd—- Vincentio ; my dwelling — Pisa ; 
And bound I am to Padua; there to visit 
A son of mine, which long I have not se^n. 
Pet. What is his name: 
Vm. Luoentioy'genlie sir. 

Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy son. 



/ 



And now bv law, as well as reverend age, 
1 may entitle (bee— my ioying father *, 



I 



Ca TXmiiGOT^lU^^^^^W. ACT 4. 

The sister to my mCe, l\u« seiA\^^^5*n» ^ 
Thy son by this hmlh mamed*. Viw^'^ler not, 
Nor be not griev'd*, she is oi %q«A esteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; ' 
Besides, so qaalitied as may beseem 
The spouse of auy noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old vinoentio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son, 
Who will of thy arrival be fall joyoas. 

Vin. Bot is this true ? or is it else yoar pleasure, 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 
Upon the company yon overtake? 

Hor, 1 d6 assure thee, father, so it is. 

Pet. Come, go along, and see the truth hereof; 
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 

[Ereunt Petrttchio, Katharinay and Vinceniio, 

Hor, Well, Petmohio. this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if she be froward. 
Then hast thoa taoght Hortonsio to be untoward. 

lEtit. 



SCENE L Padua. Brfore Lucentio's House. 

Enter on one tide Biondello, Lucentio, and 
Bianca; Gremio wiUking on the other nde» 

Bion. Softly and swiftly, sir ; for the priest is ready. 
Luc. I fly, Biondello : bat they may chance to need 
thee at home, therefore leave as. 
Bion. Nay, faith, 1*11 see the chorch o'yonr baek ; 
'^ then come back to my master as soon as I can. 

[^Eaeunt Lucentioj Biancot and BiondeUo, 
-re. 1 marrel, Cambio comes not all this while. 



»»inr l>KTRUCHIO» KaTHARINA, ViNCENTIO, OWfll 

Attendants. 

■"#«i^ »-!, f*^ ??** towards the inarkel-^\uce\ 
i'K^V!f''Af»''*«'« Heave you, nr. 
r^- You audi not choose but dri^k Wore ^oa %o , 




^ TXMlliG Of ACT 5. 

{ think, 1 BbaU command jonr ve\<so«^p bere, 
And, by all likelihood, some c\ieCT \*\Cfcward. 

Gre. They're busy ^vithin, yon iwere best knock 
londer. 

Enter Pedant above, at a Windoio. 

Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would beat down 
the sate? 

Vtn. Is signior Lacentio within, sir? 

Ped. He's within, sir, bnt not to be spoken withal. 

Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal P 

Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourself; he 
shall need none, so long as I live. 

Pet, Nay I I told yon, your son was beloved in 
Padua. — Do you hear, sir ? — ^to leave frivolous circum- 
stances, — I pray yon, tell signior Lucentio; that his 
&ther is come from Pisa, and is here at the door to 
speak with him. 

Ped. Thou liest ; his father is come from Pisa, and 
here looking out at the window. 

Vin. Art thou his fitther? 

Ped. Ay, sir ; so his mother says, if I may believe 
her. 

Pet, Why, how now, gentleman I [To Vincen,1 why, 
this is flat knavery, to take upon yon another man's 
name, 

Ped. Lay hands on the villain ; I believe a'means tm 
eooen somebody in this city under my countenance. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Bion, I have seen them in the church together ; Gof 
send 'em j^od shipping! — But who is here? mine ol 
master, Vincentio ? now we are undone, and bron|jf 

to noMag. 
^fn. Come hither, crliok-hemp. [Seemg BlondAf 

fj^' I hope, I mtLj choose, sir. 



'flee where be looks oat of the window, 
so, indeed i \Beai» BUmdeHo. 

»lp, help, help ! here's a inadnuui will mor- 

\p, son! help, signior BaptisU! 

lExitJiym the Windaw. 
fthee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see the 
controTersy. [T^ retire* 

'edant below; Baptist a, Tranio, and 
Servants. 

what are joa, that offer to beat my ser- 

at am I, nr? naj, what are joa, sir?— O 
9ds! O fine Tillain! A silken doublet! a 
! a scarlet cloak ! and a copatain hat!— O, 
ne! I am undone! while I play Ihe sood 
home, my son and my serrant spend ul at 
ty. 

w how ! what's the matter? 
lat, is the man lunatic ? 
yon seem a sober ancient gentleman by 
but your words show you a madman : Why, 
noems it you, if I wear pearl and gold ? I 
ood father, I am able to maintain it. 
' father? O, villain! he is a sail-maker in 

1 mistake, sir; yoa mistake, sir: Pray, what 

k is his name? 

name? as if I knew not his name ! I have 

I up ever nnoe he was three yeaxt oW, %a!\ 

-TVsma 

'> •'^V/ n»ad ass ! his name \» \iac5enJao\ 

we only aon, and heir to the \MiA% ^ i«^^ 



Fin. Loemtia! O, be tntli nmrdcred fail mister t— 
Lkjhold on bun, I oWgejoa, in the dalie*! nirnie: — 
O, taj am, mT son I — (eli me, tbna rilluii,irber«li my 

Tro. Cill forth ui oflcer [Enter one icitK an Offi- 
cer] : euTj Uu> n»d kmre to the gaol : — Pilbor Bap 
liite, I chiirga jDD, MS tbtl he ba forthcomin;. 

Tin. Ctnj me to Ibe gaol \ 



Cre. lUebeedirig 
atdwd in ihii buuae 
Vinoentio. 



Rt-tnter Biohdello. imih Lucentio and Bi 

Biim. O, we are ipoiJed. and — Yonder lie ii 

hiiD, fori ■^- ' " --^ 



Luc. Pardon, aweetfillnr. [Kneeting 

"-'- Lif ei niT iweeleat «• 

[Bimdelh, TVmia, and Perfonl n 

How but tboo ol 



Bim. Pardon, dear htber. [Kncdoa 
t offended? 



Wbeni ii Lnoenlio? 

Luc. Htrt't LoMOtio, 

Right ion onto the right Vinoenlio ; 
That ime bf nirriage made Ihy dan^falei 

While connterTeil aappasei blear'd thine i 

Ore. Hero'* paoiiing, with a witneM, ti 

alii 



B&f* ABd 1, to sound the depth of this knavery. 

\ExiL 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father win not 

frown. fExetmt LMcentio and Bianca. 

Gre^ My cake is doagn: But lil in anionf;^ the rest. 

Out of hope of all, — but my share of the feuL [£xtt. 

Petruchio and Katharina advance, 

Kath. Husband, let's follow, to see the end of this 

ado. 
Pet. First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 
Kath. What, in the midst of the street? 
Pet. What, art thoo ashamed of me? 
Kath. No, sir ; God forUd : — but ashamed to kiss. 
Pet. Why, then let's home ag^ain :— C^me, sirrah, 

let's away. 
Kath. Nay, I will give thee a kiss : now pray thee, 

love, stay, 
^^^et. Is not this well? — Come, my sweet Kate; 
^^'^^r once than never^ for never too Ute. \]^cuu\. 



7 



74 tM&WG Ot ACT 5. 

SCENE J 1. A RoOTi in l^^s^^ "w tio's Houie. 

A Banquet set but. Enter ^A^i'iSTA, Vincentio, 

Grfmio, the Pedant, Lvcentio, Bianca, Pe- 

TRUCHio, Katharina, Hortensio, and WiDOV. 

Tr ANio, BioNDELLO, Grumio, ond others, atteud- 

ing- 

Luc, At last, though \ong, onr juring notes agree : 
And time it is, when raging war is done. 
To smile at 'scapes and perils overblown.-' 
Mv fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with self-^ame kindness welcome thine :— 
Brother Petnichio,-H»ister Katharina, — 
And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow, — 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house; 
My banquet is to close our stomachs up, 
Anter our great good cheer: Pray you, sit down; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

[They nt at Table. 

Pet. Nothing but sit and sit. and eat and eat! 

Bap. Padua aiTords this kindness, son Petmchio. 

Pet, Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

Hor. For both our sakes, I would that word were 
true. 

Pet» Now, for my life, Hortensio fears his widow. 

Wid. Then never trust me if I be afeard. 

Pet. You are sensible, and yet you miss my sense ; 
I mean, Hprtensio is afeard of^you. 

Wid. He that is giddy, thinks the world tarns 
round. 

Pet. Roundly replied. 

Kath. Mistress, how mean you that ? 

Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 

Pet. Conceives by me! — How likes Hortensio that? 

Hor. My widow says, thus she conceives her tale. 

JW, yerr well mended: Kiss him for that, good 
nrufow. 
-^ofA. He thai is giddy, thinks the "Wot\d Vmi» 
y round: — 

^'^.rj'ou, tell me wliat joa meant by Uial. 



*e. 



L. 



nian. Aj, but not trigbted me ; tberefore I'll sleep 

again. 
Pet. Nay, that yoo shall not ; since yon have be- 

Hare at you for a bitter jest or two. 

Bian. Am I your birdr I mean to shift my bash. 
And then pursue me as you draw your bow : — 
You are welcome all. 

[^Exeunt Biancat Katharina, and Widow, 
Pet, She hath prevented me. — Here, signior Tra- 
nio, 
This bird you aim*d at, though you hit her not; 
Therefore, a health to all that shot and miss'd. 

Tra. O, sir, Lucentio sHpp'd me like his grey- 
hound, 
'Which mns himself, and catches for his master. 
^<et. A ^ood swift simile, but something currish* 
^^-^•■Yi. *Tis well, sir, that you hunted for yourself; 
-'** thought^ your d^r does hold you il ii Via.^ • 
qp, O, ho, i^fntohio, Tranio uils ^oxa hoyt. 
^^^ fc. 1 Uank thee for that gird, good TtwKVO. 

^amma. utue gsdi'd me, 1 vonfeiav 



"Til 



(be jot did gUncDiwij from aie, 

Uiink thou hut the verieat threw irf >1J. 
Pa. Well, I »j— uo: >nd, Ihenrare, Tor 



Hdr. CoDlonl 

Lvc. 

Ptt. Tweolj 



wbMi lie itoti send lor W, 
iger whicli we will pnpan. 
WhU i> tin Mferf 



HtT. Contenl. 

Fit. I 

Hot. Who thai) begin P 

Binndello, bid vonr mulreB cone I 



I be nmrha 
lobilTsi; r 



me.. ^^^' 
n^Hlr. 



That iha b bHiT, and iha oinnot come. 

Pet. How 1 Ab is hu>j, and she cwinol come ! 

Ort. Aj, «Dd « kind one loo ; 

PnrCod, sir, jonr wileieDdjau not a wortc. ' 

Pet. I hope, belter. 

Hor, Siinh, Biondello, go, ind enlreal mT wife 
To cone to me forthwith. lExit BiouM 

Pet. O, bo! entreat bert 

''•J. then she nnit needs coute. I 

Hot. Ia>a>Jnid,>ir,-' 

■o trttijoa can, joan will not be entreated. ' 



B. 



a. 



Enter Katharina. 

Bap. Now, b^ mj holidame, here coroes K^Uuurina ! 

Kath» What is your will, sir, that you send for me i 

Pet. Where is joar sister, and Hortensio's wife ? 

Kath, Thej sit conferring bj the parlour fire. 

Pet, Go, fetch them hither; if they deny to come,. 
Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I say, and bring them hither stnught. 

[Exit Katharina. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 

Hor. And so it is : I wonder what it bodes. 

Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and Iotc, and quiet life. 
An awful rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and happy. 

Bap. Now, fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou hast won : and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
-Cor she is chang'd, as she had never been. 

uPf*. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; 
^"'^ »how more sign of her ob«dience, 
■^^^ «ew-built virtue and obedience* 



''^^■enter KATkABiNAf with Biai^ca cmd VJiiiOVJ , 
^ «w« w aer womanly persuasioii. — 



II I be brought to such a silly pass! 

Btan. Fie ! what a foolish doty call yoa this ? 

Liu:. I would, yoor duty were as foolish too: 
he wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
[ath cost me an hundred crowns since supper-time. 

Btan. The more fool you, for laying on my doty. 

Pet, Katharine, I cluurge thee, tell these headstrong 

women 
Vhttt duty they do owe their lords and hosbaods. 

Wid. Come, come, you're mocking; we will have 
no telling. 

Pet. Come on, I say ; and first begin wiUi her. 

Wid. She shall not. 

Pet. I say, she shall j — and first be^n with her. 

Kaih. Fie, fie ! unknit that tbreat*niug oukind brow ; 
Lud dart not scornful glances from those eyes, 
*o wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 
t blots thy beauty, as frosls bite the meads; 
'onfounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair buds; 
nd in no sense is meet, or amiable. 
L woman mov'd, is like a fountain troubled, 
Inddv. ill-seeoiing, thick, bereft of beauty ; 



ro Danajr wora lor word, ana trown tor trown : 

Bot now, I see oar lances are but straws ; 

Our stren^h as weak, oar weakness past compare, — 

That seeming to be most, which we least are. 

Then Tail jroar stomachs, for it is no boot ; 

And place your hands below your husband's foot : 

Id token of which duty, if he please. 

My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 

Pet. Why, there's a wench! — Come on, and kiss 
me, Kate. 

Lmc, Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thoo shalt ha't. 

Vin. 1^ a good hearing, when children are toward. 

Luc. Bat a narsh hearing, when women are froward. , 

Ptt. Come, Kate, we'll to bed : 

We three are married, bat you two are sped. 
Twas 1 won the wager, though you hit tbe white ; 

[lb Lucentio, 
And, being a winner, God give you g^od night! 

[Exeunt Petruchio and Katharina. 

/far. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam'd a curst 

shrew. 
-i^Mc. Tis a wonder, by yoor leaye,«Vifi NtViW^XaxB^^ 



StiaKaJk^SQL 



i 



^o^^'^v* 




J TAMINU OF tHB IMRBW. " ' ■^. _ 

or diii plaT the two {JoU an lo mil luiited, that 

ey can birdlj be dulled tiro, withoat iajacj Id tlie 
■t loti nhieli Uioy tzB interwoven, Tbe Mlootion it 
idrUined with all the vu-te(j of a double plat, ;el 

ni>t diMncled b; uocoanecled incideDti. 

Tlie part between Kitluriae and Pelruchio ii emi- . 
ptiAy' varighUy and dtTertin^- At the nuriian of 
latica, Uw arriial ofUia ml lather, perliapt, prodncei 
ori perpLexitj tban pleaiDre. The whole play i> rarf 
■)pular and diwerting. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Leontes^ Kin^ of SicUia : 
Mamillius, Jus Son. 
'Camillo, ^ 

Dion, -^ 

Another Sicilian Lord. 

Rogero, a Sicilian Gentleman, 

An Attendant on the young Prince MamiUias. 

Officers of a Court of Judicature. 

I^lixenes, King of nohemia : 

Florizel, his Son. 

Archidamas, a Boh&nian Lord, 

A Mariner. 

Gaoler. 

An old Shepherd, reputed Father of Perdita. 

CUmn, his Son. 

Servant to the old Shepherd. 

Aotolycus, a Rogue. 

Time, as Chorus. 

Hermione, Queen to Leontes. 

Perdita, Daughter to Leontes and Hermione. 

Paulina, Wife to Antig^nus. 



M^J^^ ]SHepherd^ 



Lords, Ladies, and Attendants ; Satyrs for a Dam 
Shepherds, Shepherdesses, Guards, 4^. 

SCENE, sometimes in Sicilia, sometimes in Bohew 




SCENE I. 

SiLiciA. An Aattduanber in Leohtes' Paliet. 

Enter Cahillo and Abchidamvi. 

Arch. Ir TOD •full chuoe, Cunillo, to Tint BdM- 
BDift, oD tbe like oocMion whereoa m j Krvjoet Mre bow 
on foot, you ihaJi tee, u 1 have sud, gre&t diffbreocv 
betwixt onr Bubemis ud juot Sioilia. 

Cant' 1 think, tJiis cominf anmnier, the king of Sl- 
^ilia meau to piy Buhcnua tlw TiBibliuD iMuch he 
t«ully own him. 

^n:h. Wherein our eDlerbUDtnenl >li*ll tiuaae us, 
■«? •v-illbeinriifiedinonrlovea: for, iodeeil,— 

^^^in. 'BMeech j'oo, 

f^^i'*- l'e^/7,/(;i^i[intliefreedoinotin^\.iu>-«- 
«^; "vcuDolmffaBiicfainaguitioeiiCA^^aMinie— 
n^r^^i.'^y'^y ^V^ ■wiH si'"" T'"' *"*'^. 




freelj. 

Arch. B^FTe me, I spedc ai mj undentUndin^ in- 

itrucla me, iwd *■ mine honeilj puts il to nlleruice. 

Com. Sioilu cunol show ImoMlf over-kind to Bo- 
hernia. ThejmeretrainedtogetlitTin tbeirchildhoodl; 
wd tfaetfi rooted betwikL then then fiucb nn aBection, 
wbicb cwinot etiooK bvl branch now. Since tbeir 
mare nutnve dmtiliei, and rnjal neee^tief, made se- 
paration of their florirty, tbeir encomttera, thsugh not 
perKinal, hive been rojallj attoniied, with interchangB 
of gifts, letters, lovini embavies ; that the; bate 
■eeined to be tugetber, UioukIi absent; thoak buds, ai 

oT oppmed wiod). The heaient continae tlieir lore ' 

Arch- i think, tbeitr is not in the world eilber nmljc 
or mailer. Is alter iL Yon haie an unspeakable cor 
fort of jronr joang prince MamiUius ; it is a genUe.ni 
of the greatest promise, tlial ever came into mj note. 
'■am. T verj well Bn«e with yon in the bopcB of 
i: ilisBgiillBntehird; one that, indeed, phjsica tin 



ibonld desire to 

Arch. If the kiM 
lire Ob orolcbea tilf 

SCENE II. Thtw 



Pol, Nine changes of the wit'rj star hare licrn 
T^ dtepkerd's note, since we hsre left our throne 
" WilboDt a harden : tine as long again 

ituV Iv ai'd-ap, mj brother, with our IhnnVs -. 
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And j^ we »hoiiM, for perpetnitT, 

Go henee in debt : And Umefore^ like a cipher^ 

Yet rtanding in ridi piaee, I anltipl j. 

With one we-tlM^-joa, many thousuids oHMne 

That go before iL 

Leon. Ste J joor tkndcs atrldle ; 

And nay Ibem wben yon part. 

PoL Siry tbat^ toHnorrow. 

1 an questioned by mj fisars, of what nay chance. 
Or breed upon our absence : That may blow 
No sneapin^ winds at borne, to make us say, 
This is putjorth too truly ! Besides, I hare stay*d 
To tire your royal^. 

Ijotm. Wc are toa^^Kry biDthert 

Than you can pot ns to'L 
FcL No kmger stay. 

Leon, One sereiMiight longer. 
PoL \erj sooth, to-morrow. 

Leon. Well jtet the time betweai*s dien : and in that 
ni no gainsaying. 

PoL Press me not, lieseech yon, so ; 

lliere is no tong^ that moves, none, none i*Uie world, 
80 soon as yoors, could win me : so it should now. 
Were there necessity in your request, ahhough 
Twere needful I denied it. My aflkirs 
Do eren drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
\ Were, in your lore, a whip to me; my stay. 
To yon a charge, and trouble : to save bom. 
Farewell, our brother. 

Leon, Tongue-tied, our queen ? speak yon. 

* Her. I had thought, sir, to have held my peace, until 

*^ou had drawn oaUis firom him^ not to stay. You, sir, 
^-^harge him too coldly : Tell him, you are sure, 
^^//er Bohemia's well : this satisfaction 
^V*f ^y-gone day proclaimed ; say this to him, 
C* ^)eat from his best ward. 



j^ —• We\\«a\A,H«rRC\wv^. 

3l7^ ^^'. . *^^^' ^^ ^ongs to see hi* son, -wew %Vc«ft^*- 




Well Ihwaek him henc 



t or jODT rond presence rTaPiIimKi.] Ill *die 
B binniiT of a week. Wbea at Bobemii 



PreRx'd for hi* partuiK : yel, good ievi, LeoDlei, 
1 lore thee not a jar ifOie clock behind 
What lad? (he her Wd.-Yon'll ,Uji 

PoL No, nuiliDi. 

Her. Nay.bntyouwillJ 

PoL 1 may not, Terilj. 

Htr. Verily! 
You put me off with limber Towa : But 1, 
Thouffh you vould seek to Diupbere the Blan vith oaths. 
Should jel saj, Sir, no going. Verilj, 
You shall not eo ; a ladt'i yerily it 
As potent as alord'n. Will jroo go yet ! 



Not like a pieil; »o jon ihtll p _ _ , 

When Ton depart, anduie tour tbuiki. Hon My Ton? 
M, ■— '-"HBrfor my mieit? br ■■ — ■" — ''-- 



■hall pay your (be*. 

- iDkl. HoxH.. 

iir dread lerily. 



My pnioner? or my eneil 
One of them yoo abll be. 

PbL Your gueat, then, madun : 

To be your prisoner, aliould import ofleading; 
Which i> for me leu eaay to conunit, 
Than you to punish. 

Her, Not your noler Ihea, 

But yoor kind faotteu. Come, 111 qudtian yon 
Of ray lord'i tricks, and yours, when yon were boys; 
-V ^ pretty lordiogs then. 



Pcrf. 



Wei 



c iehinS, 



Two lads, that thouxht there wa* n< . 

But incli a day lonnorrow ai to.dBy, 

And to be boy eternal. 

Her, Wa* not mj lord the verier wair o'the tnof 

Pol. WewereastwiDn'dlaobti, that didfriski-Ihe sun 

'" It the one at the other : whit we chang'd. 



Wu 



wfori 



re knew 



M«>«A/ • 



/by, lo YOQ now, 1 hAve spoke to tiie. y | wi B t> 

be one for ever earned a royal hnsbaiMi ; 

be other, for some wbile a niend. 

[Givine her Hand to Polixenes, 

Leon. Too not, too hot: [^Aside. 

'o mingle friendsbip &r, is mingUng bloods. 

bave tremor cordis on me ; my neart dances ; 
^ut iiot for joy, — not joy. — ^Tbis entertainnifint 
lay a free race put on ; derive a liberty 
Vom beartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom, 
Lnd well become tbe agent: it may, I j^rant: 




4j bosom likes not, nor my brows. — Mamillius, 
Lrt thou my boy ? 

Mam, Ay, my good lord. 

Leon. rfeeks? 

Yhy that's my bawcock. What, hast sfflutch'd thy 

nose? — 
rhey say, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 
» A v« «,tto» . nnf nfitit. but cleanlv. canbdn : 



«t '^otMng'Th^ye art. '" '^'h- 

''"' "'' '"■«' yo", be.t b^^^',"/ 'ord? 
•no nuke itii«ir ' "* ">%, 



'*e Its mutnr o3® ™" 




Tboug^te tbtt wonld thick mj blood. 

Leva. 8u lUods Ibu»quira 

Offio'd vilh me : ne two will walk, mT lord, 
And leste jou to joar graver Meps. — HenaioDB, 
How Ulou loT^jt HI, show in our brother's weloiHnfi , 
Let wliat is dear in Siuil j, be cbei^ ; 
Next to tlijaelfi^oad my joimg rover, lie's 
Appaieat tg jay heart. 

Her. If joD would leek lu, 

We are ;oiin i'tbe garden ; Sball'i attend jon there > 

Leim. To your own beota dispose yon i you'll he 
fie yon beneath the sky :— I am auEling duw, [found. 
Though you perceive me not how 1 give line. 
Go to, go to ! ' 

[Aside. Observing Folirenet and HermioHe. 
How sbe holds up the neb, &e bill to him 1 
And arms her with the twldnesa of a wife 
~ ! Gone already ; 



boy, pla? ; — thy mother playa, and I 
but so djsgrac'd a part, w]^*e ijtsuo 



Go, play, 

Play loo ; 

Will hiss me to mj grave ; cocteoipl ai 

Will be ray knell.— Go, play, boy, play ;~Tfaere buTO 

Or I ammuchdeceiv'd,cuckuldserenow; [lieeu. 

And many a man there is, even at this pretent 

Now, wbde 1 speak this, holds hi5 wife by the arip. 

That little thinks she bai been slnic'd in hi* abience, 

Aud his pond liab'd by his next neighbour, by 

Sir Smile, his neighbour ; nay, there's comfort in'l. 

Whiles other men bave galea ^ and those )^al^ open'd, 

Aa mine, againat their wdt ; Should all despair 

That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 

Would hang themselves. Physic foHt there is none ; 

It is a bawdy planet, that will strike 

Where 'tis predominant ; aud 'tis powerful, think it. 

Prom east, weit, north, and south ; Be it cunclnded, 

Nobarricadoforabellyi know it; 

It will let jn and out the euemy, 

'SViib hag and baj^ga^ : many a Utovaand of ui . 



Leon* Go [^J> Hunilliaa ; tlioa'rt u hniAfll unn. — 
[£lit Afmnillw. 
, Cuaills, thi* eT«t lit will yet iUt loJIKer. 

Ciun. You bad nnch ado to make his uuibor hold : 

Leon, DidM nets it ^ 

Com. Ho would not >bT at jonr petitioiu ; made 
Bit baaiueM nore railenU. 

Leon, Didrt percoiTo it P — 

llwT're here wilfa iM alreadT ; whuperinc, nnuidiDr. 
"iciUai,'--'--—--'^-'--^- * 

Vhenl 

That ho did atay ? 
j Cam. At Ibe goadqHOCD'l entnntj. 

I Leon^ At the qoeen^a, be't : gtHtdf alioiild be peril' 

IBul lO it ia, it ii not. Waa this taken [nent ; 

Bj an J andenlaadiDf pate bat thine P 
For thv conceit ia to^iair, wiH draw in 
Hon than the common block* :— Not nuled, ia'l, 
Bot of the finer naturea i bj uinie ieieraU, 
Of bead-pieofl eKferaordinary P lower m o M W , 
, Perchance, are to tltii buaineu porblind : mj. 
I Com. Bnuoeu, my lord f I tliiitk, moat nndenlunl 
I Sobemia alajt hwe Idb^. 

/ Cm. St^i here longer. 

/ LeoB. Aj, bob why ? 

/ Cog. To ndaTj jonr highnm, and the eolreatie* 

^j^ftjjai mfloft, /^re trtuted Owe, CwniUa, 
Jfcj - *i^ a« (in Bcaraal lliinn to m* heart, b> woft 



r 



L&m. To hide upon't ;— Thou art not honest : or, 
If thou inclin'st that way, thou art a coward *, 
Which hoxes honesty behind, restraining 
From course required 1 Or else thou must be counted 
A servant, grafted in my serious trust. 
And therein negligent ; or else a fool, 
That seest a game play'd home, the nch stake drawn, 
Andtak'stitallforjest . , j 

Cam, My gracious lord, 

I may be negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 
In every one of these no man is free. 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongst the iifinite doings of the world, 
Sometime puts forth : In your affairs, my lord. 
If ever I were wilful-negli^nt, 
It was my folly ; if industriously 
I playd the fool, it was my neghgence. 
Not weighing well the end j it ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Against the non-performance, 'twas » «««• 
Which oft affecto the wisest: these, my lord, 
. u .11 iA .'nAmnUiAs. that honesty 



I 
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Their own partioalar thriflts,-^they woald do that 
Which should undo more doing : Ay, and thou 
His cup-bearer, — ^whom I from meaner form 
Haye bench'd, and rear'd to worship ; who may'st see 
Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees heaven, 
How I am galled, — might'st bespioe a cap. 
To ^ve mine enemy a lasting wink ; 
Which draught to me were cordial. 

Cam, l^r^ my lord, 

I could do this ; and that with no rash potion, 
But with a ling^rio^ dram, that should not work 
Maliciously like poison : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be^ in my dread mistrew, 
So sovereignly being honourable. 
I have lov'd tnee, 

Leon* • Make't thy question, and go rot! 

Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettled. 
To appoint myself in this vexation? sully 
The purity and whiteness of ujr sheets. 
Which to preserve is sleep ; which being spotted. 
Is goads, tliorns, nettles, tails of wasp&r 
Give scandal to the blood o'the prince my son, 
Wlio, I do think, is mine, and love as mine; 
Without ripe moving to't; Would I do this? 
Could man so blench? 

Cam. I must believe yon, sir ; 

I do ; and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, your highness 
Will take again your aueen, as yours at first ; 
Even for your son's sake ; and, tbereb}r, for sealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and allied to yours. 

Lean. Thou dost advise me, 

Even so as I mine own course have set down : 
I'll give no blemish to her honour, none. 

Cam, My lord. 
Go then : and with a countenance as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bohenii^ 
And with your queen : I am his cupbearer ; r 
JfA-om me be bare wliQlesome beverage, / 



And flooriah^ >ner. I'd not do't; 



Pol. nisisalmigel melbinks, 

Hf hroor ben begini to warp. Nol spak? 

Good-d*j, Cunillo. 

Con. Hii). moit rani air ! 

Pot Wbat i> the newi i'tbe conrt? 

Com. None rare, my lord. 

FbL Tbe king hath on him tncb ■ coDntenmce, 
Ai be bad loit aome province, and a region, 
LoT'd u be lores bimnelf: even non I mel bim 
Witb cuttamir; cnnpliment ; wben be, 
Wininr hit ejes lo the contruy, and ftlling 
A lip of mnBbeontempl, ipeeda ftoni me; and 
So le&Tea mo to coa^ider what la breeding, 
llat cbuina tbna kia mannen. 

Cam. I dare nol know, mj lord. 

PoL How! dire not? do not. Do jou Vnow, wA 
Be iBloIlijciK to MOi' TU tiareaboals ; ywreno^ 




For, to yourtelf, whit jou dn know, voo mint ; 
And isumot uj, yon dire not. Good Camilla, 



Clerk-like, eiperienc'd, vlu< 
Out gentj-j, than our pirenti 
In wnoae ancceu we srs geii 
If you know Blight whicli do 
"nMreor to be infonn'd, iiopi 



i behoYB my lunnledg* 



Id icnanot <k 

Gan. 

Paf. A«ct 



•orttofme,*-* ■ 



-e thee^ by ail llio puia of uUD^ 



Wliich way to be preieated, if lo be; 
If nul, box best to beu it. 

Com, Sir, ril tell yon; 

^nce 1 am charged in booonr, and by liim 
That I think honoarable : Therefore, mark m j Gomuel ; 
Which mmt be eten u BwifUy folloo " 

Cry, lul, uid w fpi 



ir botb yuunelf utd ne 



JW. Br whom, Qunilla: 



■ppoinled Himlo a 



Ii fil'd Dpod bi< b 
Hia Btuidiiig of hi 



/ 



•I hu bodj. 
1-vh How (iHwId tlii* grmr 

Com, 1 know not ; but, 1 un suro, 'lu B&fer to 
Aviud vliKl'i grown, tbu qiwdian how 'tu born. 

ir therefore jou dare tnut my boneitT, — 
Th»t liei onclo«d in thii> trnnk, wliich jou 
Shall beu- hIode impiwn'd, — awiy tiHufrlit. 
Your followen I wiU whisper to the baaincH; 
And will, bj twos, and threet, at levenl {KHtenu. 
Cleu tbem o'Uie city : For mnelf, I'll put 
Mjfifftnnesto ^ 1:_.. — l„ 

PoFi bj tJie Loboar of my MreotB, I 
Ifaie Dtter'd truth : whioli if jou aeelc to proTE, 
I dare not itand by; dot aliair jon be nia 
'TiiMa fiae eoadema'd bj tbe king'a ova mooAi,'!^ 
J£t execalioB i wma. 
J'ol 
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Be pilot to me, and thy places shall 
Still neiehbour mine : My ships are ready, and 
My people did e^xpect my hence departure 
Two days a^. — ^lliis jealoosy 
Is for a precious creature: as she's rare, 
Must it DC g^at ; and, as his person's mi^ty, 
Must it be riolent ; and as he does conceive 
He is di9honour'd by a man which ever 
Profess'd to him, why, his revenges must 
In that be made more bitter. Fe&r o'er^hades n 
Good expedition be my friend^ and coihfort 
The ^cious queen, part of bs theme, but notii 
Of his ill-tft'en suspicion ! Come, Camillo ; 
I will respect thee as a father, if 
llioa b^ar'st my life o^ hence: Let us avoid. 
Cam. It is in mine anthority, to command 
The keys of all the posterns : Please your highi 
To take the urgent hbnir : come, sir, away. [J 



Her. l^ke the boj la yon: he h ItouUci m 
^ft UJI endbruig, 

1 Lady. Cone, mj Ermciotu lord, 

SlialllbejuarpUj-klloHl' 

No, III none of 
■A! 
n hard -, uid sp«k to mi 
I wore > Inbj ilill.— 1 lore jcra belter. 
S ■Lady. And wliy w, at xood lord .' 

M™. ■ Notfor 

I'mar browi m bliokcr : jet bhck brows, thej wj, 

*«:<i«oe Kow wtHnm b»li M ■'^- ■'^— ' ' 

T^^S much hkir Uwre, b»l in ■ 
"^ ttif-mooB amde with ■ pen. 

.^y; , Who Uni^l jovi 

•om.— «"; 



iv£i™ , ' **™''' ■' ODl of woioei 



ibe queen^ your mother, rounds apace: we shall 
Present onr services to a fine new prince, 
One of tiiese days; and then you'd wanton with us, 
If we would have you. 

1 Lady, She is spread of late 

Into a goodly bulk! Good time encounter her! 

Her. VVhatwisdom stirs amongst you ? Come, sir,noi 
I am for yon again : Pray you sit by us. 
And toll's a tafe. 

Mam. Merrj, or sad, shall't be P 

Her, As merry as you will. 

Mam. A sad tale's best for winter 

1 have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her. Lef s have that, sii 

Come on, sit down : — Come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprites : you're powerful at it 

Mam, There was a man, 

Her. Nay, come, sit down : then oi 

Mam. Dwelt bv a church-yard; — ^I will tell it sofUj 
Von crickets shall not hear it. 

Her. Come on then, 

And give't me in mine ear. 



£tan. I knoVt too well, 

Ae me tlie boy; I bip gUd, you did not amw him: 
iPbonid' tiB <li>« neu tome ngtu of me. jel joo 
jnbTe loo nnch blood in Hm 
.' Her. mat U tliiai' iport? 

f Lam. Btw tin bo J bsoce, be shall not come (bout her; 
Awaj with Uai : — ud let b; r iport henelf 
Wtt£ thU ahe'i big intfa : for 'di Poliienea 
Hu aude tbee Dwell thus. 

Her. Bat I'd Hj, he had not, 

And, 1*11 be twom ^od would believe my saying, 
Howe'er jon lean to the iMJKIai. 

Lnm- Vou, mj lords, 

Look oa her, mark her well ; be bot about 
To nj, iheis a gifodiy lady, and 
tlie justice of jour hearts will thereto add, 
Iti pita lAe'i not hmetl, ftonouroiie : 
Praise her bot for this her withuut-door form, 
(Wbiah, on m j futb, doenes high speech,) and straight 
llw dimg, tbe ham. or ha; llieae petty brand), 
That calumny doth a>e :— U, 1 am oat, 
lliat mercy does ; Tor calunini will Mar 

When you bsre said, she's goodly, come between, 
Bro yon can saT she's honest: Bui be il known, 
PMun Un that baa nwM cause to irneTe it should be, 
^e-a an adultreia. 

Her. Should a Tillun uj in, 

Hb Boal npbuai'd TiUain io tbe woiM, 




k 



Her. Noj by my Ii£e, 

Privy to none of this : How will tliis erieve you. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have published me? Gentle my lord, 
You scarce can right me throog^y then, to say 
You did mistake. 

Leon. No, no ; if I mistake 

In those foundations which I build upon. 
The centre is not big enough to bear 
A school-boy's top. — Away with her to prison : 
He, who shall speak for her, is afiu: off guilty, 
But that he speucs. 

Her. There's soBie ill planet reigns : 

I mast b^ patient, till the heavens look 
With an aspect more fayourable. — Good my lords, 
I am not prone to weeping, a&our sex 
Commonly are : the want of which vain dew. 
Perchance, shall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable gnef lodg'd here, which burns 
Worse than tears drown: "Beseech you all, my lords, , 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best uMtruct you, measure me ; — and so 
T/re laag-'s wiU be i^rform*A\ -/ 



SCENE 1. 

Leon. 
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ShaU I be heard? 

[To the Guard*. 

Her. Who is*t, that goes ivith me? — 'Beseech your 
My women may be with me ; for, you see, [highness. 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, gocni fools ; 
There is no cause : when you shall know, yoor mistress 
Has desery'd prison, then abound in tears. 
As I come out : this actioiH I now eo on, 
Is for my better grace. — ^Adieu, my lord : 
I never wished to see you sorry; now, 
I trust, I shall. — r-My women, come; yon have leave. 

Leon. Go, do on^r bidding ; hence. 

fJExeunt Queen and Ladies, 

1 Lord. 'Beseech your highness, call the queen again. 

Ant. Be certain wh^tt you do, sir ; lest your justice 
Prove violence ; in the which three great ones suffer. 
Yourself, your queen, your son. 

1 Lord, For her, my lord, — 

I dare my life lay down, and will do't, sir. 
Please you to accept it, that the queen is spotless 
I*the eyes of heaven, and to you ; I mean, 
In this which you accuse her. 

Ant. If it prove 

She's otherwise, I'll keep my stables where 
I lodge my wife : I'll go in couples with her ; 
Han when I feel, and see her. no further trust her; 
For every inch of woman in t,he world, 
Aj, every dram of woman's flesh, is false. 
If she be. 

Leon, Hold your peaces. 

1 Lord. Good my lord, — 

^ Ant. It is for yon we speak, not for ourselves : 
"" "on are abus'd, and by some putter^n, 
hat will be dainn'4 for't ; 'would I knew the villain, 
^ rroM^ld laudrdamn him : Be she hpnour-flaw'd, — 
JtAam^ e three daughters ; the eldest is el©\eu*, 

^rim ^®*^''^' ^^ ^^ tlur,d, nine, and som^ ^ve *, 
^.}y^^^ prove true, they 11 pa.y for't: by mme V«kWi^^ > 
qr^ ^^M^cta «//; fovurteea they &hail i^ot se©, 
^rjng^ Gdae genentionsi t^iey are co-UeVr&-, 



t 



Aod I had ntber glib m^teW, thui tbcj 
Shduld ant produce fur luue. 

Leon. Ceuo ; no mare. 

Yon smell thii buiineu vith a aenae u oold 
A> i> a desd nvi'ii nose : I see'l, and fuel'l, 
Ai jou feel doing thiu ; and see wiLbal 
Utbatlbel. 



^nl. 



•iriibexj 



We need no gent lo bvrj koneelj ; 
Tfaere'I not a nvin of it, the hoe lo n 

or the wboke aiiii|;<r eartb. 

1 Lord. 1 bad rather yon r 
Upon thi> ground : aod more 
To hare her honoor troe, than joqjr aqspiaiuu ; 
Be btan'd Tor't bow jon might. 

Lam. Why, what nee 

Conunmie with joD of thia? but rather follow 
Onr Eorcefnl instigation. Our prerogaUve 

Imparts this; which, — if yon (or stupified. 
Or aeeraing so in skill,) cumol, or mil not. 
Relish as truth, like ua ; inform yonrselTea, 
We need no more of joor advice : the matter. 
The loss, llie gain, ths ordering on't, is all 
IVtroerlj onrs. 

Atit. And I wiah^ mj li^. 

Yon bad only in your aileal jndgment tried it, 
Without noro oterture. 

■Leon, How eonid th^ be ! 

Ejtbn- tboa art noBl ignorant b? age, 
Or thoD wert bom a fool. CamSUo^a ffigfat. 



A the deed,) doth push on Ihia proceediof 

.. greater confinr-"^— 

(Par, in an act of this in 



. of this importanecs twere 

3 be wild,) I bafe ^patob'd in f 
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ijahoty to Apollo's temple, 
la Dion^ wboBi you know 
Bdency ; Now, from the oraole 
Dg all ; whose spiritnal connfld had, 
spar me. Have I done well ^ 
^eu done, m^ lord. 
Dgh I am satisfied, and need no more 
know^ yet stufll the oracle 
he minds of others; such as he^ 
uit credulity will not 
he truth : So have we thouirht it good, 
9 person she should be confin'd; 
treachery of the two, fled hence, 
perform. Come, follow us ; 
oak in public : for this business 
all. 

e,] To laughter, as I take it, 
roth were known. [Exeunt, 

The same. The outer Room of a Prison, 

iter Paulina and Attendants. 
keeper of the prison^ — call to him ; 

[Exit an Attendant, 
knowledge who I am. — Good lady ! 
Surope is too ^od for thee, 
ou then in prison? — Now, good sir, 

nter Attendant, with the Keeper, 

e, do you not.^ 

For a worthy lady, 
m much I honour. 

Pray you, then, 
JO the queen. 

ty not, madam ; to the contrary 
iS commandment* 

Here's ado, 
onesty and honour from 

' geoUe visitors! Is U\awtu\» 

tefi ker womea ? any of Vh«ia^ 
c 



Le dw««^?5 orft, wis* ^rft opo" "5:..«r ; 



Pmt ' YoaBe(diiotlcvit,Br: 

Hb child wupHflmer to tiw womb; ud4 is, 
B7 I** vid proccH of EiMt Mlure, tbenca 
Free'd ud mfrudrif'a; not ■ putj >" 
Hwadnrof Ibe kinic; Dor guilt; o^ 
IT IDJ be, the treipug of tiie queen. 

Kc^. I do beliete it. 

"- ' Do not jDu feir ; npon 



Mine Ik 



Dr, I irtll It 



id duinr. 



A Rama in Ik Palact. 
Lordi, and othtr At- 



SCENE III The 
Enter Leont»», Antioonui, 
tendantt. 

Ltta. NDrniKhtiUordij.UDreat: Itiibnt 
To bear tbe mutler tluu ; ■ - 



ngl—part oths cniio, 

^*^, the ulDlInu ;;— for th« harlot king 
~ ^nile bejmd nine irm, oat of the MUiIc 
" f^'d hvel of aj ix^,p\iarmat\\MX.^» 

^^iZ^JZ "*»' ■ moietj of mi «A 



:Ti 



^^j 
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lAtten. My lord? 

{^Advanciti^. 

Leon. How does the boy? 

1 Atten. He took good rest to-night; 

^8 hop*d, his sickness is discharged. 

Leon. To see. 

His nobleness! 

Conceiving the dishonour of his mother. 
He straight declined, droop'd, took it deefdy ; 
Fastened and iix'd the shame on't in himself; 
Threw off his spiri^ his appetite, his sleep, 
And downright iangaish'd. — Leave me solely: — go. 
See how he fares. [Exit AttendJ] — Fie, ie! no thought 

of him; — 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himself too migh^; 
And in ins parties, his alliance, — ^Let him be. 
Until a time may serve : for present vengeance. 
Take it on her. Camillo ana Polixenes 
Laugh at me; make their pastime at my sorrow : 
They should not laugh, if i could reach them; nor 
Shall she, within my power. 

Enter Paulina, with a Child, 

1 Lord, You must not enter. 

PauL Nay, rather, good my lords, be second to me: 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas, 
Than the qdeen*s life? a gracious innocent soul; 
More free, than he is jealous. 

Ant, ThaVsenou^. 

1 Atten. Madam, he hath not slept to-niglit ; com- 
None shoidd come at him. [manded 

Paul. Not so hot, good sir; 

I come to bring him sleep. ^Tis such as ;^ou,^ 
That creep like shadows oy him, and do sigh 
At each his needless hteviiigs,--~suoh as you 
Nourish, the- cauSe of his awaking : I 
Do come vrith words as med'cinal as true; 
Honatt, as either ; to purge him of that humour^ 
^^^preasetJua£rom sleep, , ,/ 
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What noise there, ho ? 
), ny lord ; bat needful oonfinrenee, 
lips for your his'hness. 

How? 

It andacioas lady : Antig^onos, 
i, that she shoatdi not come about me ; 
vwould. 

I told her so, my lord, 
' ditpleasare's peril, and on mine, 
Id not visit yon. 

What, canst not rale her? 
I. From all dishonesty, he can : in this, 
less he take the course tfaiat you have done, 
lit me, for committing honour,) trust it, 
le dial! not rule me. 

Ant. Lo you now; you hear! 

When she will take the rmn, I let her run; 
But she'll not stumble. 

PauL Good my liege, I oome, — ^ 

And, I beseech you, hear me, who profess 
Myself your lo;;nd servant, your physician. 
Your most obedient counsellor; yet that dare 
Less appear so, in comforting your evils. 
Than sudi as most seem yours : — I say, I come 
From your good queen. 
Leon. Good queen! [queen; 

Pead. Good queen, my lord, good aueen : I say, good 
And would by combat make her good, so were I 
A man, the worst about you. 
Leon, Force her hence. 

PauL Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
First hand me: on mine own accord, I'll oflT; 
But, first, rii do my errand. — ^The good queen. 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a daughter; 
Here 'tis; commends it to your blessing. 

[^Laying down the Child, 
Leon. Out! 

A mankind witch! Hence with her, but o'door ; 
A most inteUigencing bawd! 
PauL I<{otso*. 





WINTBR"* T 
Within Ibis lioiir hnaff me nord 'lit dune. 
(And bv goai tegtiinDnT,) or 111 »i» Ihv 
With whal Ihnu else oi^l'iil thine: If than 
with my wr«lh, n; H 



IIbh lorda, in; noble fbllain, if tlwj ^OkU, 

1 Lard. We enii f n; rojkl iiege. 

He ii not niltj of ber eoodng hiliiir. 

Lem. Yon trelitnall, 

1 Lard. 'BeaeeahToorhighneH, give ni belter credit : 
We Iwve alwii;* IniV •en'd Joa ; wd I 



(A.n 






rebcs. 



Put, ind to caBH,) that jon do chinge Ihit porpi 
Which, beiniF » horrible, ao bloodj, mart 
Leid OD to tame foul iuue : We all kneel. 

Lean. I mn aftetlier IbreMfa Kind tint Usm;. 
Shall I liie 00. to ees Ihii butard km^ 
And 0(11 me lalher? Better born it tww, 
ThHD cnraa it then. Bnt be it; let itliTe: 
It shall not aeilber.— Yen. air. oaate joa hither; 
[To Antig. 
""" " "" " ■■ - m tenderlf offioioa* 
' 'wifb, there, 
ir til a bulaid, 
8>i >ure ai Ihit beard'i ETej, — what wiU 
To sare thig bnt'5 lifer 

■Int. Anj thing, mj lotit, 

Ibt mr >bilit;r na; nndeivo, 
And Dobleneaa impoae; at Mat, thna much ; 
I'll pawn the lilUe blood which I have left, 
To Hve the innooent: anj thing puadble. 

Ltim. It ahall be poMible : Swear by thii ii 
llioa wilt peiibrm ny bidding. 

^nt, I will.DT lo 

Z^en. jVjir]t,4Bifperfofinit;(KcMthcH.'}fa 
MB^poiat ia't tiiil aot only be 
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id dswrt plaiM, cpUe o.. 

_. , ud dial there thoD leave it, 

' Wittool BDre Benj, to ili own protootioB, 

1 And Ikjoar of tbs oluMle. Ai b; itnnge fortune 

I Oa Hv lonl'i peril, ud thy IxkIj'b tortun), — 
J Tbkt Uoa commend it itnngelj to tome iJue, 
[ Wherechuioe may nsne, or end it: lUeitap. 

jdnt. I nreu' to do thit, Iboagh > prewat death 
HmE been more jnerciliiL — Come on, poor babe : 
Soma powerfU ignnt iutniol tbs kita and nienh 
To be tbr nUTMH! WolTei, and bean, tbe; aaj, 
OaatinsUieir MTageBoa aride, hare done 
like dSeei of jm. — Sir, be proaperoiu 
In MHiretban tbiadeed doth require I and bleiai^, 
Agaioit tld* omeit;, fight on thy aide. 
Poor tbing.eondann'clilolDM' I Erit, mik thr Child. 

Lao. No, I'll not raar 

Anotber'a iHH. 

1 Attm. Pleaie TOnr lUEfaneti, poali, 

Prom thoce 700 tent to the oracle, are cone 

Beiu well arrir'd from Delpboi, are both landed, 
HaaliDg: to the oonrt. 

1 Lord. So plnae jOD, lir, tbeir ipeed 

Halb beta bejond aoeount. 

Leon, - Twentj-tbroe daji 

llie; have bem abieni : l^i nod ^eed ; Ibinleli, 
TV neat Apollo niddenly will bare 
Tlie vittb 01 Uiia appear. Prepare jon, lordi j 
SonUMD a HanoB, uat we naj amipi 
OWaibat diilDTal lad;: for, u the haOt 
Stm^/iablh^j looiu'd, so dialV ih« Win 
A Jail Md open trul. Wliila iut Uiei, 




r 

||riNTER*S 

I 

It! These] 
upon Hermi' 

violent can 

I the bosines 

>llo'8 ereat divin 

nitents discover, » 

rill rash to knowlef 

^loos be the issue! 

/SCENE IL The same. 

^liEONTES, Lordsy and Officer 

Leon, This sessions (to oar g 
Even pushes 'gainst our heart 
The daughter of a king ; our 
Of us too much belov'd.^Le 
Of being tyrannousi since we 
Proceea in jostice ; which shi 
Even to the guilt, or the pur{ 
Prodace the prisoner. 

Offi, It is his highness' pies 
Appear in person here in cou 

Hebmione is brought in g 
Ladies, att 

Leon. Read the indictment 
CHK. Hermione, aueen to \ 
of Sicilia, tlum art here accm 
treason, in committing adultei 
Bohemia; and conspiring w> 
the Ufe of our sovereign ion 
bona; tne pretence whereof 
partly laid open, thou, Herrai 
and aUegiance of a true suhj 
them, for their better uifety,i 
Her^ Since what I am to si 
Which contradicts my accusi 
The testimon/ on my put, n 



To uj, Not guiilv : mine Inlivritj, 

Being; countM blKbood, ihtll, a* 1 tapntt it, 

Be fa RceiT'd. BdI tbas.^lf poiren diTins 

Bekold oar hnmin ictions, (u tber do,) 

I doubt not tben, but innaaeiice shill mike 

Falie ucoHliun bLoth, ud tjrunj 

TVenble at pttience.—Yan, my lard, beat knoir, 

(Who leut will Deem to do >o,) raj put life 

Ibtb been u continent, u obule, » true. 

As I un now unlAppj ; wbich is mora 

Thin hulorj da |«tlera, tboogh derii'd. 

And pUv'd, toUkeipecUlun; For behold me,— 

A fellow of the rojiT bed, which ooo 

A raoieli of the throne, t great kin^i daughter, 

Tbe mother to a hopeful |>nnoe,— here >tandiDK 

To prate and (alk for lite, and buBonr, Tore 

Who please to. oDDte and hear. For life, 1 pfiie it 

Ai I wei^b grief, which I nonld ipare : tbrbononr, 

Aitd onlj that 1 stand for. 1 appeal 

To your own conaeience, air, beforo Polixenea 



I appear ihna : it one jot bejond 



Have >train'<! 

Tbe bound at 

That WIT inc 

Of all that bear me, aui 

Crr, Pie upon m; gnu 

That anj of theK boldi 

Lest impndenoe to gaiiuaj what thej 

nan to peifonn it firat. 

Her. Tliat'a true i 

Thoa;^ 'da a aajing. air, not doe to n 



lied 



Lean. You 
Her. 



Rill n< 



Ii,tlBtCimi]awuui houeit mui ; 

And, wl^ be left jonr onurt. the ^odi IhemwilTe 

Wotting no more tluB i, are ignamit 

Leoa^ YoD knnr of hit deputDrOf u tou knt 
Wlttt TOD luiTe mkterU'eD to do in lui ■baeuce. 

Hrr. Sir, 
YoD apetk a lu^rtttge tint I ondentuid not ; 
My life studs in the lerol of Tour dnami, 
Which i-ll !■; down. 

Lea*. YoDT totioni m my dn 

Yon had k butvd bj Poliiene*, 
And I bntdniui'd it :-^A« jou were put ill ibi 
(Tboae of vonr bet rtre to,) so pait nA trnlli : 



I ImA tor no lew thin deilh. 

I fItT. Sir, ipare your lhi«ata r 

IIm bogiirUohjoawanldlrwht meirith, Iieak- . 

To ue an life be no oDomodity : 

Tbecroirouid oomfort oC mj litei-joniHioai, 

IdogireJott; for 1 do btl A tone, 
™*™»'^J'owitwedt: Mj •<)c*»4yii. 




JLfo stnKe at mj mjastice. inermumejaintt.] now now 
there? 
Paul. This news is mortal to the qaeen: — Look 
And see what death is doing. [down, 

Leon. Take her henee: 

Her heart is but o'oroharg'd ; she will recover. — 
I hare too mach belier'd mine own soi^cion : — 
X 'Beseech yon, tenderly <^pply to her 

Some remedies for lire. — ^Apollo, pardon 
/ [Exeunt Pauhna ana Ladies, with Herm, 

My great pronmeness '^nst thine oracle ! — 
111 reconcile me to Polixenes ; 
New woo my qaeoi ; recall the good Camillo ; - 

. Whom I proclaim a roan of truth, of mercy : 

^ '^^r, being transported by my jealousies 
/g^^ bloody thougots and to reyenge, I ohose 
/ ^^S ^upJllo ">'' '^ nuniBter, to poiMm 
i^^ ^^^jr jHend P^ixeaeg; widok had been done, 
iS?'' ^ ^good mind of C^iUo twrdied 



Not dfHiv ilf uhI bmi^ done: be, motl kuMut^r 
Aod BU'dwitb boaour, Is n; ktoj;!]' goett 
Unclup'd nj prrngtiM ; qnlt hia lortniMs ben, ' 
Wliioli jon knew gremt ; mnd to Ibe cerlaiD Imzard 
Of all iDoerlUDtiefl himself cDiDmended, 
No riobertkan Hi kononr:— Ha« he gliden 
TkarODgk m; nul I uid kow bis pielj 
Uoea mj deidj make Ibe bUokerl 

iic-CRtei' Paulina. 

Paul. Woe Ihe wbile! 

O, out n>j laee ; led mj Le>rt, enddng it, 
BredEtool 

1 Lord. Wh*t Gl is tbii, good lad;; 

Paul. What atudied tornenta, tjmit, bait for a>e r 
Wkatwheelie nckip Smi WlKt6ajing? boilioE, 



To larte of thr moat mmtf Thj tnamij 
Ibgelber working vitb th; jealouuea,— 
Famuea too veak for boTB, too ^reen and idle 
For pria of niiu I— O, tbink. wbat Ibej bare done. 
And then mn mad, indeed ; itark mad1 for »il 
'Hi; bj-gme ruoleria were bat B[Hcea of it. 
HwI tlwD betnj'dit Paliiene*, 'twa* nolbing ; 
l^at did but ibow thee, of a tool, incooilant. 
And lUmoalde aDgratebd: wirwu'tmnf^, 
Than wonld'aL baTe poiion'd j^ood (kmiilo'a boaour, 
To bate kin kill a king ; poor treapaHea, 
More raonatnms alaudug bj ; whereof I reckon 
Tbe calling forth to crowi tbj babj daugliter. 
To be or none, ra- little : tfaongb » deiil 
Would We Iked water ont of fire, are dooe't : 
Nor ia't direcll; laid to tbee, tke death 
Of tba jooKc prinoe 1 whoM honourable tkuaghta 
JJIwoghU kigh for oae lo tender,) cleft the heart 
That couU osBMJn, a groM aiid fooliib aire 
Blemiab^d kja grwiiaiia dam : tbia is uut, no, 
JLaid tothj aatwer: Bat the laat,— O, lordi, 
H'ialitTamM, etj, iriM'— the i|ik«b, the qnem 



jMi^' 



/ 



rardly, or breath withio, rll serre yoa 
d do the gods. — ^Bat, O thou tyraot! 
«peiit these thiols ; for they are heavier 
uy woes can stir : therefore betake thee 
ing bat despair. A thousand knees 
'fhoosand years toother, naked^ fasting, 
m a barren monntain, and still winter 
fatorm perpetual) could not move the gods 
> look toat way thou wert. 
Leon, Go on, go on : 

T%oa canst not speak too much; I have deserved 
All tongnes to talk their bitterest. 

1 Lard* Say no more ; 

Howe'er tiie business j^^oes, yon have made &alt 
rtbe boldness of your speech. 

PauL lamsorry for^t; 

All fiiults I make, when I shall come to know them, 
I do repent: Alas, I have show'd too much 
The rashness of a woman : he is touched 
To the noble heart — ^Whafs gone, and what's past help, 
Should be jiast nief : Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I beseech you; rather 
Let me be pnnish'd, that have minded you 
Of what vou should forget Now, good my liege, 
Sir, royal sir, forgive a foolish woman : 
The love I bore your queeu, — lo, fool agun !— 
Ill ^peak of her no more, nor of your <mildren ; 
ni not remember you of my own lord. 
Who is lost too : Take your patience to you. 
And rU say nothing. 

Leon. Thou didst speak but well. 

When most the truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bnii|( isa 
To the deaabo<iie$ of my qoeen, and Mik ; 

o 





WINTER*8 TALE. ACT Si 

sWi be for footli ; upon them shall 
of their death appear, unto 
perpetual : Once a day FU visit 
where they lie ; and tears, shed there, 
f recreation : So long as 
bear up with this exorcise, 
■ily Yow to use it. Come, 
le to these sorrows. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IIL 
MIA. A desert Country near the Sea, 

riooNUS, with the Child; and a Mariner, 

n^rtperfeetthen, our ship hath touch'd upon 

of Bohemia? ■ 

Ay, my lord : and fear 
nded in ill time ; we skies look g^rimly, 
in present blusters. In my conscience, 
i with that we have in hand are angry, 
ipon us. 

ir sacred wills be done !•— Go, get aboard ; 
' hta^ ; 111 not be long, before 
thee. 

Make your best haste ; and go not 
) land : 'tis like to be loud weather ; 
I idace is famous for the creatures 
t Keep upon't. 

Go thou away : 
istantly. 

Lam glad at heart 

othe business. [Exit, 

Come, poor babe :- • 

, ^but not believ'd,) the spirits of the dead 
^n : if such thing be, thy mother 
me last night; for ne'er was dream 
king. To me comes a creature, 
ler head on one side, some another ; 
a yessel of like sorrow, 

so beoomin|f : in pure white robes, 
Mta'tjr,ah0 did approach 




winter's talb. 4S 



M I Uy : thrioe bow'd before me ; 
, to hofrin some speech, her ejes 
spoats: the fury spent,^ anon 
Uc from her : Gooct Antifiponns, 
Zamst thy better ditpotitunif 
ny person for the thrower-out 
babe, according to thine oath,-— 
e enot^h are m Bohemia, 
ami leave it crying; . and, for the bahe 
\ftfor ever, Perdita, 
!dPt ; for this ungentle businessy 
bv my lord, tlum nt^er shalt see 
ulina nurre : — and so, with shrieks, 
nto air. Affrighted much, 
9 ^collect myself; and thought 

and no slomber. Dreams are toys: 

once, yea, saperstitioasly, 
uur'd by this. I do belicYe, 
ath saffer'd death ; and that 
d, this beings indwd the issue 
ixenes, it should here be laid» 
fe, or death, upon the earth 
&ther. — ^Blossom, speed thee well ! 

[ijayme down the Child. 
nd there thy character : were these ; 

[Laving down a BunAU. 
, if fortune please, ootn breed thee, prettv, 
t thine. — ^The storm begins : — ^Poor wretch^ 
p mother's fault, art thus expos'd 

what may follow! — ^Weep I cannot, 
*t bleeds : and most accnrs'd am I, 
th enjoined to this. — ^Farewell ! 
wm more and more ; thou art like to hare 

rou^h : I never saw 

1 so dim by day. A savage damoor ? — 
get aboard ! ^This is ue cliace ; 

»r ever. [Exit, pursued by a Bear, 

Enter an old Shepherd, 
oidd, there were no age \ie\i?«eii Venv^ 
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souls roared, and the sea modced them ;~HUid how the 
poor gentleman roared, and the bear mocked him, both 
roaring louder than the sea, or weather. 

Shep, 'Name of mennr, when was this, boy ? 

Clo. Now, now; I have not winked since I saw 
these sights: the men are not yet cold under water, 
nor the bear half dined on the gentleman ; he's at it 
now. 

Shep, Would I had been by, to have helped the old 
man! 

Clo. I would you had been by the ship side, to have 
helped her; there your charity would have lacked 
footing. [Aside. 

Shep. Heavy matters! heavy matters! but look thee 
here, dov. Now bless thyself; thou met'st with things 
dying, I with things new bom. Here's a sight for 
thee ; look thee, a bearing-cloth for a squire's child ! 
Look thee here ; take up, take up, boy ; open't. So, 
let's see ; It was told me, I should be rich by the fiii- 
ries : this is some changeling : — open't : What's within, 
boy? 

Clo. Your'e a made old man : if the sins of your 
youth are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold ! all 
gold! 

Sh^. This is fairy gold, boy, and 'twill prove so : 
up with it, keep it close ; home, home, the next way. 
We are lucky, ooy ; and to be so still, requires nothing 
but secrecv. — Let my sheep go : — Come, good boy^ the 
next way home. 

Clo. 60 yon the next way with your findings ; I'll 
CO see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and 
now much he hiUh eaten: they are never curst, but 
when they are hungry; if there be any of him left, I'll 
bnrv it. 

Snep. That's a good deed : If thou may'st discern by 
tiuU which is left of him, whal Ke \f^, ieXsXv xda \a ^^ 
a:(g'At of him. 

Clo. Marry, wiii I; and you a\»VV\i»\v^-^Y^^'^^^ 
''the ground. ^ ^ ^ 




J, try «H ; boUi joj, > 



To me, or mj awift puamge, that I ilide 
O'er >ii[[een yean, and le»™ Um gro?tih nn 
or IhU Hide np ; nnw it is in ray power 
To o'erthrawTiiH, tad in one Hlf-born boai 
To ptut ind D'erwbeliD ouatom : Lei nie pi 



Tlie gliilening of iSit pretent, u dij Ule 
Now BBGDia lo il. Yoar palisnoe thik illowinjc, 

^^ ^oa Jimd aleut belweea. LeoDtea leiviD){ 



/ 



of Perdita, now CTOwn in grace 
h wond'ring: A\^t of her ensues, 
prophesy ; but let Time's news [daasrhter, 
Ht when 'tis brought forth: — a shepherd's 



to her adheres, which follows after, 
argument of time : Of this allow, 
rer you have spent time worse ere now ; 
)ver yet, Uiat Time himself doth say, 
earnestly, you never may. 

SCENE I. 



lExiU 



The same. A Room in the Palace of Polixenes. 
Enter Polixenes and Cabiillo. 

PoL I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more impor- 
tonate ; 'tis a sickness denying thee any thing ; a death 
to gntnt this. 

Uam, It is fifteen years^ unce I saw my country: 
though I havcy for the most part, been aired abroad, I 
deure to lay my bones there. Besides, the penitent 
king, my mAster, hath sent for me : to whose feeling 
sorrows I ought be some allay^ or I o'erween to think 
so : which is another spur to my departure. 

roL As thou lovest me, Camillo, wipe not out the 
rest of thv services, by leaving me now : the need ji 
have of thee, thine own goodness hath made ; belter 
not to have had thee, than thus to want thee: thou, 
having-made me businesses, which none without thee can 
snflSciently manage, must either stay to execute them 
thyself, or take away with thee the very services thou 
bast done : which if I have not enough considered, (as 
too much I cannot,) toHI)e more thankful to thee, shall 
be my studv ; and my profit therein, the heaping friend- 
ships. Oi that country Sicilia, pr'ylViee «)d^i\l Ti<a 
inore: whose rery.tuuning punishes me nvUu X^ve. tqt 
membrance of tb»l pemteai, as thou ««^V&V V)^* ^^^ 



i:i ^ P n'fw4 




I then do aati go rigkt, 
JftiHliert' 




1 



dmt: Galloin, tai knook, «re loo poweriol di 
higbwKj : beating', iihI buging, are iHTun to me ; lur 
lln Ills lo ooMw, I deep not the thought of iL — A priie ! 

Enter CImen. 

Cla. Let ma Me : — Stbtj 'leren wetber — todi ; ererj 
tod jiolda — pound and odd ahilliug : fifteen hundred 
■born,— What oomes the wool to f 

Jut. ir the ipriore hold, the cock'i nine. [Aiide. 

CIo. 1 cantiDt do^l withuiit ooDnten.— Let mi tee) 
vrbal 1 am lo bay for our sbeep^hearing Jeut P Thref 

pound of lugar; five povnd of carmnU ; rice What 

will Ihii liitar of mine do with ricep Bat mj latliec 
hath made her miilim of the lentt, and »\w \a^a'M. cii> 
She lutb mtde me finir and twentj nsatx^t* Vn >^ 
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shearers : Ihiee-man aongrmen aU, and very go°*„^^!^ 
but tbey are moat of tbem means and bases; »^>^*™ 
Puriton amongst them, and he sings Dsalms to «^'*^ 
pipes. 1 must have Mfron, to colour the warden pies ^ 

mace, — dotes,— none ; thaVs out of my note: nutiftCg^^ 
seven; a race, or two, of ginger ; but that 1 may hec •* 
^'our pound of prunes, and as many of raisins o'tW 
sun. 

Aut, O, that ever I was born! 

[GroveUing on the Grounds 

Clo. l*the name of me, 

Aut, O, help me» help me! plnok bat off these rags ; 
■ and then, death, death! 

Clo, Alack, poor soul! thou hast need of more rags 
to lay on thee, rather than hare these off. 

Aut, O, sir, the loathsomeness of them offends me 
more than the stripes 1 have receive^ ; which are mi^ty 
ones and millions. 

Clo, Alas, poor man ! a million of beating may come 
to a great matter. 

Aut. I am robbed, sir, and beaten ; my money and 
q>parel ta*en firom me, and these detestable things put 
upon me. 

Clo, What, by a horse-man, or a foot^nan. 

Aut, A foot-man, sweet sir, a foot-man. 

Clo, Indeed, he should be a foot-man, by the gar- 
ments he has left with thee; if this be a horse-man's 
coat, it hath seen very hot service. Lend me thy hand, 
I'll help thee : come, lend me thy hand. 

[^Helping him up, 

Aut. O! good sir, tenderly, oh ! 

Clo, Alas, poor soul. 

Aut. O, good sir, softly, good sir: I fear, sir, my 
shoulder-blade is ouL 

Clo. How now? canst stand? 
^u/. Softly, dew air; [Picks his Pocket.^ good sir, 
^fijj": you ha* done me a charitable oiRo©. 
ih^ ^^^ ^*^^ *"^ money? 1 have aViWVemonfci Vw 

^*^' ^^* gooti sweet lirj nOjUjowftdd-sou^ws-.^ 



,' Clo. Hii no«s, jaa Hoold uj; lliere's o( 
vidpped <rat i>f Ifao oooirt; th^ cbviiBh iU to 
>tij there ; wid jet it will no mors but mbide. 



J 



■ bfliliff; tiwn be oumpiuaed h motiori of the prodigml 
•OD, aod turned ■ tioker'i wife witliia ■ mile where 
■J laud ud lining 1i»; imd, hiriiiK flown over muij 
knaviflh prolbisioiu, be §ettl«d onlj ia rt^ue: »iiw 
call bim Anloljcni. 

Clo. Ontoponluinl Prigttomj\itB,fng: bohannti 
wmkei, (tirt, Knd betr-butingi. 

Aut, Verj trae, iir; be, iir, he; tbat^ tbe rt/gae, 
Ibat pal me into Ibii apparel. 

Cu. Not a more cowardlj rogw ia all Bohemia ; if 
Ton had bol looked big. and apit at him, he'd h»e ran. 

Aut, I niaat confoM to jroa, lir, 1 un no fighter: I 
am falie of heart that waj ; ud that he knew, 1 war- 
not bim. 

Clo. How do Jon now ? 

Aut. Sweet «r, minh better than I wu ; 1 nan Utad, 
and walk : I win eren take mj leave of jon, and pace 
(ofUj toward* ut kinunan't. 

Cb. Shall t brine thee OH tbe waj P 

Aut. No, §ood-taoed lir ; no, iweet lir. 

Cle, Tben bre Ibee well ; 1 mnat go bnj ipioei for 

AiO^Pto^ yoa, iweel ur<— [Exit CUram:\XaM 
.^_u. :^ lyot bol mioDgh to poiobMe jooi i^ito^ ^'^ 
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be Ivith yon at your sheep-slifiariiir too t If I make not 
this cheat bring out another, and the shearers prore 
sheep, let me be anrolied» and mj name put in the book 
of Tirtae! 

Jog on,j(^ on, thefoot-foth way. 

And merrily hent the stiles i 
A merry heart goes all the day. 

Your sad tires in a mUc-a. [JExit, 

SCENE III, The same, A Shepherd's Cottage. 

Enter Florizel and Perdita. 

Flo, These your unusual weeds to each part of yoa 
Do g^ve a life : no shepherdess ; but Flora, 
Peering in April's front This your sheep-shearing 
Is a» a meeting of the petty gods. 
And yon the queen on t. 

Per, Sir, my gracious lord. 

To chide at your extremes, it not becomes me ; 
O, pardon, that I name them : your high self, 
The gracious mark o*lhe land, you have obscur'd 
With a swain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Most goddess-like prank'd up : But that our feasts 
In every mess have folly, ana the feeders 
Digest It with a custom, I should blush 
To see you so attired ; sworn, I think, . 
To show myself a glass. 

Fb. ^ I bless the time, 

When my good falcon made her flight across r 

Thy father's ground. i 

Per. Now Jove afford you cause ! ; 

To me, the difference forges dread ; your greatnesi 
Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble 
To think, your &ther, by some accident, f 

Should pass this way, as yon did : O, the fittes! 
How would he look, to see his work, so noble, « 
Vilely bound up? What would he say ? Or how v 
Should I, in these my borrowed flaunts, behold / 
The sternness of his presence? 
-^Hf, Appreheii4r 



/er. Obat, dt«rMr. 

mai raolatioii csunot huld, wben tii 
a gmffoiH., u it iBDit be, bj tfae power o'the king : 
Oae of tbcH two niut be Dcceiuliel, 
muck Uhd will ipuk; tbit jon noal change tbii 
Orl mj life. [pDipou, 

Flo. Thoo dnnit PenliU, 

With thaw ToTE'd tboafthU, I pr'ytbee, darken not 
The mirth otbefeut: Or I'll V Ibine, mj tiiir, 



Or not 



: for! 



' metTj, gent] 



I 



Mine own, no . 

I be not tbtne: to lhi> 1 un 

IWigb dottnir uj, no. B 

Slnngle mch thoogbti u tl . . ^ . „ 

Ibt joa behold tfae while. Yoor goeita ue cc 
Uftnp TOur CDDnlenince; u il were the d«J 
Of oelebntiou of tbil nuplid, wbich 
We two hive iwom ihill arane. 

Pct-. O l«dj fonnni 

Stud joD unpioioiu \ 

Enter Shaherd, aith PoLiitNia and Cimili 
guitdi CWn, MoFSi, DoBCAS, ondodici 

Fit. See, your gaesti mppro 

Addreii joimelf to eatertain them gprighUj, 
And let'i be red with mirth. 

Slitp. Ke, danghlerl when mT old wife lir'd, 
IV* dij, (he wu both puitler, bntler, cncAi', 
~ "' ■ ' erraal: weleou'dtU-, iw^'i' 
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er song, and dance her turn : now here, 
o*the table, now, i'the middle ; 
er, and hia: her face o'fire 
a^d the thing she took to quench it, 
each one sip : Yon are retired, 
B a feasted one, and not 
r the meeting: Pray jou, bid 
vn friends to us welcome : for it is 
e us better friends, more known. 
I your blushes ; and present yourself 
m are, mistress o'the feast: Gome on, 
;lcome to your sheep-shearing, 
flock shall prosper. 

Welcome, sir! [To Pol 
**s will, I should take on me 
lip o'the day : — You're welcome, sir! 

[To CamiUo, 
) flowers there, Dorcas. — Reverend sirs, 
's rosemarv, and rue ; these keep 
savour, all the winter long : 
membraiice, be to you both, 
to our shearing ! 

Shepherdess, 
9 you,) well you fit our ages 
oi winter. 

Sir, the year growing ancient, — 
mmer's death, nor on the birth 
winter, — ^the fairest flowers o'the season 
lions, and streak'd gillyflowers,^ 
sail nature's bastards : of that kind 
"den's barren ; and I care not 
f them. 

Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
ttthem? 

For I have heard it said, 
t, which, in their piedness, shares 
eating nature. 

Say, there be ; 
made better by no mean, / 

keg thmi mean : so, o*er that art, t 



I aute --_ *o it is. 
'.were I i^Sd'^P »'.'»«*: 

rgazioy. "™*' '««' I of your flock, 

rfeod. *" •»" »'«»»)Hu-No,., „- 
» »f day: ^Jl.!^''^' tbu m!.*. 



Flo, WhatfliKea 

Per. No, like a bank, for lov^ to lie and |^y dn ; 
Not like a corse : or if, — not to be buried. 
Bat qnicki and in mine arms. Come, take your (Towers : 
Methinks, 1 plaj as I haye seen them do 
In Whitsun' pastorals : sore, this robe of mine 
Does change my disposition. 

Fb. What yoa do. 

Still betters what is done. When yoa speak, sweet, 
I'd haye yoa do it ever : when you sinff, 
Fd haye you ba^ and sell so; so giye urns; 
Pray so ; and, for the ordering your affairs, ^ 
To sing them too: When yoa do dance, I wish you 
A waye o'the sea, that you might ever ao 
Nothing but that; move still, still so, and own 
No other function : Each yoor doing, 
So singular in each particalar. 
Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds. 
That all your acts are queens. 

Per, O Derides, 

Year onuses are too lar^ : but that your youth, 
Aad^tke true blood, which fiurly peeps through it. 



« not iaif , ff • •«^, to it pi^ 
ratter best. *°'*o<Me, ' 



*»• «BT tfci,^ "fl?"" ft«Or 
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Hsonn for maids ; so without bawdryy 
; wiUi such delicate hardens of dildos 
mp her and thump her; and where 
uth'd rascal won Id, as it were, mean 
reak a foul eap into the matter, he 

answer, Whoop, do me tio harm, good 
iff, slig^hts him, with Whoop, do me no 

brfive fellow. 

ne, thoa talkest of an admirable con- 
fas he any unbraided wares? 

ribands of all the colonrs i*the rain- 
re than all tiie lawyers in Bohemia can 
), though they come to him by the 
Addisses, cambrics, lawns: why, ho 
*as they were gods or goddesses ; you 
lock were a she-angel ; he so chants to 
and the work about the square on't 

bring him in ; and let him approach 

1 him, that he use no scurrilous words 

) of these pedlers,that iwTe more i^ 

link, sister. 

[ brother, or go ftbont to think. 

'er AuTOLYCus, iinging^ 

as white as driven snow; 
, black at e^er was crow ; 
as sweet as damask roses; 
'^br faces, and for noses ; 
racelety necklace^mber, ' 
cfor a lad^s chamber: 
mwif's, and stomachers, 
lads to give their dears ; 
id poking'Sticks of steel, 
natds lack from head to heeL 
^y of mey come ; come buy, come buy/ 
ds, or else your latset cry; 
i^4c 



jon more than that, or there 

hath pud yoa all he promiied yoa : may 

id yoa more ; which will shame you to give [ 

I 
lere no manners left among maids P will 

leir plackets, where they should bear their 

ire not milking time, when you are going 

kiln-hole, to whistle off these secrets ; bat 

« tittle-tattling before all our goests? lit 

e whispering : Clamoar yoor tongues, and 

nore. 

ve done. Gome, you promised me a taw- 

l a pair of sweet gloves. 

I not told thee, how I was cozened by 

lost all my money? 

indeed, sir, there are cozeners abroad ; 

jkores men to be wary. 

tt thou, man, thou shalt lose nothing 

] . 

'fOy nr; for I haye about me 



CIb. Cone on, kj it by. And let'i fint see more 
)nl1«l> i <•■''■ boj tna other (liinn anon. 

.lul. Here't uiather bailkd, of > fiah, Ibit ippeared 
■fwn tile Da«sl> on Wednesday the fourscore of April, 
fbrtj thoDWnd bthom abore wMer, and 1002 tiiulnl- 
lad agaiDit tin hud bearU of nuidi; it wai tbouelit 

■be woald not exchann Be^ iiiUi one that loved her : 
IIm ballad it Tory pitibl, and aa true. 

Avt. File jottioa' liandsatit; and wilDeesai, more 
tban m; psck will hold. 

Clu. Uj;ilhjtoo: Another. 

Aut. 1^* i> a merr; ballad i but a ver; prettj ann. 

Mop. heVt have tome merry onet. 

Aut. Whj this iaa paaaiog merry one; and f^ooa to 
the iQoe of. Tiro maids wooing a man : theTe*! Boarce a 
naid veatwanL but tbe nnn it: 'tit in reqnut, 1 can 
tell TOO. 

Slop. Wo cwi both ung it; if thoo'll bear a part, 
Ibon (halt bear ; 'ti> in Ibree parta. 

n>r. Wa hwl the lone o^t a month uo. 

Aut. I nan bear my part; yon moat know, tii my 
•ocnpalion : have at it with yon. 



Whtre. UJit, wt tK>u M launn. 

Dor. WhUherf'Mop. O, wfciifcer? Dor. WMherf 
Mop. It beemti % BathfaU ueU, 
T^ou Id me thy tecreti tttt: 

Dor. Me too, Utattgo tUlfter. 
' Mop. Or ihaa tcfU to the grangt, or RtiU : 
Dor. Iftoather.thmdBUiU. 

AuL Ndthtr. Dor. H'Ral, neirter ? Aut. IVotfter. 
Dor. Thmi hast nviTn my Imie to be ; 

ihen, whither go'st! sat/, wkitker? 
C^. WeilJ»TB thiM loag oat anon by ouraetr 
^ »uer Am/ tie ^a ttnBeB are in Mtd uik, ai 



i 
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J'tfaem : Gome, bring away tliy pack after 
ilfaes, ril boy for you botb :— Pedler , let's 
#8t choice. — Follow me, girls. 
Jnd you shall pay well for 'em. [^Atide, 

f' Will you buy any tape, 
i- Or lace for your cape. 
My dainty dvck, my dear-a? 
Any silk, any thread. 
Any toys for your head. 
Of the never St, and Jin*st, finest wear-a f 
/ Come to the ped^ ; 

/ Money's a medlar, 

' That doth utter all merCs ware-a, 

lElxeunt Cloion, Autolycus, Dorcas, and M<ypsa, 

i 'Enter a Servant, 

i Serv. Master, there is three carters, three shepherds, 

' three neat-herds, three swine-herds, that have made 

themselves all men of hair ; they call themselves sal- 
tiers : and they have a dance which the wenches say is 
a gallimaufry of gambols, because they are not in't; 
but the^ themselves are o'the mind, (if it be not too 
rough ror some, that know little but bowling,) it wilt 
please plentifully. 

Shep. Away ! we'll none on't ; here has been too much 
humble foolery already : — I know, sir, we weary you.- 

Pol. You weary those that refresh us : Pray let's see 
these four threes of herdsmen. 

Serv. One three of them, by their own report, sir» 
hath danced before the king ; and not the worst of the 
three, but jumps twelve foot and a half by the squire. 

Shep* Leave your prating; since these good men are 
pleased, let them come in ; out quickly now. 

Serv. Why, they stay at door sir. [Exit, 

Re-enter Servant, with twelve Rustics habited like 
Satyrs, They dance, and then exeunt, 

Pol. O, father, you'll know more of thai VieteaS\»t, — 
Is it not too far c-one?— Tis time to pari tbem. — 
He** KMtpIe, aodielia much, [ilside. A— Hon? uo^ »^^ 
shepherd^ 



And huded loie, u too do, I wb> wont 
To laid mTsbs. with knaclii; I would IiBTe nnaack'd 
The pedler^ rilken treunrj, utd have ponHd it 
To her kocflptanoe; jou h»te let him go, 
' And notbinii niHrted with him : if jonr its* 
Inlerpralitioi] should ibnie; uid call Uiia 
Yonr lack of loye, or bomtj : jon were atnited 
For a reply, at 1«art, if jon make ■ oare 
Of bappT holdiog ber. 

Fla. Old sir, 1 know 

Ske priiea not aach triflei ai these are : 
The ^fti, the looks tram me, are pack'd and lock'd 
Vp in my heart ; which 1 have ^ven already, 
Bqt not deliver'd.— O, hew me breathe my life 
Before this ujcient air, whot it should seem, 
Halh Bometime lov'd : I tike thy hand ; lim haad. 
As mft as dove's duwn, and as while as it; 
Or Blhiopian'i tooth, or the &nn'd inow, 
That's boiled by the northern blasts twice o'er. 

Pol. What follows this.'— . 
How prettily the yoaniF swain seema la wash 
Tlie band, waa fair hefore !— I have put you out :— 
But to your pro testation; let me hear 
What JOB pnileaa. 

Fh. Da, and he witneaa lo'i 

Pol, And this my neiehbaor loo P 

flo. And he, and more 

Than he, and men ; the earth, the heavens, and »ll : 
Thai,— were J crown'd the most imperial monarch, 
Hereof most worthy ; vterc 1 Ihe (urest voutli 
Thatevermadeevesawerre: had force, and knowledge. 
More than was ever man's,— I would not prize tbcui, 
WithoDl lier love: lor her, employ them all; 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her service. 
Or to their own perdition. 

PoL Furly offeHd. 

CiM. This shows a sound affection. 
-sigF. Bat, my daugkln-, 



..,^^iva uwll bear witoets to'U 
to mm, and will make 
I equal bis. 

O, that most be 
(tf your daoghter : one beiojF dead, 
more than jon can dream of yet ; 
n for yoor wonder : Bat, come on, 
'fore these witneues. 

Gome, yoidr hand ) ■ 
tter, yours. 

Soft, swain, awhile, 'beseech yon ; 
father? 

I have : But what of him? 
ws he of this? 

He neither does, nor shalk 
links, a father 
ilial of his son, a goMt 
>omes the table. Pray you, once more; 
tther ^^wn incapable 
lafiairs? is he not stupid 
1 altering rheums? Can he speak? hiear? 
Km man: dispute his own est**''' 
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^a, my grave sir, 
^nowi I not acquaint 




'CtB. 



I^ Wm know't 



*r*Jthec, let him. 
•n , he shall not need to grieve 
Come> come, he mttist not :— 

** yoor divorce, yonng sir, 

II .1 [J^iscwermg himself. 
Ji ; thou art too base 

lou a sceptre's heir, 
Mook.'^Thon old traitor, 
mg thee, I can but 
---And thou, fresh piece - 
Who, of force, must know 




^oi4§ jom, m 
f w«Mu- awn 

^makmjt 



m 






i 



To miagleUlbiiilliliiK— llDdaiwI awlaae! 

Ir I nignt die witbin Uiii iiodr, 1 fcara Ui'd 

To die whea 1 dcnre. 

Fiv. Wli; look voa M hh 

I ua bat •on?, not ilanl ; Mtfi. 

Bat DoUdBf; altsT'd : Wkt 1 wh, I 

More (Inumojr on, for -' — *■' — ■--- 

M; leub uninllin jl J. 
Cam. unoioDi nj lora. 

Yon know jnar fnhtr't temper : mt Ihii tu 

He nill allow do ipeecb,— nhiob, 1 do ^ 

foB do not purponiD him; — and us bu-cU 
W'i.ll be endure jonr awbt m jet, I Inr: 
,"*^n, till the fury of bu bigbncu Kltl«, . 
■^^KK oat before Aim. 

-^■^ „ .,. I aol pOTHMB it 



4 



- ^- *"■"*"' Iwral told yw.'lviOTlA^'o'*^^ 



The violation or my futh; iuia tnen 

Let nature crash the sides oHhe earth toseOier, 

And mar tlw seeds within! — Laft np thy looks*. — 

From my snooession wipe me, father! 1 

Am heir to my affection. 

Cam. Be advis'd. 

Flo. I am ; and by my fancy : if my reason 
Will thereto be obedient, I have jreason ; 
If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madness^ 
Do bid it welcome. 

Com. This is desperate, sir. 

Flo. So call it : but it does fulfil my vow; 
I needs must think it honesty. Camiilo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean*d ; for all the son sees, or 
The close esrth wombs, or the fNrofonnd seas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fiur belov'd : Therefore, 1 pray you. 
As you have e'er been my father's honoord friend. 
When he shall miss me, (as, in faith, I mean not 
To see liim aoj more,) cast your ffood counsels 
Upon his passion ; Let myself ana fortune 



HI vben jon >luU tarn taeh nonnng 
cone jonr liigliDaH ; wlien jm nn 
' mislrsH; (for Uie Kbom, I fse. 
'*""""**^"~ to be Budfl, bat bj, 

rnia:) miin^'W; 

— ^^_.caitii^ fUhn ilrive to qoilj^, 

And biiiu' hija up to likiiw. 

Flo. How, Ouaillo, 

Ma; thia, ilmoit ■ mincle, be dune? 
That I Duy atil Ihee tosutUiin^ sum than man, 



>MaT thia, I 
Thatlmaj 
And, after 
Cam. 



lolhee. 



CO wliefeto jroull 50 ? 






Jio- Notanjjet: 

^^at •■ the oDlboagbt-oD accident u guVt^ 
^~^^ H-btt we wildlj do; >o we profess 
^«««;r« lobelbe ■!■>«■ of cWoB, «B4&Bi 




But unde^ Ais fli^lit ; — Mkke fur SinilU ; 

And Ihere present youiwlf, ind joor fiir princeis, 

(Far HI, I lee, the mnat be,) Ton Leooto ; 

She >hall be bubited, u it beDonwi 

The partun' of jour bed. Melliinki, I >ee 

LeonteB, openiog hu free nrtot, ud weeping 

Hii nelcoDiei larlh : uki tfaee, Ihe aon. for)^vene«, 

As 'twere i'thc htber'a person : kisses tbe fauds 

Twixlhisankindnessand hiskindneia; Ifae one 
He ohidet to hell, mod bids llie other grov, 
Filter Ikui tbooghl, or time. 

Flo. Worthj Cunillo, 

What colour for inj Tiaitatiaa shall I 
Hold up before bim f 

Cam. Sent h; the king jonr fiAer, 

To greet him, uid to gito him eomforts. Sir, 
The msDDer of jour beviOE towards him, with 
Whst juu, u from ;our fitber, shall deli.er, 
Things known betniit os three, I'll write joa down : 
The which riisll point you forth «t eierf mtting, 
What joa mut ■* j ; (hat he sfaall not perFrave, 
Bat that TOD biTB joor father's bosom there, 
And speak hit lerf bearl. 

Fie. I am bonnd to job : 

There is some sap ia thii. 

Cam. A conrse more promiiing 

ITian a wild dedication of jonrselrea 
To nnpalh'd water*, nndream'd shnres; most cerlun. 
To nusenes enough r no hope to help jon ; 
But, as ;oH shake [^ one, to take anothEr: 
Nothing so oertiin as jour anohoni; who 
Do their best office, if tbej can but stay jon 
Where ton'll be loslh to be: Besides, jou know, 
Pruipentj's the lert bond of lore; 
Whose fi«sh complexion and whose heart togetber 
AiBiodon alters. 

Pfr. One of these is true: 

I think, afliction niaj subdue the cheek, 
^"t not tmke ia tie Blind, 



intlracUoH: for ilie teen 
Ymr pardon 



A TOD tkuki. 

, Mj prellial PerdiU. 

A, the thoTDi weiUDdupon!— Cunilla,— 
jiirver of »j fMber, now of ine ; 

Aire not fnniiili'd liks Bobentio'' '"•'■- 
mot (lidl ippeu- in Sicil; 



M; laid, 

hii : I think, jon know, nj iorlDBM 
1 : it (bill be (O n J cue 

.,.i!y >| ■ ■ ■ - ■' 



■worn brotbar, m verj limple ff;entfeinftn T 1 hiTQ told 
altm; tnmpery; Rst loaunlerfeil atone, not ■ ribind, 
glua, ponuider, bmooh, table-book, ballad, knife, 
tape, ^lOTC, iboe-de. braoolet, hom-ring, to ke«p mj 
fack froia bating : the; throng who should bny liraL; 
n if mj trinkets bad been hallowed, and bronght a 

pane irai best in pi<^tiire-, and, wliat I saw, to m; good 
■ae, 1 reajenibered. Mj clown (who want* but aonie- 
thing to be a reaaonable man.) ptv (o in love with the 
weuchea' wnj, that he wonld not stir liia peltitoea, till 
ha had both tune and words ; which lo drew the mA «A 
the Iterd to me, tiiat all tbejr other senw%tXa^V\^*ax^ ^- 

Joo nigbt hne pinobed a plavkeV. \l -ww i«™A«' 
witBotbing, to jfeid ft ood-piece o( a iputw, ^■«'» 
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have filed keys off, that faun^ in chaiiis : no {tearing*, no 
feeling, but my sir's song, and admiring the nothing of 
it. So that, in this time of lethargy, f picked and cat 
most of their festival purses : and had not the old man 
come in with a whoobub against bis daughter and the 
king's son, and scared my choughs from the chaff, I 
had not left a purse alive in the ^ole army. 

[Camil^, Fbrizel, and Perdita, come forward. 
Cam* Nay, but my letters by this means being there 
So soon as you arrive, shall clear that doubt. 
Flo. And those that you'll procure from king Leon- 
Cam. Shall satisfy your father. [tes,^^ 
Per. Happy be you ! 
All, that you speak, shows fair. 

Cam, Who have we here ? 

ISeeing Autolycus, 
We'll make an instrument of this ; omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 

Aut. If they have overheard me now, ^why hang- 
ing. iAsia£, 
Cam, How now, ffood fellow.^ Why shakest thou 
so? Fear not, man ; here's no harm intended to thee. 
Aut. I am a poor fellow, sir. 

Cam, Why, be so still ; here's nobody will steal that 
from thee: Yet, for the outside of thy poverty, we 
must make an exchan^: therefore, disease thee in- 
stantly, (thou must think there's necessity in't,) and 
change garments with this gentleman : though the pen- 
nyworth, on his side, be the worst, yet hold toee, 
there's some boot. 

Aut, I am a poor fellow, sir: — I know ye well 
enough. lAside, 

Cam. Nay, pr'ythee, despatch : the gentleman is half 
flayed already. 

Aut. Are you in earnest, sirP — ^I smell the Uiisk. of \ 
/^.~ lAside, 

J^'lo. Vespatch, 1 pr'ythee. 

^«/. Indeed, 1 have had earneftl; WllcMfianX^Va. 
conscience take it. 
^«w. t/ufcuckJe, unbuckle.— ^ ., 

[Flo. and AvX. cxcKati^e Go!m««*^ 
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Fortunate mistreM, — let my pro|Aecj 
Ck>me home to yoa ! — jtm miut retire jounelf 
Into some coTert : take your sweetheart's hat. 
And pluck it o'er your Imx>ws : muffle your face; 
Dismantle 'yon: and as you can, disliken 
The truth of your own seeming^ ; that you may, 
(For I do fear eyes over you,) to shipboard 
Get undesoied. 

Per, 1 see the play so lies. 

That I must bear a parL 

Cam. No remedy. — 

Have you done there f 

Flo. Should I now meet ny father, 

He would not call me scm. 

Cdm. Nay, yon shall have 

No hat: — Come, lady, come. — ^raewell, my friend. 

Avi, Adieu, sir. 

Fio. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
Pray you, a word. IThey convene apart. 

Cam, What I do next, shall be, to tell the king 

lAside, 
Of this escape, and whither they are bound ; 
Wherein my hope isj I shall so prevail, 
To force him after: in whose company 
I shall review Sioilia ; for whose sight 
I have a woman's longing. 

Flo, Fortune speed us! — 

Thus we set on, Camillo, to the sea-side. 

Cam. The swifter speed, the better. 

[Exeunt Florizely Perditaj and Camillo. 

Aut. I understand the business, 1 hear it: To have 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is neces- 
sary for a cutrpurse; a good nose is requisite also, to 
smell out work for the other senses. I see, this is the 
time that the unjust man doth thrive. What an exchange 
had this been without boot? what a VmmA. S&\msc«,;«>!^ 
this exchanged Sore the goda do \]kA& ^«!uc ^onns^N^ «X 
as, gtid we nuty do any Uiing citcmpare, "^^^ "^^^^^ 
huaaeliia about a ni^^A nf ;»w.,^U^ • a%M^v[ia.«w^^ ^^ r. 



Ivvmildilo't: 1 bold it the mnni fciia>er;r lo <M 
■lid llierein un I ooaaUnl to n; praietaion. 

Enter Claim awl Shephrrd, 
Andcr maidej — bere is Dion nntter for m lia 
Etsf; lano'i end, eiery ihop, chnrcb, Muioa, 
jieldi ft cBreful man work. 

Cia. Sse, let ; wh»l » nun jon ire now ! tb 
olbsr hi;, bat to tell tbs king iha'i ■ chim^l 
Done or joar Beth ind blood. 



Cla. Slie being none of jodt lledi utd Mot 
Bcih ud blood bas not offended thekini; and,r 
flesb and blood i« not to bo pnDJdbed bj him, 
tho» Ibingt j^on found about ner: tboie •ecrW 
: This being den 
U« fro whistle; i wamnt yon. 

11 the hidj «11. eiery word, , 



Ship. 1 w 



Nither I 



111 tell tbe kinr (11, ersi^ word, . 

ike too ; who, 1 mej hJi a no boi 

his bther, nor to me, to go >bont I 



Aut. Very wiielj ; puppies ! 
Shep. Well ; let u> to the king ; then ii 
fiirdel, will make him icnitch bis beard. 



Aut. TloDgh 1 am not naiurallT honest, 
Bometiincsbj chinoe: — L.et me pocket op Bit 
eicTement-^rnicej of kiifaUe beanl.J Hi 
rostios? whither are jou bonnd^ 

5h^. TVi the palace, an it like Tosr wonhii 

^ul. Vonr ttfuit there? what? with wj 

r^oodition of that fardel, the place of your i 

"ow BMmei, four ages, of wul haring, broei 

"- /Ai/fg- Om ia BlUDg to be knowD, fiicoTB 
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itre but plain fellows, sir. 
m» ; jou are rough and hairy : Let me hare 
J^ it faNBcomes none but tradesmen, and thev 
|«e OS soldiers the lie : but we pay them for it 
jjnnped coin, not stabbing steel ; tuerefore thej 
fL give as the lie. 
Y our worship had like to have given ua (me> if 
d not taken yourself with the manner. 
iep. Are you a courtier, an't like you, sir? 
^AvJt, Whether it lUce me, or bo, 1 am a courtier. 
mit^ai thou not the air of the court, in these enfoldings ? 
^aath not my gait in it the measiure of the court? re- 
ceiires not Uiy nose court'odour from me? r^ct I not 
on th^f baseness, court-contempt? Hiink'st liiou« for 
that I insinuate, m tose from tnee thy business, I am 
thonefore no courtier ? I am courtier cap-a-pe ; and one 
that will either push on, or pluck back, thy business 
there : whereupon I command thee to open thy affair. 
Shep, My buuness, sir, is to the king. 
Aut. Wnat advocate hast thou to him ? 
S&ep. I know not, an*t like you. 
Clo, Advocate's the court-word for a pheasant; saj^ 
you have none. 
Shep. "Nime, sir ; I have no pheasant, cock uor hen. 
Aui. How bless'd are we, tlutt are not simple men? 
Yet nature aught have made me as these are. 
Therefore 111 not disdain. 
Clo, Tlus caoDot be but a great courtier. 
Shq), His garments are ridi, but he wears them not 
handsomely. 

Cle, He seems to be the m<we noble in being fantas- 
tical ; a great man, I'll warrant ; I know by the picking 



<m's 



teeth. 



Aut, The fitfdel .there? what's i'the fardel? Whens- 
ibre that box? 

Shep. Sir, there lies suoh secrets in this fardel, and 
box, which none must know but the king ; and which 
he shall know within this hour, if I may come Vo VV^ 
speech of hint. 

Aut, Age, thou hast lost tliy Aabo\ii. 
/ F 



Aut. TliekiiigtlDOtaItlien]ace:beuf[DBOi 
■ new ibip to parre mebunliMf , uid nir buinelf 
if IhoB be'st cq)aEle of tliiiigs Hrioiu, tbon ratut 1 
tin king iiliillorpier. 

Shtp. So 'til aii, air; ibout bu mm, Uul > 
bmve muried A ibeplierd^i dmnriiler. 

Aut. U ibit •beplwrd be not u bud-hri, let hii 
tbe cunei be atiiir U>ie, tlie lorture* be iball feel 



beat;, uid ven^euice bitter; but tboie that in 
muie to liioi, though remored fillj timet, ahiii all 
under tbe buigman : which though it be great 
yet it J» neoeaaan. An old Bbeep-whiBtliDg-rog 
ram-tDnder, to oner to have hia dangbter oome 
grace ! Sone wy, he ahall be atoned ; bat that dei 
too BOft fur him, aay 1; Draw our throne into a a 
cote ! ail doathi are toe Ten, the ahaqieat too eaaj 

Cla, Haa the old man e'er a ton. air. do ;oD 
■n't like yoD, ^ ■ 

Aut. He baa a ton, who iball be Ri 



Ranidali 
le head ol 



dead: then i 






teat day prognoatieation proclaima. aliail be fet b| 
a brick-nalT, tbe aun looking with a aoothwan 
upon him; where faeia to behold kim, with fliei b 
to death. Bat what talk we of tbeae tnitorlj rai 
atboae piiaoriea are to be amilcd at, their ofieneea I 
ao capital? Tell me, (for joa aeem to be boneat 
men,) what jou hava to the king ; b^ag aonei 
gflntly Gonndered, 11J bring yon where be ia bI> 
tender yonr pcrauna to liia presence, whiaper bi 
joar behalfa ; and, if it he in man, beaidca the kii 
effect your >Dili, here in man ahall do iL 

CJa Jjeaeenii to be of great anthoritj; oloae 
'»M, gira him gold i and IbougSi mlhoiity be a i 



AtMlbmi 
■ CJo. I 



: but IhoDgti a 



. p«ttj 



pibTol ons, I hope I shall ool be Aijed ant of it. 
_ Aui. O tbat'i the oase of the ibepberd'i >gn :— H«ng 
hui, hell Iw mmde ui exunple. 

CUh ComrorlT good coinlorl: no mast to the kiD^, 
ind show oar ilrui)^ b'^iI*( 1>b mas' know, 'tin none 

Sir, I will gne jod u muc'h u Uiia old man J^, when 
the buainen ii perfonned ; and renuin, w be ujf , ;our 
pkWD, dll it be brought jun. 

Aut. I will trait ;oD. Walk bdbre toward the tea- 
lide; go on the right band; I will bntlook upon tba 
hedge, and Ibllow fOD, 

Cut. We are blesaed in this man, u 1 maj ur. even 
UeiKd. 

Shfp, Let's before, as be bids ns : be was provided 
to do US good. r£ceuiU Sha. ana Cloiai. 

Aut. li 1 had a mind to be honest, 1 aee, fortgne 
wonld not aufler me : ehe dropa booties in mr mouth. 
I am courted non with g double occasion ; gold, and a 

knows how that ma; torn back to m; wltancenient? 
1 will bring Ibesa two moles, these blind ones, aboani 
him : if be tliink, it fit to ahore them again, and that 
the Domplainl Ibev have to tbe kin; concerns hint no- 
thing, let hitJi call me rogue, for being so ^ offioioup ; 
for I am proof agaiust that title, SDdwha<Le\ce Ausui 
belonRB tot: To bim will 1 pvcseiA ti»;oi,\\«« ™i 
Itc aatler ia it. V^" 





SCENE I. 

SiCILtA. A Room in the Palace af Liontes 

£ntn- LeoHTEs, Clhoushei, Dion, Pjulima, 

CUo. Sir.yoQ hire done enonghi md h»T8 porf) 
A uint-liks Hiraw : uo raalt could yon make. 
^Vhicb jou bave not redeem'd ; indeed, pud dawi 
MuTfl penitence, lion dane IrcspuB : At the tut, 
Do, t* tbc buTMu hiTS done; forget your eiil; 
Wilb ikem, fbrgife ;onn^. 

Lam^ WUItt 1 renember 
Her, ud ber Tiitna, I ciimot force! 
MjUemubMinthem: and m >tin think of 
Tbe WToni I did mneif: which wu m much, 
ThM beirieM it hath made my kingdoin ; uid 
Dealroj'd the nreefat conpuiiaa, Ihit e'er num 
Bred hu bopet ant of. 
^im/ Tme, loo true, my lord ; 

'f mw Ar omv _rou itedded til Ibe world, 

r*v *a» tfe 4// (4,, ,„_ j,^ lomeUiiBg goodi. 



•nt -eldoo,. " "^ **o»«rht : Now i,«^ 
^ «•« ti^!f •thousand UiI^Vl 
^''^^'^^edng^^^ one of those, 

^ bjf liu %hn<l.^^'«'«'- 'ittle, 
■ok««H.„. "S?"' ««<« de»o»r ' 
" JL "* former iZ*. »»'* Mr. 

n^^-fo^4S" 



Lem. Good Puiliim,— 

Wlio hut Ihe Bemorj of Hermione, 
I know, in honoBr.— O, tbat ever I 
Hid tqmr'dBie to Ihj ooaiuel < — tiwu. eien do*, 
1 Miigbt luTe look'd ppoimjonQo'iJidlejeBj 
Haia takea tnuun n-oin ker Up*, — 

Foul. And left Ibeu 

More rioh, Tor what Ibej yielded. 

Leoii. llian ipeak'it trnth. 

No more Booh wiTefl ; tberofbre, no wife : one worn. 
And beHer ui'd, woold mke hot •linlad fpirit 
Aniu poww fan-corpie; snd, on thbaUge, 
(Where we oflenden now ippeu,) Hral-Tei'd, 
Burin, And wAy tomef 

PaaL Hid >ba meh power. 

SJk had juU ouiie. 

Lean. She h»d ; md wotdd ineenw me 
To mnrder ber I nirried. 

Paul. ItboDldeo: 

Were I the gh«t lint walk'd, I'd bid ;oa nurk 
Her eje ; ind tell me, for whit dull put inl 
Yon clia» ber : then I'd thriek, tbit even jonr ear* 
Shon'd rHl to beir me ; and the word) Ibit foUow'd 
Sboold be. Remember mine- 

Lem. Slan, ver^ alinij 

And all eve* el*e dead ooali! — (bar Ituni no wife, 
I'll biTo no wife. Panlina. 

PouL Will joo iiweir 

Neier to mtrrj, bol bj my free le»To ? - 

Lem. Neter, Panlina; bo be bleia'd nj spirit! 

Paui, Tbeo, good my lordg, bear witnen to hie oath, 

Cteo. Yun tempt him oTer4nnoh. 

PaaL Unlsu inotbert 

A> like Hermioiw, ai ii ber |nclure, 
Aflrost hi* eye. 
^tbff. Good madam/— 

% if i^ lord will marry, — if jou witt,™, 
' 'T'™^J' bat yoa will : rive uw \ho <*« 
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As, ¥ralk'd your first qaeen's ghogt, it dioald take joy 
To see h&t in your arms. 

Leon, My true Paulina, 

We shall not marry, till thou bidd'st us, 

Paul, That 

Shall be, when your first queen's again in breath; 
Sev&c till then. 

Enter a Gentleman, 

Gent, One that gives out himself prince Florizel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his princess, (she 
The fairest I have yet beheld,) desires access 
To your high presence. 

Ijeon. ^ What with him ? he comes not 

lake to his &ther's greatness: his approach. 
So out of circumstance, and sudden, tells us 
lis not a visitation fram'd, but forc'd 
By need, and accident. What train? 

Gent, But few, 

And those but mean. 

Leon, His princess, say you, with bim? 

Gent, Ay ; the most peerless piece of earth, I think, 
lliat e'er the sun shone bright on. 

Paul, O Hermione, 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a better, gone ; so must th^ grave 
Give way to what's seen now. Sir, you yourself 
Have said, and writ so, (but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme,) She had not been. 
Nor was not to be equaled; — ^thus your verse 
Flow'd with her beauty once; 'tis shrewdly ebb'd. 
To say, you have seen a better. 

Gent, Pardon, madam : 

The one I have almost forgot; (your pardon,) 
The other, when she has ootain'd your eye. 
Will have your tongue too. This is such a creature, 
Would she begin a sect, might quench the xeal 
Of all professors else, make pT08eVNV&% 
Of who she bat bid follow. 



^ 
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The rftrett of all women. 

Leon, Go, Cleomenes; 

Yourself, assisted with yoor honour'd friends. 
Bring them to our erabracaniNit.-^till 'tis stnuiffe, 

[Exeunt Ckomates, Lords, and Gentlemen, 
He thus should steal upon ub, 

Paul, Had our prinee 

(Jewel of Children,) seem this hour, he had pair*d 
Well with tlus lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 

Leon. Pr'ythee, no more; thou know'st 

He dies to me again, when talk'd ati sure. 
When I shall see this ^ntleman, th^ speeches 
Will bring me to omisider that, which may 
Unfiimish me of reason.-^Thej are c<HBe.>— — 

Re-enter Cleomenes, with Florizel, Perdita, 
and Attendants. 

Your mother was most true to wedlock, pvinoe; 
For she did print your royal father off. 
Conceiving you : Were I but twenty-one. 
Your father's image is so hit in you. 
His very air, that i should call you brother. 
As I did him ; and speak of something, wildly 
By us performed before. Most dearly welcome ! 
And your fidr princess, goddess !->-0, alas! 
I lost a couple, that Hwixt hearen and earth 
Might thus nave stood, bc»|ettinr wonder, as 
You, {[racious couple, do! and uien I lost 
^All mine own folly,) the society. 
Amity too, of your brave fidher; whom, 
Though bearing miswy, I desire my life 
Once more to look upon. 

Flo. By his command 

Have I here touch'd Sicilia ; and from him 
Girejrou iJJ metings, that a king, at friend, 
^Iffondhia brother: and, but infirmity 
CWJuob waits upon worn time,) batJi loiwb^Vau^wsisi^ 
^J^Bh'd MbUity, he had hinwelC 
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He bade me saj so,) more tluui til the soeptraif 
Uid those that bear them, liring. t 

Leon, O, my brother, ^ < 

Grood gentleman !) the wroncs I haye done thee, slitf 
Lfireah within me ; and these thy offices, 
(o rarely kind, are as interpreters ' 

)f my behiud-hand slackness ! — ^Welcome hither, 
is is the spring to the earth. And hath he too 
ixpos'd this paragon to the fearful usage 
At least, nngfsntle,) of the dreadfal Neptone, 
To greet a man, not worth her pains ; maoh les» 
The adrentore of her person^ 

Flo. Good my lord, 

Ihe came firom Libya. 

Leon, Where the warlike Smalns, 

That noble honoar'd lord, is fear'd, and loT'd? 
Flo. Most royal sir, from thence ; from him, whose 
daughter 
lis tears proclaimed his, parting with her: thoiee 
A prosperous south-wind friendly,) we have eroes'd, 
'o execute the enlarge my fitther gave roe, 
or visiting your hi|^hness : Mjp Mst train 
tmre firom yoor l^cilian shmes dismissed; 
1k> for Bohemia bend, to signify 
it only my success in L^bia, sir, . 
t my arrival, and my wife's, in safety 
•e, where we are. 

kon. The blessed «>ds 

|e all infection firom our air, wmlst you 
flimate here! You have a holy fether, 
iicefnl gentleman ; against whose person, 
vored as it u, I have done sin : 
Irfaieh the heavens, taking angry note, 
'left me issueless ; and your father's bleis'd, 
I firom heaven merits it,) with you, 
Vf his goodness. What miekl \ Va.n«>m««^« 
1 a son and daughter no^ WtqVm^^ ^"0^% 
'% things as you? 

Enter a Lord. 



r 






(HIS aign^it? ana auiy ooia chsi, ou,; 

Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 

A shepherd's daoehter. . ^ , 

Lean. Where's Bohemia? speak. 

Lord. Here in the city ; I now came from him. 

I speak amazsedly; and it becomes 

My marvel, and my message. To your court 

Whiles he was hast'nin^, (in the chase, it seems^ 

Of this fair coaple,) meets he on the way 

The fitther of this seeming lady, and 

Her brother, having both their country quitted 

With this young prince. , , 

yio, Gamillo has betray d me $ 

Whose honour, and whose honesty, till now, 
Endur'd all weathers. ^ . , 

Lord. Lay't so, to his charge ; 

He's with the king your fitther. 

Leon. Who? Camillo? 

Lord, Camillo, sir; I spake with him; who now 
Has these poor men in question. Never saw I 
Wretches so quake : they kneel, they kiss the earth ; 
Forswear themselves as often as they speak : 



imWiH^ii our loTet. — ^'Beteeeh jon, ur, 

inoe yoa ow'd no more to tune 

>w : with thought of your affectiimf, 

ine advooate ^ at joiir reqaett^ 

ill mnt precioas things, as tnflet. 

nla he do so, I'd beg your precious mistress, 

»ants bat a trifle. 

Sir, mj liege, 

th too modi yoath in't : not a month 

neen died, she was more worth such gazes 

on look on now. 

I thought of her, 

9 looks I made. — Bat year petition 

[To Fiori%eL 
ner'd: I will to year father; 
not overthrown by year desires, 
to them, and yoa : upon which errand 
ird him ; tlierefore, follow me, 
It way I make: Come, good my lord. 



with Arjring on one abotber, to t«v tlie cases of tixit 
tjes; there wu ■peach ia their dumbuetl, luwiuge in 
tbeir •erj geilnre ; the j looked, *a thej hwl Mwd of 
a world ruHomed, or one destrayed : A notable pasdob 
of wonder appared in then : but tbc wiwat beWder, 
Ili4t knew oo nore bat aeeitig, coald not wj, it the 
importance were joj, or sorrow : bat io the «»lr«mitj 
of tbs one, it nmt oeeib be. 

Enter analher Gentlenum. 
Here coma * genlleman, that, happil]'. knows more : 
The oewa, Rogero? 

3 Genl. NoUiing; bat bonfires : Tbe oracle ii fulfilled ; 
the king's danghter lh foiibd - mch a deal of wonder is 
broken ont within this honr, thai ballad-aiBken catiuot 
be able to eipreo it. 

Enter a tAird Gfntlenun. 
Here oomes Ike ladj PaaliDa'! Bleward ; he can deliver 
jou more. — How goes it now, sir? this news, whicli is 
called true, is so like an old Ule, that the verit; of it is 
in Strang naiipicion : Hbb tbe king foand his heir ! 

3 Gent. Moat tniB ; if ever truth were pr^oant bT 
cironmstuce : that, which jod hesr, you'll swear irnn 
see. there is socli unit; in the prDof). The mantle of 
queen Uennione ^—-her jewel about the neek of it;.— 
Oe letters of Antigonus, found with it. wluch tbey 
Iedow to be his chancter :— l)ie majeitT of Ihe crealore, 
in resemblance nf tbe mother ;— the affi»ti on of noble- 

manj other eyidences, prochum her, with all cerlainly, 
to b« the king's daughter. Did yon see the meeting of 
the two hiogi ! 
i Geal. No. 
- 3 Gem. Iliaa hare jou lost ■ sight which was to be 
aeen, cannot be spleen nf. There mi^t jou have be- 

heU one jo; orown anotbor ; so, and in snob m ~ 

that, it ■eeoed, sorroi 
their iuT waded in t 
eires, holdiur up of bauds ] 
milnotioa, an they vere to be known h 
oatbramar. Oar king, being ready t«. 



/ 



jVipping her; dow be thuikB tbe old cbeplnrd, 
>^BtMula bj, 1^ ■ wHther-bittni oondoit of mn j 
A* Tairat, I nerer beard nf tack WMlber anooaa- 

j} wUdE ItMW ivport to follow it. Mid ondoea de- 
inptioD to do it. 

' S Cent. Wkal, pn/ tm, beeuM ot AaligDMi, tbit 
cuiisd haiK« the oUld? 

S Gent. Uka u old tale atill ; whiob will baM nal- 
kr to nheariB, tlioagib credit be aileep, uwl not as «r 
Men : He ww torn to pteeea witb ■ bear : thii anHMhaa 
tie ibepherd'J toa ; who baa not odj Ui innocenoi 
(wbioh leena muob,) tojoitif; bim, but a baodkenbieT, 
and rii^, of lui, Ibat jnalina knuwi. 

1 Gent. Wbat becameofbiahail.andhiirDHawen? 

3 Gait. Wracked, ths niDe iaitant of their nuuter's 
deatii; aad in tbe tisw of the ahepherd: ao that all 
the iiiBtmmeDtar whiob aided to axpoaa tbe child, wore 
eren then loat, wbea it wai fuond. But, O, the noble 
combat, that, twill jo; and aorTow, wu fougbl in 
hnlinal Sbe had one e^e declined for the losi of her 
boaband ; another denied that tbe onole nufuLfilled : 
Sbe lifted the prinocat from the earth ; and ao locka 
her in einbncing, as if ahe woold pin her la her heart, 
that she miEht no more be in dui^ of liuing, 

1 Gent. The dipit; of Una act waa worth the aadi- 
enee of kjpnuia priucei; for by aoob wnit aoted. 

3 Gmt. One of the prcltieit toachea of all, and that 
which angled for nine ejct, (oanght tbe water, tbonih 
not Ike fib,) WW, wben at the nIatiDn of tbe qaeeffa 
death, with the Banner how Aa came to it, (bnTelf 
eoofoaaed, and lanenled by the kinj^,) how atlentirc- 
neaiwuundadhiidaachter: till, from one h^d of do- 
loar to aaothar, ahe did, with an olof.' I would foin 
aar. Meed tean; fir, I am iBre, mj beajt weijiti U«i&. 
Who wu BOil Biirbla tber«, chutM& chAobi \ inan 
««»»</. all tomwvd: if iH Ibe woM taA& Win 




) md. try wnetner 

her molher^i ^.hrf- \ ^^^\ 

1 l._ »liot 



hadbeliim- Su^- Audio 

«tly he w her , ^ ^^J^e 

. and stand m ^jed ^T »" 

dineas of aflfec- ,rErtl-er. wid « 

natosup. :-^o-;*?*?° 



«t matter Aere ^ff*^!^ 

or ihrioe a day, S^£|>. VVe i 

ed that removed cu^. Ay; « 

company piece f^'thZ 

It has the benefit -^ ^^^\L 

e new grace iwiU s:^^^"^^^^ 

ftvtoourknow- tikep- ' 



r uoen so any time toese four 

. And so have I, boj. 

So yoa haTe : — but I was a gentleman born be- 
f father : for the king's son took me by the 
nd called me, brother ; and then the two kings 
in J father, brother; and then the prince, my 
, and the princess, my sister, called my father, 
and so we wept : and there was the mrst gen- 
like tears that eyer we shed. 

We may liye, son, to shed many more. 
Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being in so pro- 
as estate as we are. 

I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon me all 
Is- 1 have committed to your worship, and to 

your good report to the prince my master. 

'Pr'ythee, son, do; for we must be gentle, 

fe gentlemen. 

^u wilt amend thy life? 

f, an it like your good worship. 

te me thy hand: I will swear to the [Miiioe» 

\ lionest a true fellow as any imbuI*-*'" 



Lem. O grrtTe and good PauHna, the great comfori 
That I have had of thee! 

FcmL What, soyere^pi sir, 

I did not wdl, I meant well : All mj senrioes, 
Yon haye paid home : bat that too have voudisaTd 
With yowr crown'd brother, and these yonr contracts 
Heirs of yonr kingdoms, my poor house to visit, 
It is a surplus of yoor g^raoe, which never 
My life may last to answer. 

Leon^ O Paolinat 

We honour you with trouble : But we <iame 
To see the statue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we pass'd through, not witoout much content 
In many singularities; but we saw not 
lluit which my daughter came to look upon. 
The statue of ner mother. 

Potti. As she liv'd pewless, 

So her dead likeness, I do well believe. 
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon. 
Or hand of nan hath done ; thennore I keep it 
Lonely, apart : But here it is : prepare 
To see the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still sleep mocked death: behold; and say, 'tix well. 
[Faulina undrawt a CurUdnj and discovers t 

Stattte. 



nir iSv?:^: **^ any .'r^' 



«^*««nal bosineM 

IVooeed: 
lUvtir. 

Mosic; swakeher: itrike->— [MtivfiB. 
ddfeoend ; be stone no more : approaeh ; 
hat look upon with ttiarrel. Ootoe ; 
r firraire op : stir ; nay, eome away ; 
o3eath yW nomhUeBS, for from hin 
adeeitis yoo.--^You perceive, she stirs : 

IHermume comes daumfrom ike "PedetttJL 
her actions shall be holy, as. 
Ay spell is lawful : do not riiiin her, 
ee her die asain ; for then 
r double : Nay, present year hand : 
HIM yonn^, you Woo'd her; new, ia age, 
■e the wutor. 

O, riie*s warm ! [EmM-odii^ htt, 
ino, let It be an art 

I She embraces him. 

pngs about tns neck ; i '♦ •'-^' 



— »• * 



IVill wing me to M>me withered bough ; 
My mate, that's never to be found again. 
Lament till 1 am lost. 

Leon* O peace, Paulina; 

Thou should'st a husband take by my consent. 
As I by thine, a wife : this is a maton, 
And made between's by vows. Thou hast found mine ; 
But how, is to be qaestion'd : for 1 saw her, 
As I thought, dead ; and hare, in yain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave : Fil not seek far 
(For him, I partly loiow his mind,) to find thee 
An honourable husband : — Come, Gamillo, 
And take her by the hand : whose worth, and honesty, 
Is richly noted ; and here justified 
By us, a pair of kings. — Let's from this place. — 
WhatP — Look upon my. brother: — both your pardons. 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion. — This your son-in-law. 
And son unto the king, (whom heavens directing,) 
Is troth-plight to your daughter.— Good Paulina, 
Lead uslfrom hence; where we ma^ leuurely 
'^ "^ ^ jtffmaiid, and answer to his part 

M«— n of timft. m^ first 
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A "T -School"""'*^ " . TjnheiM- 

pinch, o *="" ^„ 45i,es» «« '^'"^ 

Adrift^' her Sister : 
^^^^'""h^ Scnxmt. 

YS^'urte^- ,,eri**ena.nt. 

cooler, QlPcers,-^ 

SCENE, Eph««" 




jEgt. r RacEED, Solium, 1» procDrem; (ill. 
And, bf the duom of death, end wa« ud all. 
Duhe. Merdiuit of Sjnoou, plead bo noie; 

Tbe eBmitj ud ditconi, wbieh of late 

To Diraraliiuili, oar weU-dealing: cauDtrnnflo, — 
Who, wlntiii^ ipldan to ndeon their liTM, 
If ITS KtlMI tw ricorona atatutei with their bloadaf- 
fili'tiidnaU [Hij&Din oar Ihreat'Din^ Iih^i. 
^^B. aince tbe mortal aad inteabne jan 
^'l^'fiitt tli; aeditwii) omntrjunen and «a, 
Aa??** '" •"'™"' V""'" been decreed, 
^ »» 6r IbeSynauua and onrsetveB. 







If iny, born 
At ha J Sjmcaua iditu 
Aewu, If ui; STraciiun Dom, 
Coine to [he bar of Bphesui, he di 
Hii go6d» cDD&cRle lo the dake'i 



Uah 



ried, 



undred marki; 



"fiierefore, bj iBw 

Xgc. Yelthum 
Mj woei end likewise with the ereDinr tun. 

Duke. Well, Sjniciiun, uj, in brief, the au 
Whr Ihondepirted'Bllroin thy utile faome; 
Andfar whX cBiue Ikou cun'M lo Upheaot. 

^e. A beavter tulf conLcl nol have been iio] 
Tiiu I to spemk my griefs DiupeAk^ble ; 
Yet, Ibit tbe world mtj witneM, thil m; end 
Wu wrouelil bj ulurc, not hsr lile afTeace, 
1^11 otter wu( mj Hrrow^Fei me le«Te- 
In Sjiacnn wul bom ; tind wed 
D, b^J bat for I 
n, bid no' 



Ljr hip been had. 



5? 



< BDi£auiam, ^Tmj fsolw's de^h 
be igretl rare of g 



fVom whom mj abtence wu 

Before henelffdmoit at (un 

The pleuing poniibBent thiL -».^u . 

Had nade protirioo for ber following 

And won, and ufe, Hrired where 1 wu. 

Tbere the hwl nol been hmg, bat the becuae 



. moDtba tii, 
ider 
brar). 



— jojful mother of two gDadljio_, 
And, which wu itrugo, the one wi like Uie other, 
^ """^^ ■■■'' be diilinguub'd bol bj mmei. 
iMt Terj hour, ud in the lelFunie inn. 



. ,t\ftJIM4 



"Oin IBptdamnain had we saiPd, 
al ways-wind •obeying deep 
ra^c instance of our harm : 
did we not retain mach hope ; 
ibacnred light the heaTens aid grant 
mvey unto oar fearful minds 
warrant of immediate deatli ; 
)Ogh mjself would gladly have embraced, 
sessant weepings of my wife, 
lefore for what she saw most come, 
IS plainings of the pretty babes, 
I'd for fashion, ignorant what to fear, 
o seek delays for them and me. 
was, — for other means was none. — 
iQu^ht for safely by oar boat, 
ihip, then sinking-ripe, to us : 
pe careful for the latter-bom, 
Jhim unto a small spare mast, 
Iring men provide fbr storms ; 

Lthe other twins was bonnd, 




Dnkc. Nij, Sorvutd, old 
Pnr we maj (nly, Iboui^ NOl panfon Ike 

•Sgf. O, lud tlie coda dona to, I ksd 
Worthil; terir'd lliem mercileH to <r. ' 
Far, <re the ships could me«t bj lwi< 
We were encounler'd b> a miKlitj n 

Our he!pf(il ship was splitted in 



do not break off su 



UDJUtl 



> of U9, 



midit, 



FurlDoe hid leA (u bolk of us ■ 

WhKl to delight iu. wl»l to sorrow Tor. 

Her put, poor (ooJ ! seeinipg M Igunteiwd 

Wilb lesser weicht, but not with leucr woe, 

Wuodrried willi more speed before the wiud; 

And in our light thev three were tiken op 

Bj fllbermeD of Connth, u we thought. 

Al len)(th, uialher ghip bid •dz'd an ni; 

Aadf knowing whoH it wu their hip to save, 

One helpful welcome la their shipwredi'd Kuesls ; 

And would luve relt the fishers of their prej. 

Had Dot tlieir back been verj slow of Mil, 

And Iherefure faonewiH did'^thej bend their coww. 

Thug hiie jou heard me serer'd from nj Mn; 

That b; miifDrtuaes was mj life proloagr'd, 

To tell sad storied of my own mJAhapfl- 

Diikt. And, for the lake ofkhemlboiisorrswestrf 
Do me the favunr to dilate at fiill 
Whit bath be&U'a of them, and thee, lilt now. 

jEge. My jounaent boj, and yet my eldest care, 






I Httendant (for 
Itefl uf bis brother, but retain'd hi> name). 
Might bear him ooeipany in the quest of him : 
Wham whilst I labour'dof a love to tee, 
I hazarded the loss of whom I lar>d. 
Fite Bommcrg hare 1 ipenl in hrthest Grseoe, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Aua, 
And, eoaatins homeward, came to Bpbeoos ; 
tiopelea to Sad, jet \ola to leaie muangbt, ' 



r 

J OF ERRORi. 

t 
ii 

Jftoe that liarboun men. 
md the story of m j life ; 
0»l'in my timely death, 

£ibles warraut me they li 
.£geoii, whom the fatei 
imity of dire mishap ! 
^ ^me, were it not airaiiist our la 
£m^ crown, mY oath, my dignity, 
M pnnoes, would they, may not disai 
Am should sae as advocate for thee. 
jL though thou art adjudged to the deal 
M passed s^it^ice nay not be recalled, 
Jn to our honour's great disparagement, 
^et will I (kronr thM in what 1 can : 
/Therefore, merchant, lUi limit thee this d 
To seek thy help by beneficial help: 
Try all the friends thou hast in Bphesns ; 
Bc^ thou, or borrow, to make up the sum 
And live ; if not, then thou art aoom'd to 
Gaoler, take him to thy custody. 
GaoL I will, my lord. 
j^e. Hopeless, and helpless, doth Mg' 
JSiit to procrastinate his limless end. 

SCENE JL A public Place 

Enter Antifholus and Dromio of Syr 

Merchant, 

Met. Therefore, eive out, you are of £ 
Lest that your goods too soon be confisca 
This very day, a Syracosan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here; 
And, not beinf able to buy out his life. 
According to uie statute of the town, 
Dies ere Oie weary sun set in the west. 
There is your mone^ that I had to keep. 

AnU S, (So bear it to the Centaur, whei 
And stay there, Dromio, till I come to \hx 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till ihaty ril view the manners of iUe lo^ 



mer. ear, i commena jou lo jour own coDieni. 

j^Eitt Merchcmt. 

Ant. S, He that commends me to mine own content. 
Commends me to tlie thing I cannot ^et. 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the ocean seeks anotner drop ; 
Who, fallinf^ there to find his fellow forth, 
Unseen, inaoisitiye^ confounds himself: 
So I, to find a mother and a brother. 
In quest of them, unhappy, lose myself. 

Enter Drouio of Ephe9us. 

Here comes the almanack of my true date, — 
What now ? How chance^ thou art relum'd so soon ? 

Dro. E. Retum'd so soon! rather approached too late: 
The capon bums, the pig falls from tne spit : 
TZff clock hath abmclten twelve upon the bell, 
^j^ mistress made it one upon my cWeek *. 
^ IS so hot because ibe meat is co\d •, 

^^a ^^ ^* ^^{^' '^^^ose jou come nol Viome*, 

-^ /M>* borne, because joa ha\e no *\«tdq»«^'% 



i am not in a snoruve numour now ; 
ind dally not, wiiere is the money? 
; strangers liere, how dar*8t thou trust 
I charge from thine own custody ? 
. 1 pray you, jest, sir, as you sit at dinner : 
r mistress come to you in post ; 
n, I shall be post indeed : 
rill score your &ult upon my pate, 
your maw, like mine, should be your clock, 
:e you home without a messenger. 

Come, Dromio, come, these jests are out of 
season; 

hem till a merrier hour than this : 
the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 
. To me, sir ? why you gave no gold to me. 

Gome on, sir knave, have done your foolish- 
ness, 

ne, how thou hast disposM thy charge. 
'. My charge was but to fetch you from the 
mart 

your house, the Phoenix, sir, to dinner ; 
ess. and her sister, stay for you. 

Nrkw ma. T •nri ft P.kri«tian. Answer me. 



your liands; 
Nay, aa yoa will not, ur, I'll take iny heels. 

[Ext* Dromio E. 
Ant S, Upon my life, by gome device or other. 
The villain is o'er-rauglit of all my money. 
.They say. this town is foil of ooeenage ; 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye, 
Dark-working sorcerers, that change the mind, 
Soul-killing witches, that deform t^ body; 
Disrnised cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
Ana many such like liberties of sin : 
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner. 
I'll to the CSentaar, to go seek this slave; 
I greatly fear, my money is not safe. [ Erit. 



SCENE J. A public Place, 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adr. Neither mj husbuid, nor the slave return 'd 
That in sach haste I sent to seek his master! 
8a re, Luciaoa, it is two o'clock. 

Luc. Perhaiw, some merehanl hath invited him, 
And from the mart he's somewhere eone to dinner. 
Good sister, let ns dine, and never fret: 
^, A man is master of his liberW: 

/ Time is their master; and, when they see time, 

Tl^yil ^, or come : If so, be patient, sister. 
■^dr. Why shovld thmr liberty than onrs be more 
•^^^Juc. fiecanse their business still lies out o'doox. 
-^dr. Look, when I serve him 8o,\vB\»k«^\\.*'^» 
-^^- O, know, he is the brid\e oi Nout ^w^^- 

'^^' »*'Af>lieadstTOnglil>ert5Va\«AV^^\V3»^^' 
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12 COMEDY ACT ST* 

There's nothing, sitoate noder heaven's eve, 
But hath bis bound, in earth, in sea, in skv : 
The beasts, the fishes, and the winded fowls. 
Are their males' subject, and at their controls : 
Men. more divine, the roasters of all these. 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry seas, 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls, 
Of more preeminence than fish and fowls, 
Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then letvour will kttend on their accords. 

Adr. This servitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 

Adr, But, were you wedded, you would bear some 
sway. 

Ltic. Ere I learn love, I'll practise to obey. 

Adr. How if your husband start some other wh^re e 

Lvc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 

Adr. Patience, unmov'd,no marvel though she pause ; 
Hiey can be meek, that have no other cause. 
A wretched soul, bruis'd with adversity. 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry ; 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain. 
As much, or more, we should ourselves complain : 
So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpless patience wouldst relieve me : 
But, if wou live to see like right bereft. 
This fool-begged patience in thee will be left. 

Jjuc. WeU, 1 will marry one day, but to try; — 
Here comes your man, now is your husband nigh. 

Enter Dromio of Epkestis. 

Adr. Say, is your tardy master now at band? 

Dro. E. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and thai 
my two ears can witness. 

Adr, Say, didst thou speak with him.^ know'st thou 
his mind? 

Dro, E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon min<^ ear : 
Beshrew his hand, I scarce could understand it. 

Ltic. Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst not feel 
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OF ERRORS. IS 

ly, be struck so pl^nlv, I could too well 
rs ; and withal so doubtfulJ j, that I conJd 
^rstand them. 
Jnt say, I pr'ythee, is he coming home P 
Lhe hath great care to please his wife. 
/£. Why, mistress, sure my master is horu-mad . 
A Horn-mad, thou irillain ? 
fo» £. 1 mean not cuckold-mad; but, sure, he's 
/ stark-mad: 
Jien I desir'd him. to come home to dinner, 
m ask'd me for a thousand marks in gold : 
flh dinner timet quoth I ; My gotd^ quoth he : 
i Your meat doth bum, quoth 1 ; My gold, quoth he : 
Will you come home? quoth I : My gold, quoth lie: 
Where is the thousand marks leave thee, villain ? 
The pi^, quoth I, is hwnCd; Mp gold, quoth he: 
Mv mistress, sir, ^uoth 1; Ha/ng up thy mistress; 
1 know not thy mistress; out on thy mistress I 
Imc, Quotn who ? 
Dro, E. Quoth my master : 
J know, quoth he, no hotisCf no vnfe, no mistress; — 
So that m^ errand, due unto my tongue, 
I thank him, I bear home upon my shoulders; 
For. in conclusion, he did beat me there. 

Adr, Go back again, thou slave, and fetch him home. 
Dro, E, Go back again, and be new beaten home ? 
For Giod's sake, send some other messenger. 

Adr, Back, slave, or I will break thy pate across. 
Dro, E. And he will bless that cross with other 
Between you I shall have a holy head. [beating : 

Adr, Hence, prating peasant ; fetch thy master home. 
Dro. E, Am I so round with you, as you with me, 
That like a football you do spurn me thus P 
You spurn me heuoe, and he will spurn me hither : 
If 1 last in this service, you must case me in leather. 

[ExU. 
Luc. Pie, how impatience lowereth in your face ! 
Adr. His company must do his minions grace, 
Whilst I at home starve for a merrj VooVl. 
HaUi bomel/ Mge Ihd alliiriiig boaut^f U>v>)l 



I 



unkindness blanu u, more tliaii maroie a«ra» 
Do their gay vestments his affections bait? 
That* s not my fiuilt, he*s master of my stale : 
What ruins are in me that can be found 
By liim not roin'd ? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures : My decayed fair 
A sunny lode of his would soon repair : 
But, too unruly deer, he brea]^ the pale. 
And feeds from home ; poor I am but his stale. 

Luc. Self-arminff jealousy ! — fie, beat it hence. 

Adr. Unfeeling tools can with such wrongs dispens 
I know his eye doth homage otherwhere ; 
Or else, what lets it but he would be here ? 
Sister, yon know he promis'd me a chain ; — 
Would that alone, alone he would detain, 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 
I see, the jewel, oest enamelled. 
Will losenis beauty; and though ^Id 'bides still. 
That others touch, yet often touching wiU 
Wear gold ; and so no man, that hau a name. 
But fiiMehood and cormption doth it shame. 
Sinoe that my beauty cannot please his ejre, 



^*wu uuw, even bere, not half an hour 
ince. 

I did not see yoo since yon sent me hence, 
he Centaor, with the gold yog eare me. 
Villain, thou didst deny the gold's receipt ; 
t me of a mistress and a dinner ; 
, I hope, thou telt'st I was displeased. 
I am glad to see you in this mmry rein : 
ns this jest ? I pray yon, master, tell me. 
Vea, dost thou jeer, and flont me in the teeth ? 
ion, I jest? Hold, take thoa that, and that. 

[Beating him. 
Hold, sir, for God's sake : now your jest is 
imest : 

bargain do yoa give it me ? 
Because that I fiimiliarly sometimes 
I for my fool, and chat with yon, 
less will jest upon m^ love, 
i common of my senons noors. 
nn shines, let foolish ^ats make sport, 
a crannies, when he hides Ids beams, 
fast with me, know my aspect. 




Dn. S. itttrj, li . 

Ant. S. I'll oika yog unMidi nent, to prv jo 
AQtlirug for lomelhinff. But iay, iir, is It diniKr-time 

Dro. S. No, lir : I think, lie meit wmt* Uwt 
fans. 

Am. S. In good time, lit, vhat'i thatf 

J>ro. & BuUnr. 

Am, S, WeU, nr, tben 'tnill be dry. 

i>n>. S, If it b«, air, 1 pn>j tou eM doua of iL 

jBi. S. Yoorreuon? 

Bro. 5, l«at it iniJte yon cholerio, and parohua m 
Another dry butJD^. 

Am. 5. Well,>ir, IsM-ntoJMtiaguodliniei There 

Dto. S. I dnntliiite denied llut, hetore yon were i 
ohiJoric. 

Ant. S. Bi nhkt rale, lir P 

Dro. S. lurry, air, by B role u plain as Ihe pl«i 
bald )ute of laUier 'nnu hinuelf. 

Ant. S. LeVi bear il. 

liro. S. Tiiere'a no time for a man to reconr h 
bur, Uut jrraWB bild by natore. 

Ant. S. Mbt he not da it 

Av.^ Yea, to pay a fii 
Uie lost biir of wiuther no 

^nt. 5. Why ii Time >uoh a niggard t^ hair, beis 
■« it is, au OeDtirul an eicreiaetitr 

tiro, S. BecanM it is a bleuingtfaat be bestowi 
*>eaats : aiul what be hath Mianted neo in hair, btf 
V'vea tiem la yrit. 









y Fort '**^"'' ''^^fie 

''^^. «n</da „• '^ ®" ""ere 

no« 1 taead U . t;». . . -^ 

^'•e worJd'g enw "^? Aimgelf ,« k», . 



Am Deiier man iny aear sens ovttnx |mm»* 

Ah, do not tear away thyself from me; 

For know, my love, as easy may'st thoa fidl 

A drop of wiUer in the breaking golf. 

And take unmingled thence that drop again. 

Without addition, or diminishing, 

As take from me tiiyself, and not me too. 

How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 

Shooldst thou but hear I were UoenUous ; 

And that this body, consecrate to thee, 

By ruflian lust should be contaminate? 

Wonldst thou not spit at me, and spurn at me. 

And hurl the name of husband in my face. 

And tear the stainM skin off my harlot brow. 

And from my false hand cut the wedding ring. 

And break it with a deep-divordng vow i 

I know thou canst ; and therefore, see, thou do it 

I am possessed with an adulterate blot ; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of lust : 

For, if we two be one, and thou play false, 

I do digest the poison of thy flesh. 

Being strumpeted by thy contagion. 

'"*' •' •*!»»— InAiwnA o*i«1 trn/««> '■nth fhv ImA Vt^tA 



.<«^«r vmu uno urns then cftU us by our names, 

le hj ingpiration?^ 

DW ill agrees it with your gnriijy 

rfeit thas grossly with yoar slaTc, 

im to thTO*t me in my mood P 

rrong, yon are from me exempt, 

; not that wron^ with a mcnre contempt. 

ill fasten on this sleeve of thine : 

in elm, my husband, I a Tine ; 

sakness, married to thy stronger state, 

with thy strength to commnnioate : 

ossdss tnee from me, it is dross, 

yy, briar, or idle moss; 

or want of pruning, with intrusion 

lap, and lire on thy confusion. 

To nie she speaks; she moves me for her 

eme: 

I married to her in my dream P 

low, and think I hear all this P 

* drives our eyes and ears amiss P 

w this sure uncertainty, 

a the offer'd fallacy. 



'^118 SO, i am an ass; else it couia ncTcr uo. 
But I should know her as well as she knows me. 

Adr, Come) come, no longer will I be a fool, 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilst man, and master, laujph my woes to scorn.— 
Gome, sir, to dinner ; Dromio, keep the gate : — 
Husband, Til dine above with yon to-day, 
And shrive you of a thousand idle pranks : 
Sirrah, if any ask yon for your master, 
Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter. — 
Gome, sister : — Dromio, play the porter well. 

Ant. S. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping, or waking P mad, or well-advis'd P 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis'd ! 
I'll say as the3r say, and pers^ver so. 
And in this mist at all adventures go. 

Dro. S. Master, shall I be porter at the gate? 

Adr. Ay ; and let none enter, lest I hreui your p 

Luc. Come, come, Antipholns, we dine too late. 

[Ex« 




SCENE I. Theume. 
<^ "Igiiior AniTBlo, voo miui . 




DY ACT 3. 

n ass. 

Marry, so it doth appear 
he blows I bear. 

and, being at that pass, 
els, and beware of an ass. 
or Balthazar : 'Pray God, 

I yoar g^od welcome here, 
cheap, sir, and your wel- 

sar, either at flesh or fish, 
» scarce one dainty dish. 
>mmon; that every churl 

lore common; for that's 

t welcome, makes a merry 

[guest: 
r host, and more sparing 
1, take them in gooa part ; 
>ut not with better heart. 
; CrO bid them let us in. 
rian. Cicely, Gillian, Jen' ! 
malt-horsCy capouj, cox- 

', or sit dofm at the hatch ^ 
hesy that thou calPst for 

ro, get thee from the door, 
le our porter? My master 

1 whence he came, lest he 

there? ho, open the4loor. 
. you when, an you'll tell 

y dinner ; I ha?e nol dia'd 

ou must not? come 0^ 



All ports 



« porter for thii tiiae, Hr, uid mj nune 

.' O Tilla^D, thou bMst alolea both miue offioe 

^^ no'or eot me credit, the oilier mickle bl»nio. 
jdMa ludit Men Dromio to-dij in mj place, 
foa wDoldit hiie ohug*!! ttaj Ace tor a nuae, or tb; 

' Lutx. IWithin] Whit b coil it thne^ Dromio, nbo 
ue thaae Kt the nie > 

Drt. E. Let mj muter in, Laos. 

i'Uce. Faith, no ; hs coniea too Talc ; 

And so teli Toor muter. 

Dm. E. O I-ord, ( most laughi— 

Have at joo with a proTerb.-^ball 1 get in my slafTP 

Lace. Haro at joo wilhauother: that's.— Wlirni" 

Dro. a. U tbj oama be cali'd Laee, Lace.lhoo hut 

Artl. E. DoTouhear.jonminiofl? yau'H let m in,! 

iMce. I Ihongbt to hare aik'd jou. 

Dto. S. And joa mid, no. 

Dro. £. So, oome, hel[>; well itmakj than waa 

Uaw Ibr bluw. 
^nt. £. Hiou baggage, let me in. 
Luee. Can tod tell Tor whote aake i 

Dto. E. Mailer, knock the door hard. 
Luce. Let him knock till it ache. 

Ant.K Yonllcrrrorthia, minion, if I beat the door 

Lact. What naeda all that, and a pair of itoekt In 

Adr. IWahin] Who u that al the door, [bat keep* 

Dm. S. B; Dj troth, four bma it troubled with 



Adr. Yoarwife,tirkDiTe 
Pro. £. If jon »enl ii 

Jug. Here ia adlliec 

dcbaliDi 
neitbcr. 

Dro. E. Tliej lUnd b1 tbe door, mailer ; bid Ibem 

welcomo hitber- 
Ant. E. There is Bomelliiiig in tbe wind, tbat we 

cannot gel in. 
Ih-ii. E. You would uj », muler, if jour gumenU 

were tbia. 
Yuur cdie here is warm williin ; jod sUuid hers is tbe 

It would make a dmld mad as a liuckj to be do bought 
ud told. 
Ant. E- Go, Jetcb ne DometbiD^, I'll break ope tbe 

Dro. S. Break uj bi:«akiDg bere, and 111 break }uur 

Drii. E. A am ouj bredi a word witb yam, sir 

Aj, aod break it in juHr Aoe, >□ be break it not behind. 
Dro. S. it Bcema, tboa wanteil breaking ; Out upoa 
thee, hindl 



Dm. 5, Aj, when fow 



f out upon thee I I praj 

ave no feathers, and Eib 
I ; Go borrow me a ciow. 



For k liili without a in, tbere'i a fowl 

If a crow help us iu, limh. we'll plnci 

-^nt. £. Go, Ket tbce gone, felob n 




And let us to the Tiger all to dinner : 

And» about evening, come yourself alone, 

To know the reason of this strange restraint. 

If by strong hand you offer to break in. 

Now in the stirring passage of the day, 

A Tulgar conunent will be made on it ; 

And tnat fupposed by the common rout 

Against your ret un^^ed estimation, 

That may with foul intrusion enter in. 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 

For slander lives upon succession ; 

For ever hous'd, where it once gets possession. 

Ant. E. Yon have prevaiKd ; I will depart in quiet. 
And, in despight of mirth, mean to be merry. 
1 know a wench of excellent discourse, — 
Pretty and witty; wild^ and yet too gentle ; — 
There will we dine : this woman that I mean. 
My wife (but, I protest, without desert). 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we to dinner. — Get you home. 
And feteh the chain; by this, I know, 'tis made : 
firing it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 
For there's the house; that chain will I bestow 
(Be it for nothing but to spite m^ wife). 
Upon mine hostess there : good sir, make haste : 
"^/vioe mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 
-^^ I knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdaiiv isv«« ^ 
J/^. ril meet jou at that place, vovkQ Vk.o\n V«ckK;i 
Jut. £, DoMo: This jest shall Qwt m« vm&a «^ 



lAtc» And may It be tiiat yon nare qmio lurg 

A hosband's office? shall, Antipliolas, nate. 
Even in the spring of love, thy loTe-sprinrs rot? 

Shall lov«, in building, groyr so roinater 
If yon did wed my sister for her wealth, 

'rhen, for her wealth's sake, use her with more 
Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; f 

Muffle your fidse love with some show of blind 
Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not tny tongue thy own shame's orator; 
Look sweety speuc fair, become disloyalty ; 

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, though your heart be taintei 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 
Be secret-false : What need she be acquainted ? 

What simple tMef brags of his own attaint? 
"lis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed ; 

111 deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor woman ! make tfs but believe. 

Being compact of credit, tliat yon love us ; 



_ do I owe; 
)re, far more, to'yoo do 1 decline, 
me not, sweet nemuud, with thy note, 
>wn me in thy sister's flood of tears ; 
en, for thyself, and I will dote : 
I o'er the silver waves thy golden hairs, 

bed rU take thee, and there lie ; 
n thi^ glorious soppoaition, think 
( by death, that hatn such means to die : — 
ve, being'light, be drowned if she sink ! 
^hat, are yon mad, that yon do reason so ? 
. Not mad, bnt mated ; how, I do not know. 
[t is a fiinlt that springeth from your eye. 

For gazing on your beams, fair sun, being by. 
'haod where you should, and that will deai- 

your sight. 
As good to wink, sweet lore, as look on 

night 

V^hy call you me lo?e? call my sister so. 
Thy sister's sister. 

That's my sister. 




ImiK of Amtipholus ef Ephtn 

laomo «^ Syracuit. 

>w HOW, Dromio ? where mn'il 1! 



ij«lf> ' 

rl Droniu, Ihon 



lainUfiibatotliMJ 
>ir, luch clain u ;an noiild laj lo 
tlw mnld haTs nw u ■ beul : not 
A, ihe would faaie nc ; taut that ibe, 
\j oreatuie, U<ii oliim to me. 



«t Ihou mNUi, a 111 maniuD? 

■ir, shc'i the kilcben-wencn, ud ill 

ber, and ma from bar bj her own 

htr ngt, ud Ui« lallow in Uwn, 
1 winter; if sbeliTei till doomsda]', 

loDEor thu Ibe whole world. 
otapfeiion « ihe ore 
like Bj ihoe, bat her fiwe uotliing 

; For wbr? ahe iwoti, ■ miui au; 
le grime u il^ 

bull tbatwBlo- will mend. ^' 

', lit in gnidi Nutth'i Bood 



In l^t |Murt of her body sUnds Ireland ? 
Marrj, sir, in her battocks ; I found it ont 

Where Scotland? 

I found it by the barrenness ; hard, in the 

srjband. 

Where France f 

In her forehead ; arm'd and reverted, mak- 

;ain8t her hair. 

Where Enghmd ? 

I look'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could 

iteness in them : but I guess it stood in her 

le salt rheum that ran between France and it. 

Where Spain ? 

Faith, I saw it not; but 1 felt it, hot in her 

Where America, the Indies ? 
D, sir, upon her nose, all o'er embeltish'd 
, carbuncles, sapphires, declining their rich 
e hot breath of Spain ; who sent whole ar- 
Hrracks, to the ballast at her nose. 




\ 



I nill not bM-boar 
ir ui bark pat foi 

Where 1 will walk 

If nerj ona know 

Tit tine, 1 think, 

Dro.S ■ " 



ti^ll 
< trudge, ptck, ftnd 






ildri 



tgOOB 



jo By I rrom faer that would be mj 1 

^nl. S. There'a none but wilcbei do inhabit he 
And Ibertfore, 'tis high lime that I were benoe. 
She Ibit dutb call me husband, even mj aoul 
Dolh for a wife abhor : bnl her fair nsler, 
Po«e»'d with snob a t^ntle goiereiga graoc. 
or lucb enchanting preaenoe and diiuoune, 
' Hath almoul made me tnitortODjHir: 
But, leil nijseir be guilt; to ■elf-wronir, 
I'll stop miue ears gainst the merviaiirfl fon^. 
Enter Angilo. 

Ang. Master Anti|Jioim? 



. /"«■,.' 



ought la 



II, rir: La, b 



The chain 

Am. S. What ia juur wi 
Aug. What pleoM youn 
Anis. Made it for me, 
Ang. Nat once, DDftwioi 

Go home with it, and plai 



AddH 

Andtb 

Ant. S. I pnj jou, air, 

for fear too iM?Br aoe oh) 
Ang. Yon are a merry 
Ant. S. What I ihonlil 



1 beipoke it DoL [jod. 
t txenli timeiTaii bra : 

>Drwi^wiUi)i3; 



oluio, uor mooej, m 
■r;f.™jo« 



T^bat would refuie h bir an oSer'd ahwn. 
i,"^, a man here needa not Uts b; ihiRa, 
\yhen in the alreeti b* mseti mob ^Idea glH*. 
'I I to the mart, and there for DroMio ata j ; 
" *»V "*V P"' <"" ton flnifU awaj. 



SCENE I. The same. 
Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an Officer. 

Mer. YovL know, since Pentecost, the sam is due. 
And since I have not mnch inip6rtnn'd von ; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am boand 
To Persia, and want ^ders for my voyage : 
Therefore make present satisfaction, 
Or ril attach you bv this officer. 

ilng-. Bven just the sum, that I do owe to jon, 
Is g^wing to me by Antipholns : 
^nd in the instant that I met with yon, 
-^e had of me a chain ; at five o*clock, 
^ shall receive the money for the same : 
^^i^iseth yon walk with me down to his house, 
-^ '*'%il discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

^~^ter AxTiPHOLvs of EpHesuS) and T>it<i'».\Q «>S 

Ephesus, 
^^f' That labour may 5'ou save *, »©e -wlaect^Vft <^*= 
^^/. £. WbUel^ to the goW«nA^'%VkWM», «? 



Bot soft, I see the goldsmith : — get thee gone ; 
Boy thoQ H rope, and bring it home to me. 

Vro. E. I bay a thousancTpound a-year ! I bay a t 

lExitDri 

Ant» E. A man is well holp up, that trusts to yc 
I promised your presence, and tne chain; 
Bat neither chain, nor goldsmith, came to me : 
Belike, yoa thought oar love woald last too long, 
If it were chainM together ; and therefore came n* 

Ang. Saving yonr merr^ hnmonr, here's the nol 
How much your chain weighs to the utmost carra 
The fineness of the gold, and chargeful fiuhion ; 
Which doth amount to three odd dncats more 
Than f stand debted to this gentleman ; 
I pray jrou, see him presently discharged. 
For he is bound to sea, and stays but for it. 

Ant. £. I am not furnished with the present mc 
Besides^ I have, some business in the town : 
Good signior, take the stranger to my house. 
And with yon take the cluun, and bid mj wife 
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be there as soon as yon. 

— ••• » • .• ■ . a f - '- 



brook this dallianoe ; 
flaj, wE9^r yonll answer me, or do ; 
II leare him to the officer. . 
'. I answer jroo! What should I answer joo? 
rbe money, that yon owe me for the chain. 
L I owe yon none, till I receive the chain, 
foa know, I gave it yon half an hoar since. 
« Yon gave me none ; yon wrong me moch to 
say so. 

If on wrong me more, sir, in denying it: 
, how it stands npon my credit. 
Well, officer, arrest him at my salt, 
do ; and ohwrge yon, in the dake's name, to 
liis touches me in reputation: — [obey me. 
isentto pay this sum for me, 
I you by ttiis officer. 

Consent to pay thee that I never had ! 

Ibolbh fellow, if thou dar'st. 

|e is thy fee; arrest him, officer; — . 

ispare my brother in this case, 

l«com me so apparently. 

mrrRAt von. «ir : von hemt ♦'**^ *' 




COMEDY ACT 4. 

nd : they stay for noaght at all, 
sr, roaster, and yoarsetf. [sheep, 

ow? a madman! Why, thoa peei^ish 
damnum stays for me: 
you sent me to, to hire waftage. 
fninken slave, I sent thee for a rope ; 
vhat purpose, and what end. * 

nt me, sir, for a rope's end as soon : 1 > 

le bay, sir, for a bark. ^ I 

lebate this matter at more leisure, i» n 

irs to listen with more heed. ^ 

n, hie thee straight : « 

and tell her, in the desk | 

r with Turkish tapestrv, ^ 

if ducats ; let her sentf it ; i ' 

ested in the street, i 

il me: hie thee, slave; be gone. « 

ion till it come. 

^Exeunt Mer. Ang. Off. and Ant. E. 
nana ! that is where we din'd, 
did claim me for her husband : 
lope, for me to compass, 
[though against my will, 
t their masters* minds fuilil. [£xif . 



I 



OF ERRORS. .^5 

Jliat love I be^g*d for you, be hegg'd of me. 
^With what persuasion did he tempt thy love ? 
4 With words, that in an honest suit might move« 
*$e did praise mi^ beauty ; then, mj speech. 
K Did'st speak him. fair? 

;. Have patience, I beseech, 

{r. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me still ; 
tongne, though not mj heart, shall have his wilt, 
is deformed, crooked, old, and sere, 
li^ac'd, worse-bodied, shapeless every where j 
^icioas, un^ntle, foolish, blunt, unkind; 
Stis^matical in making, worse in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jealous then of such a one I 
No evil lost is *widl'd when it is gone. 

Adr. Ah ! but I think him better than I say. 
And yet would herein others' eyes were worse : 
Far from her nest the lapwing cries away ; 

My heart prays for him, though my tongue do corse. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Here, go ; the desk, the purse ; sweet now, 

Lmc. How hast thou lost thy breath ? [make haste. 

Dro. S. By running fast. 

Adr. Where is thy master, Dromio ? is he well ? 

Dro, S. No, he's m Tartar limbo, worse than hell. 
A devil in an everlasting garment hath him. 
One, whose hard heart is buitonM up with steel ; 
A fiend, a fairy, pitiless and roujj^h ; 
A wolf, nay, worse, a fellow all in buff; [mands 

A back-friend, a shoulder-clapper, one that counter- 
The passages of filleys, creeks, and narrow lands ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry>foot well ; 
One that, before the judgment, carries poor souls to hell. 

Adr. Why, man, what is the matter ? [the case. 

Dro. S. I do not know the matter: he is 'rested on 

Adr. What, is he arrested ? tell me, at whose suit. 

DrOk S. I know not at whose suit he is arrested, well \ 
But he's in a suit of buff, which 're&ied Vixvit >^tis>X. cmKiV 
tell: \jiy«i^«^;^. 

Will jroa Bead him, mistress, Tedem^\\oii,Wi»xBsyo»^ ^^ 



jiar, 1D6 oours come .^. 

Dro. S. O yes, if any hour mtdSf^^mm^^ 
back for very fear. 

Adr, As if time were in debt! how fondly dost tfioa 

Dro. S, Time is a very bankrupt, and owes more 
than he's worth, to season. 
Nay, he's a thief too: Have you not heard men say. 
That time comes stealing on by night and day ? 
If he be in debt, and theft, and a sergeant iu the way. 
Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a day ? 

Re-enter LucIA^fA. 

Adr. Go, Dromio ; there's the money, bear it straight ; 

And bring thy master home immediately. — > , 
Come, sister ; I am press'd down with oonoeit ; 

Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [£ceifnt. 

SCENE III. The same. 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse, 

Ant. S. There's not a man I meet, but doth salute me 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, some invite me ; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnesses; 
Some offer me commodities to buy : 
Jffrea now a taihr call'd me in bU shoo. 
And showed me silks tbat he had bougultoT toe, 
And, therewithal, took measare of m^ XM^. 
taHrt'r^^ «re bvkt imasciuary wUes, 
"'^ ^-^Pi^d sarcercrsinhabit here. 



It. S. What gold is this? wliit 
mean? 

no. S. Not that Adam, that kept the paradise, bai 

Adam, that keeps the prison : he that goes in the 

s-skin that was killed for the prodi^; he tliat 

3 behind yon, sir, like an eyil angel, and bid you 

ike TOW Liberty. 

nt, o. I understand thee not. 

ho, S, No? why, 'tis a plain case: he that went 

a base-yiol, in a case of leather; the man, sir 

^ when gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and 

to them: he, sir, that takes pity on decayed men. 

gives them soits of dorance; be that seto ap hif 

to do more exploito with his mace, than a morris 

9. 

Int. 5. What! thou meanest an officer? 
)ro. S. Ay, sir, the sergeant of the band ; he, tib 
igs any man to answer it, that breaks his band 
that thinks a man always going to bed, and saj 
[ give you good rest ! 

\nt, 6'. Well, sir, there rest in your foolery. '] 
" ^■ ' ■ ^ ' ■■■ •■ fait h to-nijcht? may we be gonef 




Dm. S. Muter, i> 
Ant. S. It a the di 
Dro. S. N«j, »lie i 



, , — ._ the (UtU's dun; 

mea in tfae liabit of ■ light weuch ; sad 
thkt l]ie wencheD snj, God damn inf, 
uv, God make me a lieht u:ench, 



It ii writteD, tbe; appear li> mea like lageli of Lifht: 
Ijgjit i» an effect of fire, And Gre will bnro; fr^, ugbt 

Will jou gu with mee We'll ineud our dinner here. 
Dtb.S. Muter, if jod do expect ipaaa-mcat, or be- 

epe«k a ihdf Apoon, 
^m. S, Whj, Dromio? 

Dro. S. Mutt, be unit luve t, long ipoon, that miut 
eat with Ibe devil. 

Ant. S. Aiuid then, fiend! what lell'it tboa me dC 
iupping? 
Iliouart, a> jimanall, isoroensi: 

And I'lr^ gone, air, and not IropG^yoa. ' 
Drp, S. Some devili agk but the |»riag ot one'i nail. 



Muter, be viae ; an' if jou fin it her, 
Tfae devil will ahake ber cbun, and Imbt 
Cnur. I pnj joo, air, mjr ring, or eEae I 



S. Fly pride, i 



iur. Now, 
would be neve 
II ha bath of n 



{Exeunt Ant. S. und Dra. 
inbt, Antipholo* ii mad, 
demean hinaelf : 
worth fi»t; dwati, 



IS litt I gMtber be i& mad 



tnrpose shut the door agminst h» tUVf. 
WtLY IB BOW, to hie home to his home* 
tell his wife, that, being lunatic, 
roshM into my hoose and took, perforce, 
ring away : This coarse I fittest choose ; 
forty docats is too much to lose. [Exi 

SCENE IV. The tame. 

ElMeT Antipholus of Ephesut, and an Officer^ 

itU. E. Pear me not, man, I will not break away ; 
^▼e thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. 
r wife is in a wayward mood to-day; 
d will not lightly tmst the messenger, 
at I should^ attach'd in Bphesos : 
all yon, 'twill sound harshly in her ears. — 

Enter Dromio c/* Ephesutf with a Rope*8 End, 

re comes my man ; I think, he brings the monejf^ 
m now,_sirr have yon that I sent yon for ? 



Ant» E. Thoa art sensible in nothing Initi Mows, 
so is an ass. 

Dro. E. I am an ass, indeed ; joa may prove it 
my long ears. I have served him from the hour of 
tivitjr to this instant, and have nothing at his hands 
my service, bnt blows : when I am cold, he heats 
with beaUng: when I am-warm, he cools me v 
beating; I am waked with it, when I sleep; rai 
with it, when I sit ; driven out of doors with it, wl 
I go from home; welcomed home with it, when I 
turn : nay, I bear it on mj shoulders, as a beg 
wont her brat ; and, I think, when he hath lamed 
I shall beg wiUi it from door to door. 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezcm, u 
Pinch, and atheist. 

Ant, E, Gome, go along ; my wife is coming you' 
Dro. E. Mistress, respice Jmem, respect your i 

or rather the prophecy, like the parrot. Beware 

rap^s end. 
Ant. £. Wilt thou still talk P [BeaU 

««v ■mnn now? ift nnt vnnr hmtliAnH a 



'wootd joo had remaiii'd until this time, 

MB tliese ftlanden, and this open sluune ! 

£. I din'd at hcMne ! Thou yiliain, what say'st 

thou? 
£. Sir, sooth to saj, you did not dine at home. 
E. Were not m j doors loclc'd up, and I shut out ? 
£. Perdj, jour doors were lock'd, and jou shut 

out. 
E, And did not she herself resile me there ? 
£. Sans fiible, she herself renl'd tou there. 
£. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and 

scorn me? 
E. Certes, she did ; the kitchen-yestal scomM 

you. 

E. And did not I in rage depart from thence? 
E, In yerity yon did ; — mj Dones bear witness, 

ce have felt the Tigour of his rage. 

Is't ^[ood to soothe him in these contraries ? 

. It IS no shame ; the fellow finds his vein, 

Iding to him, humours well his firenzy. 

't. Thou hast snborn'd the goldsmith 




COMEDY ACT 4. 

r pale and deadly looks : 
iind, and laid in some dark room, 
berefore didst thoa lock me forth to- 
on deny the bag of gold ? 
f gentle husband, lock thee forth* 
gentle master, I receiv'd no gold ; 
', that we were lock'd ont. 
ing yillain, thoa speak'st false in both, 
nbling harlot, thoa art false in all ; 
ate with a damned pack, 
lome abject scorn or me : 
lils I'll pluck out these fiJse eyes, 
•Id me in thi» shameful sport. 
and his Assistants bind Ant. and Dro, 
im, bind hioi, let him not come near me. 
company ; — the fiend is strong within 

>oor man, how pale and wan he looks ! 
, wilt thoa murder me i Thoa gaoler, 

r : wilt thoa suffer them 
er 

Masters, let him go ; 
)r, and you shall not mvo him* 
no this man, for he is frantic too^ 
It thou do, thou peevish officer? 
it to see a wretched man 
displeasure to himself P 
pnsoner; if I let him go, 
», will be required of me. 
scharge. thee, ere 1 go from thee : 
th unto liis creditor, 
kow the debt grows, I will pay it. 
stor, see him safe conTev'd 
use. — O most unhappv clay ! 
St unhappy strumpet f 
3r, 1 am here enter'd in bond for yo^ 
on thee, villain! wherefore dost IV 



ipxeunt finch, and Assm. wtm /uh. s^. ».^ 

BOW, whose suit is he arrested at? 

f. One Angelo, a goldsmith ; Do joa know hhn ? 

ir. I know the man : What is the snm he owes? 

f. Two hundred docats. 

dr. Say, how nrows it doe 

#. Dae for a chain, your husband had of him. 
idr. He did bespeak a chain for me, but had it not 
Umr, When as your husband, all in rage, to-day 
ne to my bouse, and took away my ring 
le ring I saw upon his finger now), 
aif ht aftw, did I meet him with a chain, 
ior. It may be so, but I did never see it : — 
me, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith is, 
sng to know the truth hereof at large. 

^aUer Antipholus of Syracuse, with his Rapiet 
drawn ; and Dromxo of Syracuse, 

Luc, God, for thy mercy ! they are loose again. < 

idr. And come with naked swords ; let's call dm 

have them. bound again. [hm 

0#l*t».j :.,!, Away, they'll kill us. { 



m 0«»a«^ «»u«« vms* %n^ ^%0m» w^M—%M9mj ^ 

jrou had orme, can yoa dcniT it? 
f Ihink, I had ; I nerer did aenj it 
m, that joo did, sir ; and forswore it too. 
ilVho heard me to denj it, or forswear it? 
!heae ears c»f mine, thoa knowest,*did bear 
Ubee. 

«e, wretch ! 'tis pitj, that thou lit'st 
where an j honest men resort 
/. 'fbon art a villain, to impeach me thas : 
'e mine honour, and mine honesty, 
thee presently, if thoa dar*st stand. 
I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

{They draw, 

Adriana, Luciama, Courtefon, and others. 

Hold, hurt him not, for God's sake ; he is mad : — 

it within him, take his sw<hx1 away : 

romio too, and bear them to my boose. 

S. Ron, master, run; for God's sake, take a 

, house. 

or ,we,are spoil'd. 

—* nromto S. tathf. Priarv. 



tff these sorrows is he subject toP^ 
To none of these, except it be the last : 
^ some love, that drew him oft from home. 
Yon shoald for that have reprehended him. 
Whj, so I did. 

Ay, but not roQch enough. 
'. As roughly, as my modesty woulff let me. 

>. Haply, in private. 

r. And in assemblies too. 

>b. Ay, but not enough. 

(r. It was the copy of our conference : 

id, he slept not for my ui^ng it; 

oard, he ted not for my urging it ; 

e, it was the subject of my theme ; 

>mpany, I often glanced it ; 

did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

)b. And thereof came it, that the man was mad : 

venom clamours of a jealous woman 

on more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 

ems^ his sleeps were hinder'd by thy railing : 

*' ^ iMMHet it, that his head is light 

* "-•« sauc'd with thy upbraldings : 



1 






^mm MM, ici ^uur servants Dntigmj uusoaiM 
idli^illier ; he took tins place for sanotuai 
M shall privilen^ him from your hands, 
/have brought him to his wits again, 
ibse my labour in assaying it. 
Adr» I will attend my bnsband, be his nnrse, 
Jiet his sickness, for it is my office, 
Ind will have no attorney but myself; 
ind therefore let me have him home with me. 
Ahh. Be patient ; for I will not let him stir, 
nil I have us'd the approved means I have, 
^ith wholesome syrups, drugs, and holy prayers. 
To make of him a formal man again : 
t is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
I charitable duty of my order ; 
^refore depart, and leave him here with me. 
Adr. I will not hence, and leave my husband fa 
Jid ill it doth beseem your holiness, 
*o separate the husband and tlie wife. 
Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thou shalt not have 

[Exit Ai 
Luc, Complain unto the duke of tJda imttnatj 



Agunit tlMi Uwi ud ■UtDlw of Iku Iowa, 
BebBBdod pnblici j lor hi* Dflenca. 

Aug. Sea, wbare tbe; cone ; we will bebald bia death. 

Lut. Kneel to <k duke, beiiin he put Uh abbBj. 

Enter On t.K,atlended; JEaxOs,iart-htaded; icilA 
tht Htadimm and dlAer Officeri. 
Dulke. Yet ones *g>ia proclum it pabliolj> 
ir UT iriend nill |>aj the idmi Ibr bin. 
He will not die, » aiMb «re tmder him. 

.ddr. JmlKe, ami lUTed dnke, againit tbe abbtiH ! 
Duke, Sbe ia ■ TirtaoiB nod > reverand Indji ; 
It cannot be, that ibe balb dona tbee wronjc. 

Adr, Haj it please jnar gnoa, Antipbalai, nj 



That desfieraU:!)- hB hurrlcil tliruu([li llie >tf«c[ 

K'illi him li» bondmui, all u uud u he), 
ing dbiplruure lo the citizen* 
Bj mahin^ iri Ihoir house*, brarinf Ihende 
D. — :-..,„i ■.:-_ L.. _^ Jjj |i|(g_ 



Ringl, ^ueli, any (bing 



l><rfi.rlfaeHronE*Iwenl, ' 

Hlfld, 



He b^ke from IhJac ll!!il'i.Id"£^ani of bim ; 
And, with Ida mtd allsnduil and biiqwlf, 
Bach one with irerul poMion, wilJi drawn awonla. 
Met a> a^n, and, niadi; bent on us, 
Chai'd Da »wa^ ; till, railing of iDore nid, 
Wb came aEDin to iHnd them : Ihm llioj fled 
Into tJiii ablie.r. whither we purtintd them ; 
And here the abbeaa ihuta tbo Ealc oo oa. 
AaJ itHI not laBer at lo ftlehliiio out, 
AW wm/ him forth, Ifut we raaj Wir h'lm Vienne 
T^f^""' ""III /cncioat dnkc, with Uij wnoni 
a^/™. '"'""Kl't fortli, and borne hence Iut 
*'- ^^agiiou, Ihchuabaod «r»'d»«"' 



|hi8, before I stir. 

i Enter a Servant, 

IMS, mutress, shift and save jours^! 
jlds man are both brolce loose, 
ds a-row, and bound the doctor, 
aejr have singed off with brands of fire; 

; blazed, thej threw ou him 

' paddled mire to quench the hair : 

'eaches patience to him, while 

1 scissars nicks him like a fool : 

iless yoQ send some present help, 

n they will kill the coniurer. 

e. fool, thy master and his man are here*; 

use, thon dost report to us. 

ress, upon my life, I tell von true; 

eath'd almost, since I did see it. 

youy and tows, if he can take you, 

or face, and to disfigure you : 

[Cri/ within. 
^mistress; fly, be gone. 
^ — ^Arnothing: Guard with 




COMEDY ACT 5.' 

nless the fear of death doth make me dote, 
[>D Antipholas, and Dromiu. 
Justice, sweet prince, against that woman 
!iere. 

thoa eav'st to me to be mj wife ; 
abaseo and dishonoured me, 
le strenji^ and height of injury ! 
laginaiion is the wrong, 
bis daj hath shameless thrown on me. 
discover how, and thou shalt find me just. 
This day, great duke, she shut the doors 
pon me, 

with harlots feasted in my house. 
i grievous fault : Say, woman, didst thou so i^ 
9, my good lord ; — myself, he, and my sister, 
1 dine toeether : So liefal my soul, 
'alse, he burdens me withal f 
s'er may I look on daj, nor sleep on night, 
Is to your highness simple truth ! 
perjured woman! They are both forsworn, 
madman justly chargeth them. 
My liege, I am advised what I say ; 
sturb'd with tlie effect of wine, 
-rash, provok'd with raging^ ire, 
wrongs might make one wiser mad. 
ui lockM me out this day from dinner ; 
mith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
less it, for he was with me then ; 
h1 with me to go fetch a chain, 
t(^ bring it to the Porcupine, 
Ithazar and I did dine together, 
r done, and he not coming thither, 
eek him: in the street I met him ; 
company, that gentleman, 
this perjured goldsmith swear me down, 
day of him received the chain, 
>d he knows, I saw not : for the which, w 

est me with an officer. " 

; and sent my peasant home *^ 

ducats: be with none retnrn'd. V 



j 

OF ERRORS. 51 

l\ bespoke the officer, 
^rson with me to my house. 
iy we met 

j/lier sister, and a rabble more 
Confederates ; alonj^ with them 
^aght one Pinch ; a hungry lean-iac'd villain, 
tt anatomy, a mountebank, 
^jMd'bare ju|]^gler, and a fortune-teller ; 
"' iy, hollow-ey'd, sharp-looking wretch, 
ig dead man : this pernicious slave, 
»lh^ took on him as a conjurer ; 
, grazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse, 
with no face, as 'twere, out-facing me, 
Mes out, I was possessed : then all together 
~*iey fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
f And in a dark and dankish vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together ; 
!^1, gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 
|I^gain'd my freedom, and immediately 

hither to your grace ; whom I beseech 
^o give me ample satisfaction 
^OT these deep shames, and great indignities. 
Ans, My lord, in truth, thus far I witness with him ; 
lat he dined not at home, but was lock'd out. 
Duke» But had he such a chain of thee, or no? 
Ang, He had, mv lord^ and when he ran in here, 
hhese people saw tne cham about his neck. 
Mer. Besides, I will be sworn, these ears of mine 
you confess, you had the chain of him, 
$r yon first forswore it on the mart, 
I, thereupon, I drew my sword on you; 
I then, you fled into this abbey here, 
>m whence, | think, you are come by miracle. 
Ant. £. I never came within these abbey walls, 
for ever didst thou draw thy sword on me : 
never saw the chain, so help me heaven ! 
Lnd this is false, you burden me withal. 
Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this! 
thiiMc* yon ail have drank of Girce'ft cok!^. 
[11* here jon hoiu'd him, here be Yro^d. \a.nq\)k^^\ 




DenieB that ujiur T—Sirnii, nliBl a, _ 

Dro.E. Sir.lMdiiKd with her tlRre,altheP(a'cnpiae. 
CouF. He did ; and from m; Gager initah'd tbat ring. 
Ant. E. Ill Inie, my liegc, thu rir^ 1 hu9 of ber. 
Bike. San'Kt thou him cDtsr at (he abbe; heref 
Conr. As ■are. ml liege, as I do see your grace. 

atrangv :-— Go coti the ibbeas 



Duke, yvhj, ihii 



1 think. TOQ are all miled, or al^-niBd. 

JEiiC BTi Attendant. 
! me apeak ■ word ; ' 
Haulj, I see a rnend, will aave mj lifb, 
And paj the aum that will deliver me. 



Duke. Speak freel;, Synwoai 

And IS not that jonr bondmui Droml 
_ I>ro. £. Wilhlu thia Lour 1 was hii 



m I Drgi 



3, and Id 



Sige. 1 am anre, yon both of jon remember m 
jDtd. £. Ouraeliea we do itniember, mr, bj yi 

For lately we weie boond ai yon are now. 

Vou are not Pinch^i patient, are jod, sir ^ 
.£ge. Whj kwk yoo itnnge OD mef yon kao 

Aat. E. I nerec Mw id* in By life, till dow. 

Mge. Ob! nierkalhehaDg'tlDM, ainceyonai 
laal; 
And nareftil bnarv. with Tirae'a deforaed huid, 
Haie wriHoa atrange defealnrei in my faoe : 
But tell me yet, doat tfam not know my loica ? 

Ant. E. Neither. 



Dtb. E. No, t 

^.'E. Ay.ai 



>,Id< 



ire^thoadoat. ' 

lol; and. '>i\akr 

bowid to M&nt 
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34 

That bon thee tt ■ bunleo tno fur idiu : 
O, if [boa Wit tbe same Mgftta, >pe*li, 
And speak ubto the aame ,£milia ! ^ 

£gt. If I dreun not, thou 
. If Aoa artnhs, tell me, -■— 
Tliat floated with thee di 

Abb. Bjm 



1 art .Emilia 

. re is that »d 



t hjandbj,r. 



, all w 



Whatthei 
L to thi> IbrtiiiK 
DtAt. Wbj, h. 

And theK twu Dr 



if (k»iiitk 

took Dmioio, and mj aoo fron 
bey led with tbow of Ei 
m beeamfl of ll 



th tbow of Bpidamnun ; 



■ morninpsloij right; 
in (emblanm, — 



Theae are the paienta to these childreot 
Which acejdcnlallj are met together. ■ 
Antipholui, thoD oam'stfroin Oirinth first. 

Aul. S. Nu, air, not I ; 1 came horn Sjn. 

I>ulie. Slaj, alMtd apait! 1 know not nhii 

yint. E, I cane Ironi Coriutb, my mint gn 

I>ni. £. And I with him. 

Ant. E. BroDght to thii town bj Uial n 



I, gentle uiatreM. 
jiar. And are not TOD nj hoi 

Ant. E. No, 1 laj naj to that. 
^nl. S. And u du I, jel did ihe oill me K> ; 
id this fair gentlewoman, her sister here, 
d call me brother :— What 1 tuld jon tbeo, 
io|ie, I ihall have leianie to make good ; 



jnig. inat Lt me enain, ur, 
Ant.S. I think it be, air; I 
.lint. £. And tod, air, fbr thU cbni 
■^V- ^ tii^l didi arj 1 deD^ it 



which jDD bad of B«. 



I ttill did meet each otMr'g man, 

IS ta*en for him, and he for me, 

mmon these Errors are arose. 

i. These dacats pawn I for mj father here. 

. It shall not need, thy father hath his life. 

Sir, I must have that diamond from joa. 

E. There, take it; and much thanks for mj 
ffood cheer. 

Iwnowned duke, vouchsafe to take the pains 
with us into the abbey here, 
ar at large discoursed all our fortunes : — 
I that are assembled in this place, 
y this sympathized one day's error 
uffer'd wronff, go, keep us company, 
9 shall make rull satisfaction. — 
ir-five years have I but gone in travail 
, mv sons ; nor, till this present hour, 
ivy burdens arc delivered: — 
ke, my husband, and my children both, 
)U the calendars of their nativity, 

' SauAf and go with me , < 



KtD wilk in to He Uwir EDMipmirf 
Zs. Nut 1, ur ; v»u ^ my eider. 
t.£. TUt'l 1 qoeslion ; bow ibill me tn it^ 
>.5. We wilt dnw cult for UttMDior; till tlien, 
Ibou finL 

in. £. Nij, then Ihut : 

ouw into tbe world, like brother and brother j 
I now let'* go lund in bud, not one before uiatlm-. 

lEztUMt. 

)n ■ careful reTiiian oS tbe fiir<^i>iiJi; M-mtt, I do 
. heiilate to proDOuBce Otaa Ibe uuiu|>uutiua o{ two 
J ODequl writer*. Sh»l.-.|..-.ir'- hii ondonbledlj ■ 
reinlhein; bat thil the . nrut' |>t,l^ was no work ot 
. i* ui npiniua wfaiob (>^ iJi.u^Jitl h*i) ■ Gm can- 
melt out of me ; i ttill die in it al tbe Blak^' TIid>, 
we a» iarormed bj Ajilot Gellini, lib. ui. e*p. 3, 
>« aiajt were ahaoliitelj BHribed to Plantai, whiok 
'-^-■B fniTaclatx aexpotila) reloaabod 




\ 



the 




SCENE I. An opm PUe. 
IJumdrr md Lightning. Enter IbrM Witc 
1 WUch. When ihall m IW »— ' ■- 



SCENE II. ACampntarraKSS. 
Alarum teilhia. Enter Kino Duncan, Malcols, 

DaNALBAiN, Lenox, with Attndanli, metting a 

bleeding Soldier, 

Dun. Whal blond^ ana is IbktP He tta reporl. 
Ai teeiiielh by his plight, of tbe revolt 
Tlw nevesl itate. 

Mai. This is tiw sergeut, 

Wbo, like ■ goad Bud Inrdj loidier, tbagbt 
'GBinBliDjoaplivitj; Hail, bme frieadT 
S*j to iLe king tbe knootedgw ot tbe broil, 
Aslliau didalleiTeiL 

Sol. DnubtTaily it itDod ; 

Ai two apeat nwimmers, that da cNdc together. 
And chuke Iheir art. Tbe nieroileu Macdonmld 
(Worlhv to be B rohel ; for, to that. 
The inallipljinK •illnnio aC nature 
Do Enum upon him), from tbe wfifilom isles 
or keroei and gailanj^laSBes is Bujiplied ; 

ShowM like a ret^i's whore I* Bot alt's tno neak : 
For brare Macbetli (well Le deserves Lhul name,} 
Dinlaiiiing fartnuc, with hii brandiih'd steel, 
Whieh smok'd nilli bluotlj ciecutign. 
Like valuur'B oiiiiion, 

Cu-f 'd out his Disuge, till he foT'd llie xlave ; 
And ne'er Kiiuok hands, UDr bade f&renell Id him. 
Till lie nnteam'd him trnm the uate lo the uhapt, 
And lii'd hii head upon onr batllenienti. 
- - ■■ ■ ■ opthjTKonLlepan! 



I. Ai wliencelliesnn^i 



inders break ; 



fori twells, Mark, kinr uf Sontland, mark : 

3Br justice had, with viVunrarrn'U, 

CompelVd tlicse skippiug Verne* Vo \.hi»i.\'oihii'"b«^»-. 



But llie A'urneiaii forii, fiorvejingian* 
Will, fi„ bislj'd arms, and uevi auw^'cs 



KCBNE t. MACBETB. 5 

Di^Ti. Dismaj'd not tliis 

Our canUini, Hubethuul BwhiddP 

Sol. Y«; 

Aa ■parrom, ewlea; or Ibe liai«, Uw lioD. 
If 1 >>; MKilli, linml report Ihaj were 
Ai cmnnoni QTercbUT'd with double cruks: 
So the J 

DoDbl; redoobled ilrokes opon the foe : 
Except tlis7 mmit to b«the in reeking woondi. 
Or neiDDrizo uolLer Golgolbi, 

I ouinoltell: 

Bat I mm funt, my gisLen cr; Tor belp. 

Dun. SowelJ tbywords become tfaee.u Iky wonad>i 

liny ItOkBk. ot haBonr bolb:w.Gn, let him iDrgeoni, 

lEi\t SMter, atlaided. 





Enter RotBE. 


WbocoiDHberef 






Mai. 


TI.BWO 


rth* Ihane nC Rniue. 


L».. WhaluhB^ 


its luoka 


lh^aghhjseveE! Soalionld 


Thai hceniB to speak IhingB 


slrnnge. ' [he look, 


Jinsie. 




GnduvolVkinc! 


Dun. WLonee e 


un'il thi 


in, worLl-yUinne? 


Hflue. 




Prom Fife, grsat king. 


Whem the Nome' 




,er.Hootthe«kj, 


Andftnoorpeopi; 


; cold. 




Norway himUN 






ARsiited hj thai m 


oitdislo 


jal traitor ^ 


The thane of Cbhi 


lor, >n 


■ dismal ronmet; 


■nil that Bellooa's 




«m, l.pp'd in proof. 


ConlroiKed him «i 






Point aitiun.1 pole 




m8.arin'BBi™tBnn, 


Cor'binglii>l»i>h 


apiril: , 


\nd. to CDOoiude, 


The Ticlort fell oi 






£>««. 




Great happjneral 


ftowe. Thai now 












A""*-. 



ini*'' 






'}S^:- 
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I, Hie wMrd tiiten, band ia bud, 

n of the Kh AoA Iftod, 

do go ■bonl, mboat j 

» to tluDe, and tlDue to mue, 

POftce L — tfae chikna^l wooiid np. 

Enlcr MiCBETH and Bakouo. 
Bfocb. So foul ud &ir 1 dar I hiTa not teea. 
Bm. Howfuk'tcall'dtDPoietf-^WIwtaratkaM, 
So witlier'd, ud m wild in Uieir ilUn ; 
IIaI look uoL like the inliabitiiiti o'tbs mrA, 
And jot are ou't P Live tod ! or are joa ugbt 
■nut man maj queitionl' Ydd Mem to nodenlaiid ne, 
Bj eaoli li once ber chappj Gnnr lajing 
Upon herakinnj lipi; — Yoq Hboold bo wotnoBf 
And jot jODr beard* forbid me to intarp"' 
Tbat jon are lo. 

Macb. Sp«k, if TDB can ;— What an jon P 

. 1 Witeh. All bail, Haobotbl haU lo liwe, thane of 
Glamu! [Cawdor! 

4 W'iicS. AlThul, Mautflth! hsil to ihee. thane of 
3 )riIc/i.AI1Lail,Macb(^lli! thatsliallbekini^lietealler. 
Ban. Cond sir, «b; do Ton sUrl; nnd seem Id Tear, 
Tbinga thai da sound so TsirP— I'llio name o( truth, 
Are TO fanlastiEa], or that indeod 
Which oolKKrdlj je show > My noble parlner 
You gTBfll with present grace, and great prediction 
Of noble bating, aiid Dfrajal liope, 
That he eeems npl wilhal ; to me ^ou ipeik nut : 
If you eau look into the soeda oi time, 
And lav, nbich grain will gron, and nbicb vill oot ; 
. me, nho neiUwr beg nor fear, 



Speak tben I 
Voor farour 



iWiUh. Hail! 
t Witch. Mail '. 
3 Witch. Htil! 
J Witch. Ijeuer tbta MiohsA, Bn& |^«>!uBt- 

V fT^, Tioa .hall gel V,nR8,t\^«>»%b'i.o»^-^°^ 



1 Witch. Buqno, ud Mubelb, >I1 h^I! 

Macb. Sinj, jou imperfect ipMken, tell nw i 
By Sinel'a d«Ih, I linDW, 1 un thuie of GIudu! 
Bal how o( Cawdor > 11>e iLue of Ciwdor liT» 
A. prmperoDi rentleoun ; kod lo be kinc, 
Stkodi not niithin tlie prMpect of belief, 
No mom Ibu to be Ciwdor. Sa;, from wheno 
Yoa owe Ibit alninge inlelligeaoe? or whj 
Upoa thu bluted neaUi jao iLop oar w» 
Witfa nob prophetic greetiDgf-^peak, I obarr 
[WUcka 



AndU 



Or hare we eaten of Ibe ituaue root, 

■rimimkeatbereajadprisonur? 

Macb. Your cliildreu sliall be kicES. 
Ain. Yaii shall b 

Macb. And Ihane of Cawdor luo ; went it tm 
ilun. To Ibe seir^ame time, and word). Who' 

Eater Rosse and Amous. 
Roue.. Tbs king halh happily rcccii'd. Maebi 

Tb; penonal Tenliue in the rebels' Egbl, 
His wonders and lii« praises do oonlpqd, 
Which should he Ifaiiw, or liis : Silsne'd with tl 
In viewinc o'er tbe rest o'Ihe •elr-^ame day. 
Ho finds lliee in the stout Norweyan nnks, 
Nothing alear'd of what tbjself didst nuke. 
Strange iinagel of death. As thick as tale. 
Came post with poBt; and every one did bear 
' Thj praises in his kingdom's great defeDee, 

Aad poat'd tbeai dona before him. 

^f"-" tlKf, from onr roi-al master, vWnVs -, 
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addition bail, most worthy thane ! 
thine. 

What, can the deril speak true f 
:b. The thane of Cawdor liyes ; Why do ^oa dren 
me 
borrow'd robes ? 

Ang. Who was the thane, lives jet ; 

Bat under beary jndgment bears that life ^ 

Which he deserves to lose. Whether be was 
Conibin'd with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
Wilb hidden help and vantage ; or that with both 
He laboured in his counlij's wreck, I know not : 
Bot treasons capital, confessed, and prov'd, 
Have overthrown him. 

Macb. Glamis, the thane of Cawdor: 

The greatest is behind. — ^Thanks for your pains. — 
Do yon not hope yoor children shall be kings. 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no less to them i 

Ban. That, trusted home, 

Mig[ht yet enkindle yon unto the crown, 
Besides the thane of Cawdor. Bat *ihi strange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm. 
The instruments of darkness tell us truths; 
Win us with honest trifles, to betray us 
In deepest consequence. — 
Cousins, a word,! pray you. 

Macb, Two truths are told. 

As hapj^y prologues to the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme.y--I thank you, gentlemen. — 
This supernatural soliciting 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be good : If ill. 
Why hath it ^ven me earnest of success. 
Commencing m a truth .^ I am thane of Cawdor : 
If good, wh^ do I yield to that suggestion 
Whose horrid image dotb unfix, m^ Vvvkt, 
AadmMke my seated heart knock aX m^ -r^M^t 
AgaiMt the use of nature? Present few* 
Ane^ss Umq liorrible imasnaine&x . ^ 

My thought, whoso marder yea&\>uV^woX»N.^«»^'' 




Loi^, hoir mr pBrtaCT'i npt. 

hUKB nill hsTB ma king, wbj, ohMM 

•tir. pBt; orowB me. 

New honoDn come upon faim 



MBfegumea 
^u<l M me. 



Ortlij Hacbetli, we ttmj_ upon joor lemm. 
Hie DM tour mouri— nj dnll brain wu 

le^ lor^'oUen. Kbd (•oiiIImucu, jour poiiii 

iler'd HThere pveij daj 1 turn 

lo reHd Ibem,— Let ui lowuil Ihc kin^.— 

rim having weigb'd iL, let ub speftk 



iliDD done on CaHdur 



If Lad been (tudiod in bis dwUi, 
"^V^ desrcBl lluDg bo oVd, 
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Jmind't oonstraction in the face : 
/gentleman on whom I built ^ 
^te trust. — O worthiest cousin ! 

ir Macbeth, Banquo, Rosse, and Angus. 

A of my ingratitude even now 
Iteavy on me : Tliou art so far before, 
i Bwifiest wing of recompense is slow 

^dyertake thee. 'Would thou hadst less desenr'd; 

fX the proportion both of thanks and payment 
J^ht have been mine ! only I have left to say, 
ilore is thy due than more than all can pay. 
/ Mach. The service and the loyalty I owe, 
/In doing it, pays itself. Your lughness' part 
i' Is to receive our duties : and our duties 

Are to your throne and state, children, and servants ; 
Whicb do but what they should, by doing every thing 
^afe toward your love and honour. 

Dun, Welcome hither: 

I hare begun to plant thee^ and will labour 
To make thee fuH of g^wing. — Noble fianquo, 
That hast no less desenr*d, nor must be known 
No less to hare done so, let me infold thee, 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban, Tliere if I grow. 

The harvest is your own. 

Dun, My plenteous joyi, 

Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselres 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes, 
And you whose places are the nearest, know, 
We will establisn our estate upon 
Oar eldest, Malcolm; whom we name hereafter, 
The prince of Cumberland : which honour must 
Not, unaccompanied, invest him only. 
But signs of nobleness, like stars, smtll shine 
On all deserrers. — ^From hence to Inverness, 
And bind us further to you. 

Mach, The rest is labour, which is not us'd Cos y^^"^ 
111 be mj^self the harbinger, and umAilq V>^^^ 
The heBring of my wife with yont n.^^Q*«^ i 
So, bambJjr fake my ieava. 



II MACBETH. ACT 1. | 

Dun. My worilij Cawdor ! 

Macb. Tbcprinoe of Cnmberiand 1— Tlut h * 9lep, 

Oa which 1 miiA btl down, or elie o'erleap, [Jijde. 

For in my wiy it liei. Stars, hide jaor firenl ' 

Let not liifat Ka my blatk uti deep deniree : i 

The eiB wink at Ihe hud I yet let that be, 
Which tho eye (ein, wlwD U is done, to He. [Eitt. 

I>un. True, worUiy Buqao; fae iifall loveliant; 
And in his camtiiendmliuna I un fed ; 

ll is a banquet to me. Let as after hin, ' 

Whose care is lone berore lo bid ui nelcotne : , 

II is a peerlest kinsiDUt. [Flouriih. Extant. 

SCENE V. 
Invgbnesb, a Room in Macbeth's Castle. 
Ehler Lidy Micbetu, reading a Leiler. : 

Lady M. Theg met me in the day ^ mccat ; and 1 
hax teamed by ihc perfccrest rniort, iheij haiie more in 
them lliim mortal knotctedge. When 1 Immed in deiire 
to ^uoticni tliemfuTther, tSoj made Ihemiclva — air, Hite 
ttkichlhtyvanUjied. Whiles I stood rapt in the wmder 
of it, cBine misiit«] Jrom the king, icfii' ail hailed me, 
TlouM) of Cawdor ; by vibich title, before, these iceird 
riitcri saluted me, ajid referred me to the coming on tA' 
time, uiilA, Hail, king that shall be \ Thii hiw I thought 
good to deliver (ftef, raj dearest partner qf^ greatness; 
that tkoii mightest not lose the dues of rejoicing, by being 
ietiorant of' what greatiie^ ii promtted thee. Lay it to 
thy heart, oiiil fiirewelL 
Glamis Ihnu >t(, and Cawdor; and sliall he 
Wliat (hoD art pramis'd :— Yet do I fear Uiy nature : 
II is loo full o'tlio milk of homan kiudness, 
To catch tbeaeareat my. Thoo wouldsl be groal; 
Art not withoat aiabition ; but wilboa\. 
Tioi/hessslionlti atren.l it, WlwllhuowosAiA^i^-i, 
J"'' troaldsiihau Jiolily; wool4slnoVv\»l ^"^iCi 
■4orf jet Koaldat wruDglj win: lliou'iiX. \«ie «t™>- 

j« wiicA cries. Thus thou mv.H do, if th*«>'^*^'' 
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^d that irbicli ralber tboo dost ten to do, 
Aan wiibflM ihaiild be undone. Hie tbee hilber, 
.^Itit I m>; poor BT ipiriU in thine e*r; 
] chuUie nilh the lalour of mj tongue 



. AU that impedea thee from the rolden tt 
Whioh Tale and metiphjiicBl aid doth wem 

Tofaave tbee crown'd withal What ii ;aiirtidingi> 

Enlsr on Alttndant, 

Attend. The king comes here lo-night. 

Lady M. Thon'rlmad to laj it . 

Is not th; matlnr with him ! who, wert so, 
Wonld luve inrorni'd for preparation. 

Attend. So pUase TOO, il ia Irne ; our thane ia eoining : 
One of inj fellows had Use speed of hiia : 
Who, almost deui for brealE, bad scaicel; mora 
Thao would make np bis meMage. 

Lady M. Give bim l«nding,~ 

He bnnga great news. Tbe nveu himself ia hoarte, 

[Exit Attendant. 
"nat croiki tbe btal enlnnce of Doaean 
Under mr balliemAils. Come, name, joa spirili 
lliul Lenii DU murLol lliouglils, uniic.x. uic here : 
And fill me, from llie rruno to Hid lue, tou-fail 
Of drresl crnelt; ! make thick mv blond. 
Slop op the aoceiaand [uissage to reuiorie; 
Tlml DO componelious tisilings of natora 



leJL narpDse, nor ketp p^ace 

i,andil! Coi ■ 



TbeeffBCl, .. . 
And lake my milk Co 
Wherever in ^our slKhKees subsUi 
Yon wail on oatnre's mischief! Ci 



Nor heaven peep throucb the blanket of Ibe dark, 
To orj, Hold, floW.'— GrealG\anii»\ «art!fl'5 Via.-»i««- 

Gi-boIbt (/ran holh, hy Iho aH-ha\\ tetea.^e'c^ 
n^ hlten iavB Iratisporlcd me \ie^ofti 



ACTl. 

Macb. Mj devest laie, 

DnDcin cxmn fasn IcraighL 

Lady M, And wbtm gon heocc^ 

Man. To-morrow, — u be pnrpoiet. 

L/ody AT O, neTer 

8hdl tDB tkl mammir tte ! 
Your tkoe, my Ihuw. is w ■ book, iil>«re B«n 
Ha* read itiBDni matten : — To beifDilo the time. 
Look like tlw time ; bear welcome in joar eje, 
Yonr band,7onrlongae: look like llw inaocont flomr. 



GiFB lolelj taierelgo Bwav and maaterdom. 

Mark Wo will spe»k rurther. 

Lady M. Only look up clear; 

To aller fsionr eier ia Id fear: 
Leave all llie rest to me. [Sieunt. 

SCENE Vt. Tbt .™e. Before the Cnilfe. 
Hautbuyi. SenrailJcrf Macbkih ollending. 

LESOX,MjiCDvir,Roaaii,\vavi,andAUeiiilanti, 
Dun. Thii caBlle halh a pleasant nat; tlie air 

NiiDbly and aweeUy recommends ilself 

Vain our gentle nenses. 

Tlie tenjple-JiaDnliDg morllel, does approve, I' 



antage, bill th 
HIS peiiaeot Md, and pruoresm crame: ** 
A/o3l brted Had haunt, 1 have observ'd, Ibe 
J3 delicate. 

Enter LMit Macbeth. 
T.^f"- See.aee] our bonour-d Wrt 



^'inif.. Herein He»"^ 
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iaiW bid God yield us for jonr pains, 
/as for yoar trooble. 
f* All oar service 

point twice done, and then done doable, 
^r and single basiness, to contend 
A those hononrs deep and broad, wherewith 
inaiesty loads oar hoase : For those of old, 
vie late dignities heap'd op to them, 

Jsst yoar hermits, 
n. Where's the thane of Cawdor ? 

oors'd him at the heels, and had a purpose 
r his purveyor : but he rides well ; 
lis great love, sharp as his spur, hath holp him 
i'ro ms home before us: Fair and noble hostess, 
We are your guest to-night. 

Lady M, Your servants ever 

Have theirs, themselves, and what is theirs, in compt. 
To make their audit at your highness' pleasure. 
Still to return your own. 

Dun. ^ Give me vour hand : 

Conduct me to mine host ; we love him highly. 
And shall continue our graces towards him. 
By your leave, hostess. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIL The same. A Room in the Castle, 

Hautboys and TorcJies. Enter , and pass over the Sta^e, 
a Sewer y and divers Servants toith Dishes and Service. 
Then enter Macbeth. 

Macb. If it were done, when 'tis done, then 'twere well 
It were done auickly : If the assassination 
Could trammel up the consequence, and catch. 
With his surcease, success ; that but this blow 
Might be ihp be-all and the end-all here. 
But here, upon this bank and shoal of time, — 
We'd jump the life to come. — Bot, in these cases'. 
We still have judgment here ; that we but teach 
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return 
To plague the inventor: This even-handed justice 
Commends the ingredients of out ^\«q»tC^ Ooat&fec^ 
To our own lips. He's here in dow\Ae \x^%\.\ 
First, Mima liis kinsmaii and \a% %u\>)(^^* 
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f4uni do it, theti 70a were a man ; 
more than what 70a were, yon wonld 
ffh more the man. Nor time, nor place, 
adhere, and yet yoo would make both: 
re made themselves, and that their fitness now 
iunake ^ou. I have given sack ; and know 
jtender 'tis, to love the babe that milks me : 
mid, while it was smiling in my face, 
lb plock'd my nipple from his Mneless gams, 
il dash*d the brains out, had I so sworn, as yon 
^ve done to this. 

/ Macb* If we should fail, 

/■ LadyM, We&il! 

But screw your oonnge to the sticking-plaoe. 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is asleep, 
(Whereto the rather shall his day's hard journey 
doundly invite him), his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and wassal so convince, 
That memory, the warder of the brain. 
Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reason 
A limbeck only : When in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie, as in a deatL, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
The unguarded Duncan r what not put upon 
Hb spongy officers; who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quelle 

Macb, Bring forth men-children only! 

For thy undaunted mettle should compose 
Nothing but males. Will it not be received. 
When we have mark'd with blood those sleepy two 
Of his own chamber, and U8*d their very daggers, 
That thev have don't? 

Lady m. Who dares receive it other. 

As we shall make our griefs and damoqr roar 
Upon his death ? 

Macb. I am settled, and bend up 

Each corporal agent to this terrible feat. 
Away, and mock the time with fairest show ; 
False face must hide what the false heast dicAVi Vxk»« . 




ij tnord :_ThBre's hosbuicft^ u 
^.1. „pt.— Tskelheethiitlqo. [1ie»— - 
an Iki lilie luul upon m 



Ftc. TliR niDon ie 

Bun. Aiid sliB EOB 

fie. 

Bun. Huld, Inke 

ThrircBndlBBaroall_... ._ ^„_ 

A htavj ButmnuOB Liii liliif luHiL upon me, 
And jct 1 woLitd not sleep; MeTciTuI powen ! 
Restrain in me Ike canei IhaughUt, lliat nature 
Gi»iM way lo in repose!— Give me my Bword ;— 

Enter Macbeth, and u Servant with a Torch. 
nan's tbere? 
Jitscb. A friend. 



r. 
a 






, Woold spend it in some words upon that basiness. 
If joa would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kindest leisure. 

Macb. If you shall cleave to my consent, — when 'ti«» 
It sludl make honour for you. 

Ban. So I lose none. 

In seeking to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom francbis'd, and allegiance clear, 
I shall be counsell'd. 

Macb, Good repose, the while ! 

Ban. Thanks, sir; The like to you ! [ExitBanquo, 

Macb. Go, bid thy mistress, wi^n my orink is reiuly. 
She strike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. [Exit Serv. 
Is this a dagger, which I see before me. 
The handle toward my hand? Come, let me dutch 
I have thee not, and yet I see thee still. [thee:— -« 
Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling, as to si^ht? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind ; a false creation, 
Proceeding from the beat-oppressed brain .' 
1 see thee jet, in form as palpable. 
As this which now I draw. 
Thou marshal'st me the way that I was going ; 
And such an instrument I was to use. 
Mine eyes are made the fools o'the other senses, 
Or else worth all the rest : I see thee still ; 
And on thy blade, and dudgeon, gouts of blood.^ 
Which was not so before. — TbeT^« iko vo^^^^^V* 
It is the Moody basioess, vrhioVi VvitoTnA . 

ThaM to miae eje%. — Now o'er tbe one VaX^ N*Qt\^ 



» 

Nature weni dead, and Kicked dromi abase 
The oarUip'd itaep; now witohonft oelebntea 
I^le Heate'a olTarinn ; and withsr'd mqrdW, 
Alarnm'd b; hia leatinel, the wolf, 
Whole howl'a hii watoh, thai witb his ateallhj naco, 
M'iUi Tarqidn'a raTuhinjr itridea, toirardi hia dengn 
' HoTsa like a fcboiL— -Thoa rare and firra-Kt eartli, 
Hear Dot mj slepa, obiob waj thej walk, fof fear 
Thj Tery stonea prate of mj where-abont, 
And tako Ibe preieDt horror from Ibe lime. 
Which DOW iDJla with iL—Whilw I threat, be lirei; 
Wordi to the beat of deedi too oold braath eives. 



rings. 

_, a knell, ' 

That auiDDoni tbee to heuen, or to bell. [£nt. 



I ro, and it ii done; the bell in 
Hear it not, 



Lady M. That which hath made them drunt, bath 

nisde me bold ; [ — Pcaoel 

What hath uueucli'd them, ball nren me lire :— Hark! 

It wai the owl (hat tfariek'd, the tkUl belluui, 

Which gives the ttcrn'sl good night. £Ie it aboi 



e ttcrn'sl good niglit. £Ie it abont il 
charge with Enoree: rhave druez' 



Do-mook their charge with Enoree: F have drugg'd 

their poeiet*, 
That death Knd nature do coDlend about them, 
Wluither the. lire or die. 

Maeb. rn'iJKn] Who's there ?— what, ho ! 

Lnd^ M. Alack! 1 am aTiaid Ihef have awak'd, 

Confoiinda di : — Hark 1^ — I laid their daggers readf, 
He eould nal tnias tbem.— Had he not resembled 
Alf lather u be slept, 1 had done't. — My husband ! 

Macb. I iwie done tbe deed :— WAil ft>™ ■>™*- '»" 
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Mach. When? 

Lady M. Now. 

Maco. As I descended ? 

LadyM, Ay. 

Mocl Hark!— 
Who lies i'the second chamber ? 

Lady M. Donalbain. 

Macb, This is a sorrj sight. ILookmg on his Hands. 

Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight. 

MacK There's one did langh in his sleep, and one 
cried, murder! 
That they did wake each other ; I stood and heard them : 
But they did say their prayers, and addressed them 
Again to sleep. 

Lady M. There are two lodg*d together. 

Mach. One cried, God bUssus ! and, Amen, the other ; 
As they had seen me, with these hangman*s hands. 
Listening their fear, I coald not say, amen. 
When they did say, God bless ns. 

Lady m. Consider it not so deeply. 

Mad), But wherefore could not I pronounce, amen ? 
I had most need of blessing, and amen 
Stuck in my throat. 

Lady M. These deeds must not be thought 

After tliese ways ; so, it will make us mad. 

Mach, Methought I heard a voice cry. Sleep no more ! 
Macbeth does murder sleep, the innocent sleep ; 
Sleep^ that knits up the ravelPd sleave of care. 
The death of each day's life, sore laboui''s bath. 
Balm of hurt minds, great natures second course. 
Chief nourisher in life's feast; — 

iMdy M. ^ What do you mean ? 

Macb. Still it cried. Sleep no more ! to all the house : 
Glamis hath murdur*d sleep ; and therefore Cawdor 
Shall sleep no more, Macbeth shall sleep no more ! 

Lady M. Who was it that thus cneA> N^^,^^*?^'^ 
thane, 
Yoa do unbend yonr noble Bireiie€b.\.o \3Ik«\>k. 
Sobmnaiokly of thines :--Go. jcet w>me ^%X»«> 



Tbe lieep; groomt witli blood. 

MKb. inigaooaore: 

I ui ifnid to tluBk wliit I h»e done; 
Look od*! mguD, I dire not. 

Ladyii. Infirm or parpoie ! 

^Te ma the iMffgen : Tbo ileepinE, uhI the deid. 
Are botu piclom: 'di tin eje of cbiMliood, 
That ban K pUDled devil. If be do blaed, 
I'll fjild the noei of Ibe fifroomg witlul^ 
For It Diwt Boeni Ibcdr gnilL fEril^ KjUKhkig vritiun. 

Udcb. wWwiBUutkDockiDs! 

How ii't with me, wheu ereri ddih aupala me P 
Whit hand* m bne P Hi! toeyplnck oat mine ejei! 
Will all fretx Neptune*! oeeui wub thu blood 
Clean frum my hand? No; Ihii my bnnd wilt ralhn' 
The mnIlitudinDUK seu' incanurdine, 
MakiDg iJie greeij-UDf red. 

Be-enlo-IadjMiciiEiH. 

Lad^iid. My handBBre of Tonr colour; bnt I shxme 
To wear a heart lo white. [Kn«;fc] I hear a knocking 



Halh lefl JOD nnatteuded.— [fCnncIiing] Hark! more 
Get un your nij(ht.gunn, lest ocnsiun call as, 
And ibow us to be nilchera :-^B« not losi 
So uoorly in your (houghti. 

kacb. To kuow mv deed,— 'twere best Dot know 

ni,«ir. [ft-wrt. 

Wake Duui^au with Uiy kuuckiog! Ar, 'wauld Iboii 

couIJsl ! [Kieunl. 

SC£j\£ ///. The same. 

Enter a PnrtcT, \_R.-nQc\Mii«i*\>iiii. 
J'orlcr. Hero'* & k«otkinR, "iii4ee4\ « ..whi^™ 
/^■rter of h^ll-g^lB. be sl.ouia Vui^e "^Ji^T;^'^^ 



r 
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iMna of Behebob? Hare's a hmier, Ibat bused bin- 
eir on tbe eipsotalkm of pleatj : Conui in lime ; hsn 
laiikiDa enoorfa ihont tod : ben jan'll swat for't. 
KnodeiBg} KDOok, kiiook: Who's tbeni, i'tb« Dtber 
Jeril'i nune^ 'Futh, bere's id equivociLor, Ibkt ooald 
■wear in both the Ha1e« uunit ailher kA^; vho 
commitled tnason enoagh for God'l uke, ;et conld 
not eqniiocila lo Heaien : O, some in. eqnivocsilar. 
[KHockiBg] Knock, knock, knock: Who'i Osre! 
Vulh bere*! an Bngtiih lailor oome hither, for iteiliDs 
out of > French boss : Gome in, Uilor ; here ;on mty 
roi»t jonr eooM. [KnoefciBE] Knock, knock: Nc»er 
■t quiet! Whit are joue_BDt this place it loo cold 
briell. 






ID forlher : I had tboofcbt 
tre let in some uf sJI profeuiom, that go tbe pnnt- 
WH to tbe ererlailinff bonfire. [JfnocJnng] AooDr 
1 : 1 prar yon, rauember Ihe poiier. 

[Opens the CaU. 



Macd. Was i( so lale. friend, ere j'ou went lu bed, 
llat you do lie so late ? 

Porter. 'Faith, sir, no nere csnroasing till the nocnild 
cock; anddrink, sir,iilagreatprovpkerof three tbiugs. 

Macd, What three things does drink especiall j pro- 



fore, much drink ma; be said to bean equivocslor with 
lecher; ; it makes biin, and it mars liioi ; it sets him on, 
and it takes him off; it persuades him, and dishearletis 
biin ; Dttkes him aland to, and not stand to : in con- 
clusion, oqaivocatcs him in a sleep, and, giving him 



Macd. I beliece 
rvi/uiteti bim for hit 



- &«A ««« ««^.«« 



^ggi0f0rOanwihnn\ Malcolm! awake! 

Meof^ih dowD^ sleep, death's counterfeb 

id look OD death itself! — up, ap, and see a 

iiie ;reat doom's iina^! — Malcolm! BaDqao! 

As firom your g^ves nse up, and walk like ami 

To couDtenance this horror ! \oA 

Enter Lady Macbcth. 

Lady M, What's the bosin 
That such fi hideous trumpet calls to parlej 
The sleepers of the house ? speak, speak, 

Macd, Oy gentle 

lis not for yon to hear what I can speak : 
The repetition, in a woman's ear, 
WobM murder as it fell. — O Banquo! Banquo ! 

Enter Banquo. 

kir royal master's murd^d ! 

Jjody M. Woe, alas ! 

fliat, in our house? 

pan. Too cruel, any where.r-s 

tr Duff, I pr'ylhee, 



!6 

Tbeipring,tlM bead, the fo dd Lain of joar blood 

J«Alopp'd{ the very Bouroe of it is stopped. 

Slaci, Your rojil blber'i marder'd. 

Mai. O, bj vhuiD i 

Lea. "nicue of his clumber, u it leein'd, hid done'l: 
Th«r litadi and Ikoin were all bsdj'd with bluod, 
So were their da^era, which, nnwip'd, we foDnd 
UiMii tlwir pillows: 

Thflv ■tar'd, and were diBlnicled; no man's UTe 
Wu to be trnated with them. 

Moci. 0, yet I do repent mo of mv furj, 
That 1 did kill tbem. 



liacd. 

Macb. Who CM 

Lojal and Deutnl, 


- reuoD.— Here I17 Dudo^, 

■ M.liUKold™ blood; 
.k a liki- li breach in oalui-e, 

..,-..1 ilieir trade, theirdagger.^ 


l^^l 11^ 



»iLlig(ire: ' 
TbaL bad u beurL lu luie, and in thai heart 
CoDraeo, to make hii love known ? 

LedyM. Help me hence, bo! 

ISM-d. Look to LliB ladj. 

Nat. Why do we hold our tongoet, 

llalaiost may ulaim Ihii areumeDlfor enn? 

Dim. Wbal )^buuld be spoken here, 
Where onr fate, hid witldn an augr&^ole, 
May rush, and seiu DB? Let's awij' ; our lean 
Are aol yet hrew'd. 

Mai. Nor our stroitir sorrow on 

The loot of motion. 

itu'i. Look to the lad;:— 

[tarfif Macbali is cumtd out. 
And H'heu wn have our nkkeA 'liuVvvkVi^, 
That saBer in espoiure, leVnuatcXi 
And quealiou this mostWoodj ^vax ^'"^^.^.. 



SCENB4. HACBBTB. ■ Vt 

In the great hud of Gud I lUnd i ud, tbeooe, 
AgaiiiBt tba DodiTiilg'd prslenco I Egbl 
Of IreuoDoaa nulioe. 

Mtcb. And w do I. 

AIL So ill. 

liacb. Lef* briefl; put an muil; mdioui. 
And nsel i'tbe Ul tagetbsr. 

.4U. WbU oontented. 

r£ieun[ oil but Makolm and Dtmaibain. 

MuZ. Whal will j™di.?l*f. not conmrt will. Ibaio: 
To >how tm DoTelt KirToir, ii an oSoe 
VVbich the biH man do« euji I'll to Englud. 

Dm. To Ireland, I ; our Hnaraled rortane 
Shall keep oa botli Ibe lafer: when we are. 
There'! da^en in (aen'i imileit : the near in blood, 
Tbe nearer bloody. 

MaL Thia iBardeTeui ahaft Ihaf a gtol, 

Hatb nut jel lldited : and our mS^sI «ay 
Ib, to avoid the aim. Thcrerure, lo horse ; 
~ And let ui not be dainty of leaie-Ukin^, 
Bnl shin away : There's warrant in that thi;il 
WUch .lealBilHir, when Ihete'i no iaet,,y kit. 

SCENE IV. Wilhovl the Catile. 

Enler Robbe end an Old Man. 

Old M. ThrBMcon, and ten I can remenilier well : 

Hours dreadful, and things BtrangBj but Uiis tore niglii 
Kalb triBFd t'oroier Lnawingi. 

itiuif. All, ffood EaJfaer, 

Threaten Ids bloody alage : by the oloclt, 'lii day. 
And yet dark nighl atrangles llii; Iravelling lamp: 

That darkneu doei the raee of eailh entumh) 
Wbea liriag light ahould kira it? 
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Raste, And Dancan's horses (a thing most strange 
and certain), 
Beauteous and swifl, the miniouA of their race, 
Tum*d wild iq nature, broke their stalls, flung out, 
Contending 'gainst obedience, as they would make 
War with mankind. 

Old M. Tis said, they eat each other. 

Rosse. Thej did so ; to the amazement of mine eyes, 
That look'd upon't. Here comes ihe good Macduff: — 

Enter Macduff. 

How goes the world, sir, now ? 
Macd, Why, see you not? 

Rosse. Is't known who did this more than bloody deed P 
Macd, Those that Macbeth hath slain. 
Ro$8e. Alas, the day ! 

What good could they pretend? 
Macd. They were subom'd : 

Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two sons. 

Are stol'n away and fled ; which puts upon them 

Suspicion of the deed. 
Rosse, 'Crainst nature still : 

ThrUUess ambition, that wilt ravin up 

Thine own life's means ! — ^Then 'tis most like. 

The sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth. , 

Macd. He is already nam'd ; and gone to Scone, 

To be invested. 
Rosse. Where is Duncan's body? \ 

Maed. Carried to Colmes-kill ; ' 

The sacred storehouse of his predecessors, 'i 

And guardian of their bones. 

Rosse. Wil 1 you to Scone ^ I 

Macd, No, eounn, I'll to Fife. f 

Rosse. Well, I wiU thitf 

Macd, Well, may you see things well done theig 
adieu! — 
^^eat our old robes sit easier than our new ! ^ 

Rosse. Father, farewell. ^ 

O/^ 3f, God's benison go with yon ^ and witkf 
J«»«* troa/d JBMke good of bed, and friends of (c 



3 




L hut it noir, King, Cawdor, GUmii, ill, 

LnuitraiiLljfor't: jet it ww'uid, 
lUnd in thj poilentj ; 

Hf nhoald be Ibo rwt, and btber 
p. If Ibcn cone Irntli from them 
a, Hacbetli, tiieir ipeeuheii >hiite), 
f eridoii on tbe« made good, 

p in liope f But, btuh ; no more- 
d, Enter Hicbetu, at King; Ljiht 
as Queen; Lenoi, Rosse, Lwdi, ta- 
lltentfanls. 
■b'» our chief jDBSt. 

If he hkd hoaafoneMnb, 
1 a gap in onr greal fBU^ 

) oDtiecoining. 




Macb, IVnight we bold ■ Mil«nn jupper, n 
And ri] requett joor prcMnce. 

Bon. L>( yoDr ht| 

CoDumnd upon me ; to Uib which, my dnliei 
Are wilb a most indjuolnbLe tJe 



Macb. We >h< 


luldhi 


veelHdesir'. 


i joor rood Kivi 


(Which itill hilh been 


both irrtlB ( 


In Ifaii itfi ooDi 


nael; bul we'll bke 




iB'l&rjoaridii 








B™. A. &r, B 


itIoH 


, u will fill 1 


ip the time 


Twiit this and anpper 




hor» the better. 


lma>tbeoonu)> 


borrower of tlie nijcbl, 


Foridukhonr, 


orlwi 






Afdc». 




mi not 


oorfeM. 



Ban. M; lord, 1 will not 
Macb, We bear, onr blood; coDun>4re bestow'd 
In Eigland, and in IretaQd ; not oonlesunK 
Their cruel parricide, GIliDg their bearen 
With atrange inienlion : Bol of that t^^niorrow ; 
When, Iberewithal, we shall bare canas of itale, 
Craiing ni joinllj. Hie joo to hone: Adiso, 
Till JOB retara at BighL Goea Pkanoe with jeo ? 
Ban. Ay, my fri>adlord: our time does oall npiHini. 
Macb. 1 wiali jour hone* iwill, and turt of toot; 
And u 1 do ooninend joa to their baclu. 

]i^rewei>. [Eiit Bmqua. 

Let ein-T man be maater of hi* tine 
Till leren at niirht; to n«lie hh^It 
the (weeler welume, we will keep ouraelf 
Till aapper-time alone : while then, God be with tod. 
" rx- • r-j., lu^^k^'w, r^j* r^j:« .1^ 



^vrrab, a word : Attend tfaoac men onr pinflai 
-dHm. Thej are, m; lord, withoot "- -' 
■MocJ, BriM Ihom before u>.-~[j 
„ thus, iinotbine: 

^""o benfelj that:— Oar (aan in 
*S"t>ik dfep; and in hii rojill)' of M 



{ 
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^ which would be fear*d : lis mnch he dares; 
ikl dauntless temper of his mind, 
il wisdom that doth guide his valour 
^ safety. There is none, but he^ 
/ being 1 do fear : and, under him, 
^ius is rebuk'd ; as, it is said, 
I Antony's was by Gsesar. He chid the sisters^ 
ill first they put the name of king upon me, 
/bade them sveak to him; then, prophet-like, 
ij haiPd him rather to a line of kings : 
^n my head they plac'd a fruitless crown, 
^d put a barren sceptre in my gripe, 
^Aence to be wrench'd with an unhneal hand, 
''No son of mine succeeding. If it be so. 
For Banquo*s issue have I fill'd my mind; 
For them the ^rapious Duncan have I murder'd; 
Pot rancours in the vessel of my peace 
Only for them ; and mine eternal jewel 
Given to tbe common enemy of man. 
To make them kings, the seed of Banquo kings! 
Rather than so, come, fate, into the list, 
And champion me to the utterance! Who's there ?-^ 

Re-enter Attendant, with two Murderers* 

Now to the door, and stay there till we call. 

l^Exit Attendant* 
Was it not yesterday we spoke together? 

1 Mur. It was, so please your highness. 

Macb. Well then, now 

Have yoo considered of my speeches? Know, 
That it was he, in the times past, which held you 
So under fortune ; which, you thought, had bf^en 
Our innocent self: this I made good to you 
In our last conference ; pass'd in probation with you. 
How yon were borne in hand ; how cross'd ; the in- 
struments ; 
Who wrought with them ; and all things else, that might, 
To half a soul, and a notion craz'd, 
Say, Thus did Banquo. 

1 Mttr, You ma^e \V V\\ov«xv \.o xw 



Si 


MACBETH. ACT 3. 


Macb. Ididsoiaadwi 
Our point of seobnd nweti 
YoarpalieDoeBoiiredoiDi 

Ttut jouMDietlhisgo? . 
To prtij for that iroon mu; 
Wb^he>Tjh.ndIi.tLbi 
AdJ berew'd joort Corer 
iMur. 


ml further, wbiohi, DOW 
ng. _Dojoufind 
DUit ID juDr Daturp, 
Are,oa»yo.pel|-d. 
1, andfarhuiuae, 
]»'d jon lo tbe gr«»e, 



. JO for r . 

._..„., ,_ Diigrels, spaniels, oon 

ijrhi, waler-rDgi.Bnd demt-woJiet, are oleped 
All bj the name ofJogt : tbe valaed file 
DutiD|;Dishiw tbe inift, the alow, the subUe, 
Tbe hoBBe-keeper, tbe hunter, eterj one 
Aceordin; lo Ibe gift trhicb bounleoni nature 
Hatb in him cloa'd; wberebjr he doe) receive 
Particular addilion, Irom tbe bill 
That writes iLein all allket and ao of men. 
Now, if voD ha>c a stalinn in IJie file, . 

AodnoLmUio woratrankof uiauhuod, aavit; 



Which in his deal 

e MuT. 
Whom the vile LI 



Macb. Bolb of JOB 

Know, Banquo was tour eiioiuy. 
SMur. True, n>i lord. 

Macb. So is lie mine *. and in uidi>iuiii&^ «u\a»A., 
That ercry m'latxtr of liia boing IVrtiwfc 
A^auKl »nj near'fit of ViIb ; \u4 >.\i'.m^} ^^^ 



For oertuu frisads (hit ire bolb big ind mine, 
Whose loTO I mi; duI dn^, but wul hu &U 
Whom I ujtelf stmok down : loJ UisDce it it, 
Tblt I Lo your lulstaace do nuke loce ; 
Muking Uh busioeu rnim tbe comoiDD eye, 

3 «ur. ^ Wa ihill, mj \otd, 

PeHcmi whit joa oommud a*. 

1 9fur. ThoDgfa oar IIth— 

Maeb. Yoor spirits BhinethnHigfajoD. WilUutt 

I nill idriH foii nhere to plant jannelTe*. 
Acqmiat jou with Ihs perfect ipj o'tbe tiiBe, 
Tlie moiiKDt on't; for't mont be done to-nigfat, 

Aod Mnaething from tlie pilice: ilwiya tlouht 
Tlwl I reqnln:!! clearness: Andnithbim 



Wo «re resqlVf 



SrK.VE j;. ThoK 
LadiiM. I 



Seru. 4v, laidim, but reLurim igiiii lu-iiighL 
Ladif ^f. Si? lo the king, 1 would iKoniTkii leiBiire 



SiiriJ. 

/^ji M- N«ugliV'i \h 

When our deake i% go\ wUhoul cunlenf 
'is^srlo be Ual wliicli we deslioj. 



How now, My lontP irhj do joa keep ilone, 
or lomeat Ctnoiei nnr lorainBioni nakinffP 



Vaag tluwe tbouEliU, wbioti thonid indeed 1»>b died 
WithUismlliejtiiiBkoB? Thinn withonlremedj, 
Should be nitkoQt n«>rd : wfatTs done, il dono. 

Much. We faave tcotob'd the inike, not kill'd il; 
She'll oIdh, mad be beneir; wfailat our poor nulioe 
Hemnni in duig:er of her former tooth. 
But lei 

The fnme oT thing* diijoinl, both the worlds mlkr. 
Ere we will eat our meil in rear, ud illeep 
In the iBlietion at lhe» trarible dreuna, 
Tbil sh^e DS nichlljr : Belter be with lbs deld, 
Whom we, lo g^tn oar place, hare sent to peace. 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 



After lii)'\ I.I. 






, ,11." 




Treaion !«...; . 










Malire d<ii.i, ~l,. , 










Caa tancih liliii fu 










LodsM. Com. 


Xu 








Genllc, m; lord. 


■crjo, 


ur rugged h 


iok»; 


mIIcI. ^«lii?l 


rial 'm: 


•"S y 


lar gueila lo-oig-hl. 


1 I, lovd 


i;«ad 


u'ri-It^roV 




Lei jour remeail 


<ran« tipply t 




Pre«nt \dm emiD 


lenoe, b 


OthHi 






Unsafe the while 
MuEtlareoarho 


, that w. 


ithe« 


! flauoring « 


.ireamsi 



ir fecei Tiiardi 

Dioeiiiiine; what Ihov are. 

LadvM. youinuitl 

Macb. O, loll of Kurnions ii mv inin 
Thon know'al, that Banqao, aad lu> Pli 
Lado M. But in Ihem nalatt^tco^^'i 
MaA. ■JTiero'scoinrorljel-, vW^M- 
TipB to iiiou iocnad: Bte t.\io WV \»»i Wb' 
Wse/wslrrdflFtrhl. ere. lo \>\ac^^ W™^? 



Ladu M. Whtft to be done? 

ISaA, Bsianomntof tliekDowledite, demalohnoti 
nil tbon ipplaiid tbe deed. Cone, seeliiig aight, 
Skirt op Ibe leader eje of pitifal daj; 
Ind, with Uxj bloodjr and invisible buid, 
Cucel, »id lev Id oiecet, tbit gntl hood 

— Li)(bt Uiiokeni; ud tbe orow 

Bood thiuga of daj begin lo droop and drone; 



ikefl wing to [be rooky wood ; 

>od thiuga of daj begin lo droop and d 

liifGI ni^Va black agents to their proj 



HiDU laartpll'st at D17 wordaj but bold tfaoe atill; 
rtiingH, bad began, make atrong themaeltw br ill: 
So, pr'jthee, go with me. "[Emmt. 

SCENE III. The nme. A Park er Lavn, icith a 
Gate leading (0 the Palace. 
Eater three Murderers. 
1 Mur. But nbo did bid tbeo jain »illi u«.' 



2 


M«r, 


. Heneedan 


ol our 1 


miitrngl 


Our 


oBicM. and wbal 


well*. 




rolhedi 








1 


Mar 




Tlien 


sUad « 


The 




jet glimmBr 






\o« «pii: 


r^lhelaledt 


raTelle. 




r^i 


^nl 


he timely Ini 


D;and 


neu-a|i 


rbe 


j«bjeclotonrw, 


ilcb. 





3 Mar. Hark 

Ban. [iniftm] Give as a light there, lio! 

a Mot. Then il ia he ; the rest 

rbal are wllhin the note at expecUtion, 
Alretij are i'tbe court. 

1 Mur. His boTsea eo *hoaV_ 

3Jf«r. .jfnDjIamilo: but be duet aiwA'^., 
^ »'l men do, from beaoe la 1\m ntAiax ^tSn 
Mie It their »«lfc. ' 



36 MACBETH. AC1^1!r*'^ 

Enter Banqvo and Fleance, a Servant wUh a Torch 

preceding them» 

QMur. Alight^alight! 

3 Mur. Tig he. 

1 Mur. SUnd to't. 

Ban. It will be rain to-night. 

.1 Mur, Let it come down. 

[^Assaulii BofWHo, 
Ban. O, treachery ! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly ; 
Thou may'st revenge. O slave ! 

fDies. Fleance and Servant escape. 
3 Mur, Who didstiike oat the light? 

1 Mur. Was't not the way ? 
3 Mur. There's bat one down ; the son is fled. 

2 Mur, We have lost best half of our afiair. 
1 Mur. Well, let's away, and bay how much is done. 

J[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV, A Room of State in the Palace. 

A Banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth, Lady Mac- 
BETH, RossE, Lenox, Lords, and Attendants, 

Macb. Yoo know yoar own degrees, sit down : at first 
And last, the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Thanks to yoar majesty. 

Macb. Onrself will mingle with society. 
And play the humble host. 
Our hostess keeps her state ; but, in best time. 
We will require her welcome. 

Ladff M. PronounoiD it for me, sir, to all oar friends; 
For my heart speaks, they are welcome. 

Enter first Murderer , to the Door. 

Macb. See, they encounter thee with their hear^ 

tiuutks: 

^iA sides are even : Hen I'll nl V\lie m\d«Xx 
^ targe in mirth ; anon, we'll drinV n tociawA 
IS^ ^ ,f '^^wnd.— Tiiere'g blood ujioiiUi^f W^ 
^^r. 'Tis Baoqao's then. 



It the belt o'tbe cuMbnuls : Yet he'i 

<«id Ihe like for PleBnoe : ir thou didat il, 
M tlrt Uw nonpireil. 
^ur. Moit rojal ur, 

Mnce ifl 'uap'di 
Alocb. Hen comei my fit ikud : 1 hid elie been 



Bnl now, I uo ciUri'i . , . 

To uncjdoDbtiuidrtwI. But Binqao'anle? 

Mur. Aj, mj goad Inrd : uTe in ■ ditch he bides, 
With Iwent J If encbed guhes on hia h«d ; 
The leul ■ death to Ditnre. 

Macb. IWikaforlhxt: 

Tbere the grown aerpenl liea ; Ihe worm, tha'a fled. 
Hath nature that in time will Tenoni breed, 
No leeLli for tbe prEient.— CtL Dice iri>iic : (ivmorrnvv 
We'll liear onrHlveB again. [Ei^E Munlei-cr. 

Ladu M. My royal lord, 
You do aot give Die cheer : Ibe feail it sold, 
""'"' '" "" "" "" '" "^^?'.i 



Marb. ' Sweet remembrancer 

Now, good digeBlinn wail un appeljle. 
And faeallhou both! 

Len. Shy il please your liiEhnm I 

[The aWt a/ flanij™ rises, ond lit, 
Mocfifl/i'j Place, 
Macb. HerebBdwenaHourcoMnV.rs'*\>Q™watwi 
H'ere tbo grse'd person of our Banopo i)ie»xiV, 
Wbo maj 1 rather challenge tov onVJnines*. 
Thui pity for miscliKtiDe '. 
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Lays blame upon his promise'. Please it your highaessi 
To ^race us with your rojai compaoy ? 

Macb, The table's full. 

Len, Here's a place reserr'd, sir. 

Macb. Where? 

Len. Here, my lord. What is'l that mmrett 

your highness? 

Macb. Which of you ha?e done this ? 

Lords. What, my good lord ? 

Macb. Thou canst not say, I did it : never shake 
Thy gory locks at me. 

Kosse. Gendemeo, rise ; his highness is not 'well. 

Lady M. Sit, worthy friends : — my lord is often thus. 
And hath been from his youth : 'pray you, keep seat ; 
The fit is momentary ; upon a thought 
He will again be well : If much tou note him. 
You shall offend him, and extend his passion ; 
Feed, and regard him not. — Are you a man ? 

Macb. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on U»^ 
Which might appal the devil. . 

Lady M. O proper stuif! 

This is the very painting of yonr fear : 
This is the airndrawn dagger, which, you said. 
Led you to Duncan. O, these flaws, and starts 
(Impostors to true fear), would well become 
A woman's story, at a' winter's fire, 
Authorized by her grandam. Shame itself! 
Why do you make such faces f When all's done, 
You look but on a stool. 

Macb. Pr'ythee, see there ! behold ! look ! lo ! how 
say you ? — 
Why, what care I? If thou canst nod, speak too.*— 
If charnel-houses, and our graves, must send 
Those that we bury, back, our monuments. 
Shall be the maws of kites. IGh&st disappears. 

Lady M. What! quite uumaon'd in folly ! 

Macb. If I stand here, 1 saw liim. 

Lady M, Fie, for shame ! 

Macb, Blood hath been shed ere now, \*thfi oLden tiwe, 
-®v human gtaiate parg^d the gentle weal ; 



And paib.ui from onrilaaLs: This u more ilnnga 

Lad» M. ' Mr worllij lord. 

Your auble friends do lack vua. 

Macb. Idofor^t;— 

I hare ■ alranee infirniirj, wbiuh is nalhinz ' 
To Ihoile Ihal kno« me. Cnme, loie und UpbUIi Id ill ; 
Tdan ni sil doHi. :-Givc me Home nine, Gil lull :— 
I drink (d tbe general jaj of the whole table, 

Gftori TIMS. 

And Id nor dear friend Banqan, Rlinm ne niiis; 
WoDld he were here! 1» all, and him, we thirst. 
And all to alL 

Lordi. Our dalles, and the pledge. 



Thj banea are niarrowlesi, Uiy blood ii cold ; 
'I'hou Laat no apeeulalian in Lhoge eves 
Wbich thou doat glare with ! 
Lad) M, ' Think of Ihis, good peen. 



Only it apoils the pleasun 
MKb. What man dare, 



ruBKed Kuaaian bear, 
ne arm a ruinoeeroi, or the Hjrcan tJger, 
"ike any shape but Diat, awl uj firm nerves 
lall never tremble : Or, be alive again, 
id Hare me to the desert with lb) IHurd ; 
Iremhline I inhibit thee, proleal mo 
abMbj M Agiri. Hcoce, UorribVe aVuiiLa«\ 

\GHost A««s?eini. 
•/ nmckarj, fienoe I—Why, bo -,— \*c«>% %o™. 
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MACBETS 

iiigs I have in head, tl 
ist be acted, ere thej i 
r. You lack the seaaoii 
3oine, we'll to sleep: 
ibaue 

iate fear, that wants hn 
it but joang in deed. 

SCENE V. The 

Enter Hecate, meei 
. Why, how now, Hec 
ive 1 not reason, beldi 
1 overbold? How did 
nd traffic with Macbet 
and affairs of death ; 
mistress of yoor char 
contriver of all harms 
r oall'd to bear my par 
te glory of our art? 
h is worse, all yon h»% 
bat for a wayward so 
nd wrathful ; who, as < 
his own ends, not for ; 
unends now : Get you 
pit of Acheron, 
the rooming; thither 
to know his destiny. 
)ls, and your spells, pr 
US, and every Ihing \h 
e air ; this night I'll s| 
nal fatal end. 
iiess must be wrought 
orner of the moon 
^ a vaporous drop pre 
ere it come to grounc 
listiird by magic sligfa 
such artificial spriffhts 
strength of their iUa&i 
bim on to his confusi 



Ha ihill twni mt, Horn dsalli, ind bMT 
Hii Iiope* wta oiidau, gnce, and fett : 
And joo all know, w en ri^ 
I* DorUti' duafcst enemj. 

8aiij[. [Ifilhn] Ccme aiBay, come aicm/, ^c. 
fUA, I am eali'd; nj IhUe (pirit, we, 
Siti in ■ Fonrj cIoDd, ud utajs for me. [£nl. 

J WitchTGimt, let'i nuke hute ; ihell loan be bvk 
^;aiik [ExaatU 

SCENE VI. Pores. J Room in (Ac Poioct. 

' Enter Lehox and mstAer Lord. 
Lett. U J framw ■peecbei have bnl tut your titoogbU, 
Which can inlerprel furlber ; onlt, I tn, 

TLuiS' l>a>i.'1'nn slranzclj- b"ri>e : TTia KrarioiiBDiuitaii 

Was pilled of MacbelE; — marrj', ho was dead; — 

And Uie right-THlianE Uaaquo walk'J loo kte; 

Whom, ,00 n.8T Mj, it it plea« to«, HeMiw kill'd. 

For Pleanoo Bed. Men nmst out xalk too late. 

Who osnnot waot Ibe thooght, hr)^ monslrou* 

II wu fur Moloulm, and for Donalbiiu, 

Tcikill Hieirgrseiouifalliei'f damned lad! 

How it did grieru Macbeth ! did he not tlraighl. 

In pioua rage, the two deiinquenta [«Br, 

I'hat were Hie ilavei of drink, and thralia or aleep? 

Fur 'twould haTC anger'd inj'iiearl aliic, 
To Lear iLe aen den; it. So that, I uj. 



veil! and 1 do think, 



tt;;S£" 



' : so should F 
Far from broad words, I 



Hif preiencc at Ibe Ijraal'a feast, I hear, 
Uamuir litex in disrriix: Siv, tan ^oii toft 
H'liere be besLavt faimself ? 

.'-<«n fhont tliJB lirsnt Imlila the due of Wrtft, 



JENE 6. MACBETH. 45 

/the most pions Edward with sach ^jace, 
Jk»i the maleTolenoe of fortune nothing 
lUces from his high respect: Thither Macdaff 
;l8 gone to pray the holj king, on his aid ^ 
To wake Nortnumb^rland, and warlike Siward : 
That b^ the help of these (with Him above 
To ratify the work), we may again 
Give to our table meat, sleep to our nights ; ^ 
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody knives ;. 
Do iaithful homage, and receive free honours. 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
Hath so exasperate the king, that he 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

Len. Sent he to Macduff^ 

Lord. He did : and with an absolute. Sir, not i, 
The, cloudy messenger turns me his back, 
And hums ; as who should say, You*U rue the time 
Th4it clogs me with this answer. 

Len. And that well might 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance 
His wisdom can provide. Some holy angel 
Fl^ to the court of England, and unfold 
His message ere he come ; that a swift blessing 
May soon return to this our suffering country 
Under a hand accars'd ! 

Lord, My prayers with him ! 

lExeunt. 




MACBETH. 

lt% fork, and blind-worm's sling, 
jpd's leg, and owlet's wing, 
/ a charm of powerfal trooble, 
k:e a hell-brotn boil and bubble. 
AU* Doable, doable toil and trooble; 
■e, barn; and, cauldron, babble. 
\ Witch, Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf: 
itohes' mommy ; mawfand gulf, 
the ravin'd salt-sea shark ; 
ot of hemlock, digged i'the dark ; 
rer of blaspheming Jew ; 
11 of ^oat, and slips of yew, 
ver'd m the moon's eclipse ; 
»se of Tork, and Tartar's lips ; 
iger of birth-stranffled babe« 
toh-deliver'd b j a drab, 
ike the groel tJuck and slab : 
d thereto a tiger's ohanldron, 
r the ingredients of our cauldron. 
aU. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
e, burn ; and, cauldron, bubble. 

Witch. Cool it witli a baboon's blood, 
m the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hec^^te, and the other three Witchet, 

9C. O, well done! I commend your pains; 
erery one sliall share i'the gains, 
iow about the cauldron sing, 

jrives and fairies in a ring, i 

luting all that you put in. 

^ SONG. 

Black spirits and white, 
^ Red ^nrits and ^ey ; 

Mit^le, mingle, tntngle. 
You that mingle maij. 

fe^. By the pricking ot m^ ^^QiSE\^%» 

W wicked tnis ¥»ay ooin»%\- 

|s> whoever kikook». 




Kacb. How now, 
liaglP 
WJutU'tjaudof 



(Howrfer yoo ooiue to know il), « 

Tbough yoa notie Ibe windi, and l«t them GgLt 
Agaimt Ihe obarolies; thoogh llie jalj wares 
Canlbuiid tnd mllow uvigstion up; 
ThoDgb blMkd oorn be lod^d, and InM blown down ; 
Tbongb oMtlm topple < .<•-->. 



Of M „ „ , 

Ena till deslractioD nckea, anawer me 
To wliat I uk Toa. 

J Witch. Speak. 

« K'ilcA, Denund. 

3 WUch. Well ^wer. 

1 IVt(c^ S>T, if Iboa'dat ntber hear il from our 
moDtba, 
Or from our mutera' ? 

Mncft, Call Ibem, let me see tbem. 

1 Witch. Poor in low*! blood, tlut liatb ealeo 
Her nine birow ; jcreuH, lliaf • iwealen 
From tbe marderer'a Kifabet, throw 
loto the Same. 

Alt, Onne, high, ortaw; 

Tfa3wlf, and office, defUj ahow. 

Thunder. An vlpporilion of on armed Head nifi. 

Macb. Tell me, Iboa nnlutowD power, 

1 Witch. He knowi thj Ihonght; 

Hear hia tpeeoh, buL'saj thou Don^hL 

.J^ip.HaDbelhlMaobethl Macbeth! beware Macduff! 
Beware tba thane of Pile. — Diaauu me : — Enoiigb. 

[Dncfluli. 

Macb. WlHte'er thon art. Cor th j nwd oaation, thanka ; 
Thai) bast btrp'dmj fe*r aright ;— Butooewotd more ;~ 




HACBBTH* 

00 will not be cominancbd : Hera's 
4t than the first. 

ffr. An Apparition of a bloody Child 

Macbeth! Macbeth! Ma 

4 Had I three ears, I*d hear thee. 

/ Be bloot 

Isolate : laagh to scorn the power of ina 

ibne of woman born shall harm Macbeth. 

facb. Then live, Macdoff; What need* I 

thee? 
yet ni make assarance dooUe 8ore« 

I take a bond of &te : thou shalt not live; 

I I majr tell pale-hearted fear, it lies, 

1 sleep in spite of thonder. — What is this^ 

under. An Apparition of a Child crowned 
Tree in his Hand, rises. 

it rises like the issue of a kiuf ; 

I wears upon his babv brow the round 
I: top of sovereignty? 

IL Ldsten, but speak nt 

pp. Be lion*metlled, proud ; and take no c 
o chafes, who frets, or where oonspirers ar 
>beth shall never vanquish'd be, unlit 
at Bimam wood to high Dunsinane bill 

II come against him. [I 
tacb. That will never be ; 
o can impress the forest ; bid the tree 

ix his earth-bound root? sweet bodements 
tellious head, rise never, till the wood 
Bimam rise, and our high-pl^'d Macbeth 
11 live the lease of nature, pay his breath 
time, and mortal custom. — Yet my heart 
obs to know one thing ; Tell me (if your i 
tell so much), shall Ainqno's issue ever 
rn in this kingdom ? 

u. Seek to know t^o te^q 

lacb, I will be satisfied : den^ me VXaa« 
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SCENE 2. MACBETH* 49 

Mocfr. Came they not bj yon ? 

Len* No, indeed, my lord. 

Jlliac6. Infected be the air whereon they ride ; 
And damn'd all those that trust them ! — I did hear 
The galloping^ of horse: Who was't came by? 

Len. "lis two or threct my lord, that bring yon word , 
Macduff is fled to England. 

Macb, Fled to England? 

Len, Ay, my good lord. ' 

Macb. Time, thoa antioipat'st my dread exploits : 
The flighty purpose never is overtook. 
Unless the aeea go with it : From this moment, 
Tlie Tery firstlings of my heart shall be 
The firtUings of mv hand. And eve^ now 
To crown ray thoughts with acts, be it thought and done : 
The castle of Ma^uff I will surprise ; 
Seize upon Fife ; giire to the edge o'the sword 
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 
That trace hi^ line. No boasting like a fool ; 
This deed Tli do, before this purpose cool : 
But no more sights!-^ Where are these gentlemen? 
Gome, bring me where they are. [^Exeunt. 

4 

SCENE 11, Fife. A Room in Macduff's Castle, 

Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Rosse. 

L, MaCd, What had he done, to make him fly the land ? 

Rosse, Yon must Imve patience, madam . 

L, Macd. He had none : 

His flight was madness: When &Bir actions do not. 
Our fears do make us traitors. 

Rosse, You know not. 

Whether it was his wisdom, or his fear. 

L. Macd, Wisdom ! to leave his wife, to leaye 
His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence himself does fly? He VQiN«&^%Xi'QN-\ 
He wauta the natural touch: for VVte ^oot n«t«\v« 
The moat diadauMve of birds, w\V\ ^^>-> 
^f.yo^og ones in her neat, agaVa«.t VV»» o'm* 
All u the few, and nolldng ia ibe Vo'^es 
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2. MACBETH. 61 

L What is a traitor? 
p£acd. Why, one that swears i^id lies. 
I. And be all trutors, that do so? 
Macd, Bvery one that does so» is a traitor, and 
ibe hanged. 

Mn< And must thej all be hang'd, that swear and lie ? 
^. Macd. Eyery one. 
;Son. Who must hanff them? 
' X. Macd. Why, the honest men. 
Sort. Then the liars and swearers are fools : for there 
are liars and swearers enoogh to beat the honest men, 
and hang up them. 

L. Macd. Now, ,6od help thee, poor monkey! Bat 
bow wilt then do for a fitther? 

Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him : if you 
would not, it were a good tagn that I should quickly 
have a new father. 

L, Macd. Poor prattler! how thou talk'st! 

Enter a Messenger » 

Mess. Bless you, fair dame! I am not to you known, 
Though in your state of honour I am perfiect. 
I doubt, some danger does approach yon nearly : 
If you will take a homely man's adyice. 
Be not found here; hence, with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks, 1 am too savage; 
To do worse to you, were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your person. Heayen preserye 

you! 
I dare abide no longer. [Exit Messenger. 

L. Macd. Whither should 1 fly ? 

I haye done no harm. But I remember now 
I am in this eartlily world ; where, to do harm, 
Is often laudable: to do good, sometime. 
Accounted dangerous folly : Why then, alas! 
Do I put up that womanly defence. 
To Mjr,l bsLve done no haria>— VJVmX. «x«i ^Jbrji^ V6S«a^. 

Enter MurdercTs* 
^ur. Wjhere is your ba&\)and^ 
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f brigfbt still, thoug^h the brightest fell : 
41 things foal woald wear the brows of grace, 
ib must still look so. 

i. I have lost my hopes. 

/ Perchanoe, even there, where I did find my 
doubts. 
^^ in that rawness left joa wife and child 
jKse precious motives, those strong knots of love), 
Without leave-takiug? — I pray you, 
I/et not my jealousies be your dishonours, 
But mine own safeties : — You may be rightly just. 
Whatever I shall think. 

Macd, Bleed, bleed, poor country ! 

Great tyranny, lay thou thy basis sure, 
For goodness dares not check thee ! wear thou thy wrongs, 
Thy title is affeer d ! — Fare thee well, lord : 
I would not be the villain tliat thou think'st. 
For the whole space that's in the tyrant's grasp, 
And the rich east to boot. 

Mai. Be not offended : 

I speak not as in absolute fear of you.^, 
I think, oar country sinks beneath the yoke; 
It weeps, it bleeds ; and each new day a gash 
Is added to her wounds : I think, withal. 
There would be hands uplifted in my right; 
And here, from gracious England, have! offer 
Of goodly thousands: But, for all this. 
When I shall tread upon the tyrant's head. 
Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More suffer, and more sundry ways than ever, 
By him that shall succeed. 
Macd, What should he be? 

Mai. It is myself I mean : in whom I know 
All the particulars of vice so grafted, . 
That, when they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will seem as pure as snow ; and the poor state 
Esteem him as a lamb, being compared 
With my confineles^ harms. 
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HACBBTH. ACT 

Macbetli. 

IgnnlltimbtiMdT. 
irici<»>i<,U>e,3ecdirnl. 



In mj TolapldoiuiH* : joar wires, yaar dmgbten. 
Yoar mitmni, ud joDrmuds, ooiild not Gil op 
The nalera of U} liat; ud mj deaire 
All ooDtinent impediiimili woDld o'er-bev. 
Hut did oppoH mj will : Better Maobedi, 
Tluui inoh ■ one to reign. 

Maed. Bonndleu iatempennc' 

In nalnreu ktjfwuj; it kotli been 
'As ddIumI; emptnuf of the bippj Ihroiie, 
And U1 id bmhj kings. Bnt hti not yel 
To take apon job wli^ ia joars ; jou ma<r 
CoDTej joor pleunrei in a spuioiu plenlj, 
And jet BBD oold, tbe tine jon nuj m hoodwiak. 
We kre willing ^nei enongb ; there ouiuat be 
Thkt TDltnre in jon, to derour so num; 
As will to gmtueu dedioMe tbeDunln*. 
Fjuding it BO inolin'd. 

MaL With this, there grows. 

In m; most ill-camp«'d sSbetioii, ihA 
A sUnohlets >Tuioe, that were I king, 
I sboald cat off the nobles for tbtir luids ; 
Deaire hisjewela, sod this other's boose: 



SouTcIs nnjuit aguEtit the good and lojilj 
Mtrovinir tliein Tor wealth. 
Hard. nisavuiee 

Sticks deeper ; growi wilh more pemioioDS root 
Than anaimer^eeiUnr last : and it halb been 
The award of our shun kings : Yet do nol Giar ; 
Scotland bath fojaoos lo Ml up yenr will, 
— ^tfjoar mere own : All these are porlahle. 



w uoae: Th ldn|-b«conuQ( pwx 
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, verity, temperanoe, stableneM, 
leneveranoe, meroy, lowliness, 
, patienee, oovnige, fortitade, 
relish of them ; but abound 
ision of each several crime, 
many ways. Nay, had I power, I should 
iweet milk of concord into hell, 
e universal peace, confound 
on earth. 

O Scotland! Scotland! 
' such a one be fit to govern, speak : 
have spoken. 

Pit to govern ! 
» live. — O nation miserable, 
intitled tyrant bloody-sceptred, 
lit thou see thy wholesome days again ; 
t the truest issue of thy throne 
n interdiction stands acours'd, * 

blaspheme his breed ? — ^Thy royal father 
St sainted king; the queen, that bore thee 
>on her knees than on her feet, 
y day she lived. Fare thee well ! 
Is, thou repeat'st upon thyself, 
irii'd me from Scotland. — O, my breast, 
ends here! 

Macduff, this noble passion, 
ntegrity, hath from my soul 
black scruples, reconciled mj thoughts 
od truth and honour. Devilisk Macbeth 
9f these trains hath sought to win me 
iwer : and modest wisdom plucks me 
Hsredulous haste : But God above ^ 
een thee and me ! for even now 
)lf to thy direction, and 
line own detraction, here abjure 
and blames I laid upon myself, 
era to my uatore. i am yet 
to woman ; never was foraworn \ 
ave coveted what was mine q;wu\ 
broke my fidth ; woxAd noWieVtv] 
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All ready at a point, was settine forth : 
Now we'll together ; And the chance, of . 
Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why are 
Macd. Sach welcome and unwelcome tl 
lis hard to recontnle. 

Enter a Doctor. 

Mai, Well ; more anon. — Comes the 
pray jou ? 

S>oct. Ay, sir : — there are a crew of wi 
That stay bis cure ; their malady conTinc 
The g^at assay of art; but, at bis touch, 
Such sanctity hath heayen given his hand 
They presently amend. 

Mai. I thank you, do 

Macd. What is the disease he means? 

Mai. Tin c 

A most miraculous work in this ^ood kin 
Which often since my here-remain in En 
I have seen him do. How he solicits bet 
Himself best knows: but strauirely-visiU 
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' Med, Mv ooynlryroaii ; battel I know liim not., 

Macd. My ever-gentle cousm, welcome hither. 

MaL I know kunnew:— ^ood God, betimes ceuie^e 
The means that make us slnmgersl 

Rosse. * \ Sir, Amen. 

Macd. Stands Sootlami wkere.it did ? , ,, 

Rosse. Alas, po<Mr coiuilry ; 

Almost afraid to know itself! It caonot 
Be oall'd oar mdtber, bat our grave : where nothuig, , 
Bat who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ; 
Where sighs, aod groans, and shrieks' that rent the %ir> 
Are made, not mark'd ; where violent sorrow seems 
A modern ecstacj; the dead n^au's knell 
Is thwe scarce ask'd, for who ; and good men's Uvea 
E&pire before the flowers in their caps,. 
Djing, or ere thej sicken. 

Macd, ^> relation^ 

Too nice^ and yet too troe ! 

MaL What is- the newest grief f 

Roise. That of an hoar's age doth hiss tlie speaker; 
Each minute teems a new one. 

Macd. How does my wife ? 

Roue* Why, well. 

Macd* And all my children^ 

Rosse* Well too. 

Macd, The tyrant has not batter'd at their peace ? 

Rosse. No ; they were well at peace, when 1 did leave 
them. 

Macd, Be not a niggard ofy oar speech ; How goes it ? 

Rosse, When 1 came hither to transport the tidings. 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a nunoor 
Of many worthy fellows that were out ; 
Which was to my balief witnessed the rather. 
For that I saw the tyrant's power a-foot : 
Now is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Woold create soldiers, make oar wotik&ii ^%ViX« 
To doff tbar dire distresses. 

Mad Be i\ \\»vc Q»\ssSo1^>^ 

We Mre oomiag thither : gracious "Ruij^axA^**^ 
Leat at good &¥nurd, and ton tbooBaud. uk«ft.% , 
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Ad older, and ■ belter loldier, none. 
Tint Chrisleadam givu out. 

Roue. 'Would I oonld u 

TliucoBrarl wilb the like! Bgl 1 ti%n word), 
TUl wuald be howl-d oat in tbe de«)rl lir. 
Where hearing ihoald not latoh them. 



Mncd. 
Tbe geoen 






Whttoi 



HVD 



■til. 



PerluDi to joi 

Mucd. 
Keep it not fro 

Roue. Let I 
Which ibill [K 
Hut eier Tel tlwT heard. 

Macrf. 

itoiM. Your oaalleioarprii'd; jonrwifi!. 
Savuretr ilinghter'd : to relate the mumer. 
Were, on the qnsrr; of (be>e mDrder-d deer, 
IV) add the death of von, 

Mai. MercifolheaTen!— 

What, maul ne'er pail jourhtt npon jonr browa; 
Gine aorTOH wonJa; tbe gnat, tbal doea not apeak, 
Whiapera Ifae o'er.rraDEht heart, and bida it brM. 

Macd. Hj cbiJdren tooP 

Rotu. Wife, ohildreo, aeiruta, all 

lliat could be fband. ' 

Macd, And I moat be from thence ! 

M; wile kill'd too P 

Roue. I have said. 

Mai. Be oonforted : 

Iiet'i make m med'cioei of our great rereuge. 
To onre thti deadly grie(. 

Hacd, He haa no children^ — All uj prettT oneaf 
Did jon uj, allP— O. bell-kite ?-^in 
What, all aj prellj chickens, and tbelr dun. 



^^M Dapale it iiie a nan. 
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Macd. I shall do so ; 

Bat I mast also feel it as a man : 
I oannot bat remember such things were, 
*That were most precious to me. — Did heaven look on. 
And woald not take their part? Sinfiil MaodufT, 
They v/ere all struck for thee ! naught that I am, 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine. 
Fell slaughter on their souls : If eaven rest them now ! 

Mai. Be this the whetstone of voor sword : let grief 
Convert to anger; blunt not the heart, enra^ it. 

Macd, Of I could play the woman with mine eyes. 
And braggart with my tongue ! — Bat, gentle heaven. 
Cot short all intermission ; front to front. 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland, and myself; 
Within my sword's length set him ; if he 'scape, 
Heaven forgive him loo! 

Mai. This tune g^oes manly. 

Gome, go we to the king ; our power is ready ; 
Our lack is nothing but our leave: Macbeth 
Is' ripe for shaking, and the powers above 
Put on their instraments. Receive what cheer yoa may ; 
The night is long, that never finds the day. lExeunt, 



t- • .Kn*er La i>Y Macbeth j'«nt/i a Toper. 

•liO joir, ftere ^e comes ! This is Iier very guise ; and, 
upon m J. life, last aisleep. Observe her; stand close. 

JDoct. Hotv came sbe by that light? 

ixent. Why, it stood by her: she has light by her 
continually ; 'tis her commaitd. 

Doct. You see, her eyes are open. 
" Grent. Ay, but their sense is shot.^ 

Doct. What is it she does now ? luook, how she rubs 
*lier tmnds. 

- Gent. It is an accustomed action with her, to seem 
thus washing her hands; I have known her continue in 
this a quarter of an hour. 

Lady'M. Yet here's a spot. 

Doct. Hark, she speaks: I will set down what comes 
fromiier, to' satisfy my remembrance the more strongly. 

Lady M.Ontjj damned spot! out, I say !— One ; Two ; 
Why, then ^lis tihie to ao't : — Hell is murky !— Fie, 
my lordi fie! a soldier,, and afear'd! What need we 
fear who knows it, when none can call our power to 
account.' — ^Yet who would have thought the old man 
' to have had so much blood in himP 
' tfoct. Do yon mark tha|^ 

LadyM. The thane of^ife had a wife; Where is 
she now? — What^vrill these hands ne'er be clean? — 
No more 6'that, my^lordj no more o'that: you mar all 
widi this, starting. 

Voct. Go to, go to; you have known what yon 
should not. . ^ 

G^t, She has spoke what she should not, I am surQ 
of that : Heaven knows what she has known. 

Lady M. HerVs the smell of the blood still r all the 
perfumes of Arabia' will nbt sweeten this IHtle hand. 
Oh! oh! oh! ^ 

Doct Wbat a sigh iis there \ T>eV»w\.vfc vst^^ 

cbmrged. v. xa, 

Oent. Iwoald not hilve sncVia \\ewcX. \xiA!srj>^««^ 
fori/ie digmtyof the ^hole boAy. 




The nind 
SlnJImvi 

Enter a Scnuml 
Tlie d*ri1 diomtLee bUok, Una onaB-hc'dlmnif 
Whn^ Kol'it than Uwt gcgM look? 

Mini. Gtieae, tiOaini 

Sen. Soldicn, u 

Macb. Go> pricfa Llij face, uid oivr-red llij.lMr, - 
ThoD lilf-liier'd boy. What soMien, pilcliP 
Deatli of Ibv soul 1 Uiuie Unen-cbecka of thna 
Are ooiniHlIon (o feai. Whal loldien, wlnj^fataS 
&ni. Th« GiiEliib force, lO pJesK joa. 
JUorS. Tike U15 fKs beaw.— fi^toa!—! tm wdLi 

When I behold—Scrton, I in!— TIhi poih 
Will cheer p» «ter, or diiMM me mrw. 
I Inre liv'd Iodif enough : my wnj of life 
b fHirn iula tke.i>Wr, the jelkio W: 
And Uiat vhiok should ■ovompany old af[v. 
As hODour, loce, iibedieocQ, troopi of frieoil, 

Curvei, not loud, bul deep, nnuth-lrunogr, brealh. 
Which Ihe fpot beslt would luo dani, bnt diirv>aiil. 

SejlM.:^ 



Wh»liH 
ill Iruni'nij bones m; 

»t needed yet. 



' 4ieu. All ia confirm'd, ny lord, wbich <ras reported. 

JWocft, I'll light, li'"^ ■■ ji— 1. 1^1 — t,j 



Afscft. I'llpntitoT.. 
Send (wtnore horses, ibin- Ibe oOonlrT ronad; 
Hang^lwHFthBtUlk offi^ar.— GivenfradneenMor.^ 
How iloei yiMB- padent, dMtor^ 

Zliot, Nrfsosiek, mjtorf, 

■yi •io h bvablei wUh thiek-osBiDg linoiee, 

'"i»ep6er6<oinhtrlt^ •'■%, 
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Maeb. ' Oat^ her of that: 

Canst thoa not minister to a 'nVind diitoas'd ; 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow ; 
Raze out the written troubles 6f the brain ; 
And j with some aweet oblivious itittidote, 
Cleanse the stnff'd bosom i>f that j^rilous stuff 
Which weighs upon the heart? 

Doct. Therein the patient 

Mast minister to hitnself. 

Macb. Throw phyac to the dogs, 1*11 none of it.— 
Come, •pot mine armour on ;' give me my staff: 
Seyton, send out. — Doctor, tiie thanes "flv from me i— 
Ceine, «ir, despatch : — If thou couldst, doctor, cast 
T^e water of my 4and, find her disease. 
And purge it to a sound and pristine health, 
I would' applaud thee to Che very echo. 
That sboula «pplaod a|;aiu. — RiH't off, IsAy.— 
What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative drug, 
Would -soonr these English hence!*— Hearest thou of 
them? 

Doct, Ay, eiy good- lord; yow royal preparation ' 
Makes os liear something. 

Modi. Bring it after me. 

I will not be afraid of death and bane. 

Tilt' Bimafn forest coihe to Dunsinane. '\Ex\t. 

Doct, Were 1 from Dunsinaue away and clear, 
jPlrofit again'Sfaoold hardly draw rae^ here. [Exit. 

€CENEIV. 
Countrt} near Dunsinane: A Wood in View, 

Bhter, with DrtjLm and Colours, Malcolm, old Siward 
anii his Son, Macduff, Mlnteth, Cathness, An« 
Gus, Lenox, Ross£> cmd Soldiers marching. 

Mai, Cousins, 1 hope, the days are n^ar at hand 
That cfaainber» will be -Mle. 

Mtfii, £jet every soHier>«9w-^m Aox^i^ *.^oo««S«^ 



66 MACBKTB. ACT b. 

And bear't before bin ; tberebj thill we ibtdow 
The namben of Dir boat, and nike ditoOTerj 
Err in reporl of oi. 

Sol. ItilullbedaDe. 

Siu. We learn no other, bnt the oonGdeal Ijnnt 
Eeepai^iliBD ' -.-.••- 



Odt aeltioK down befor'l. 

mu. Til fail muu hope: 
Fw where there ie odrutue la be giien. 
Both nDn! and lesa h«Te pin him the rofidt; 

Whoie bearta are abaenl too. 

Macd. LetonrjnatoeDHiiM 


Siv. 
•n%.l •rill with di 
What »e .ball h 

Bnt ^i!1»ue 
Toward, which, . 


ledeoLiioniiiakeiukDOW 
yweh.«,iuidwb«t«eow«. 
ilire U»ir DDiure hopei nlile ; 

adTance Ihe war. [Eitimt, mmhi«g. 


SCENE V. 


DiTNBiNANE. Within the CatU. 


Enter, ivith Dru 


Bij and ColouTi, MiCHETH, Sevtok, 
and SolduTS. 


Macb. Hanzf 





Will Uagh a aiege to aoorn : here lei them lie, 
'nil ramioe, and the Bgne, eat tbein ap: 
Were the; Dot luro'd with thuae that shonld be onn. 
We mwht late met Ihriii dareful, beard In beard, 
Aod beat them bitokward heme. VVIiat ia that noin i 
[J Cij within f Wamtf 
Seu. It i* the <^ of women, mj ^ood lord. 
lUacb. I btie afiiiDit forftot the taate of km ; , 
Tbe Umo bai been, BIJ aemei woold tavie owA'd.' 
^?6e»rM night abriek; and mj fell ot bui i 
^ya/dat « Jitaal Iraalise roose, and slir ' 

■"l&weivia't! ibkreupp'dfallw'ittkbamM 
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Direness, fainiliar to mj slaught'roas thoof^litt, 
Cannot onoe start me. — Wliereforo was that crj? 

Sev. The queen, my lord, is dead. 

mach. She shoold nave died hereafter; 
There woald have be^ a time for sach a word. — 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day. 
To tne last syllable of reoorded time ; 
And all oor yesterdays have lighted fools 
The way to onsty death. Oot, oot, brief candle ! 
Life's bot a walking shadow : a poor player, 
That strats and frets bis hour upon the stage, 
And then is heard no more : it is a tale 
Told h^ an idiot, fall of sonnd and fory. 
Signifying nothing. 

"Enter a Meuenger, 

Thou com'st to use thy tongae ; thy story quickly. 

Mess, Gracious, my lord, 
I shall report that which I say Tsaw, 
Bot know not how to do it. 

Macb, Well, say, sir. 

Mess. As I did stand my watch upon the hill, 
I look'd toward Birnam, and anon, methonght. 
The wood began to more. 

Mocb, liar, and slave ! 

{Striking him. 

Mess. Let me endure your wrath, if 't be not so : 
Within this three mile may you see it coming; 
I say, a moving grove. 

Macb, If thoa speak'st false, 

Upon the next tree shalt thou hang alive, 
Tul famine cling thee : if thy speech bo sooth, 
1 care not if thou dost for me as much. — , 
I pull in resolution ; and b^^ 
To doubt the equivocation of the fLood, 
Thu Jie» like truth : Fear not, till BVrtvam ^&o<A 
I?ff come to Dunsinane ;•— and^novf «l -wo^ 
Cornea toward Oonsiiiane. — Arm, «tm, '^a- «?»..—■ 
// this, which ho aroooliesy doea awewc^ 
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SCENE 7. MACBBTHm 69 

Y, Sko. The deTil himself coald not proiioiiiide a Utle 
More hatefal to mine ear. • 

Macb. No, nor more (etjrfuA, 

Y. Siw, Thoa Ijest, abhorred tjrraot; with mj aword 
1*11 prove the lie thou speak'at. 

[Theyjight, and young Siward is slain. 

Macb, Tlu»a wast bom of woman. — 

Bet swords I smile at, weupons langh to scorn, 
Braudish'd hj man that's of a woman born. [Exit. 

Alarums, Enter Macduff. 

3iacd, That w^ the noise is : — ^Tyrant, show ihy face : 
If thon be'st slain, and with no stroke of mine, * 
My wife and children's ghost will haunt me still. 
I caonot strike at wretched kernes, whose arms 
Are hir'd to bear their staves; either thou, Macbeth, 
Or else mj sword, with an uubalter'd edffe, 
I sheathe again undeeded. There thou shouldsl be ; 
By this great clatter, one of greatest note 
Seems bruiled : Let me find him, fortune ! 
And more 1 beg not. [Exit. Alarum. 

Enter Malcolm and old Siward. 

Siw, 'Diis way, m J lord ; — the castle's gently render'd : 
The tyrant's people on both sides do fight; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war ; 
The day almost itself professes yours. 
And little is to do. * 

MtU. We have met with foes 

TiMt strike beside us. 

iSi#. Enter, sir, the castle. 

[Exeunt, Alarum, 

He-enter Macbeth. 

Macb, Why should 1 play the Roman fool, and die. 
On mine own sword f whiles 1 see lives, the gashes 
Do better upon them. ^ 

He-enter Maci^\}¥y. 
Mitcb, Of ull men else I l\ave avoiAe^ ^^^ • ^ 



i 



70 MACBETH. ACT 5. 

Bat get thee back, my sonl is too much charged 
With blood of thine already. 

Macd. I hare no word8> 

My voiee is in my sword ; thou Moodier yillain 
T^n terms can give Ihee out ! ITheyJight, 

Macb, Then losest labour : 

As easy may'st tboo the intrenchant air 
With thy keen sword impress, as make me bleed : 
Let fall thy blade on ▼ulnerable crests ; 
I bear a charmed life, which most not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Macd. Despair thy charm ; 

And let the angel, whom thou still hast served, 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Macb, Accursed be that tongue that tells me so. 
For it hath cow'd my belter part of man ! 
And be these joggling fiends no more believed, 
That palter with us in a double sense; 
That keep the word of promise to our ear. 
And brcMtik it to our hope. — Pll not fight with thee. 

Macd, Then yield thee, coward, 
And live to be the show and gazse o'the time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monsters arc. 
Painted upon a pole ; and underwrit, 
Here may you see the tyrant, 

Macb. ril not yield, 

To kiss the ground before young Malcolm's feel. 
And to be baited with the rabble's curse, 
llion^h Birnam wood be come to Dnnsinane, 
And Uiou oppos'd, being of no woman born. 
Yet I will try the last : Before my body 
I throw my warlike shield: lay on, Macduff; 
And damn'd be him that first cries. Hold, enough, 

lExeunt^ Jighting 

■Retreat. Flourish* Re'enter, with Drum and Colours 
Malcolm, old Siwaild, Rossb, LiBWOX, K»^\i« 
^THifssa, Mbntbth, and Soldiers. 
^/ / would, tbo friends we miss wwo wX^^ ww 
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Sito. Some most ^ off : and yet, by these I «ee, 
So CTeat a day as this is cheaply boogbt. 

Mai, Macdaff is missing, and jour noble son. 

Kosse. Yoar son, ray loni, has paid a soldier's debt : 
He only liv'd bat till be was a man; 
The wluch no sooner had his prowess oonfirmM 
In the anshrinking station where he fought. 
But like a man he died. 

Siw, < Then he is dead ? 

Rosse, Ay, and brought off the field : your cause of 
sorrow 
Must not be measured by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 

Siw. ' Had be hia hurts before ? 

Rosse, Ay, on the front 

Siw, Why then, God's soldier be he! 

Had I as many sons as I have hairs, 
I would not wish them to a fairer death : 
And so his knell his knoll'd. 

Mai. He's worth more sorrow. 

And that I'll spend for him. 

Siw. He's worth no more , 

They say, he parted well, and paid his score ; 

So, God be with him ! — Here comes newer comfort. 
J • . 

Re-enter Macduff, toith Maobeth's Head on a Pole. 

Macd. Hail, king! for so thou art: Behold, where 
stands 
The usurper's cursed head : the time is free : 
I see thee compass'd with thy kingdom's pearl. 
That speak my salutation in their minds; 
Whose voices I desire aloud with mine, — 
Hail, king of Scotland ! 
AIL King of Scotland, hail ! 

IFUmrish. 
MaL We shall not spend a large-evgecoA ^i Nxoia^ 
Before we reckon with your 8e^er«\\oii«&« 
And make ua even with you. My tbaae* «tt^V^ja!«n»^^ 
Henceforth be earls, the fir»i iVwit ©nw «i©«?^wJ»^ 
la Much aa boaour iiam'd. WVatf* msw© ^ ^**' 
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Which would be-planlod netwiy with the time, — . 
As calling home our exii'd friends atNrqad, 
That fled the snares of watchful tyraamj', 
Producing forth tiie cruel ministers 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like qoeeo ; 
Who, as 'tis thought, b^ self and violent haiids 
Took off her life ;— This, and what needful ehie 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace> . 
We will peiform in measure, timt , and place : 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one» 
Whom we invite to see us crown'd at Scone. 

{^Flourish. Saeunt 



This play is deservedly celebnUed for the.proprietj 
of its fiction, and solemnity, grandeur, and variety o\ 
its action; but it has no nice discrimioalions of cha- 
racter^ the events are tQo great to admit the influence 
of particular dispositions, and the course of the action 
necessarily determii^s the conduct of the agents. 

The danger of ambition is well- descried; and ] 
know nqt whether it may not be said, in, defence ol 
some par«ts which now seem improbable, that in Shak- 
speare's time it was necessary to warn credulity againsl 
vain and illusiire predictions. 

The passions are directed to their true end. Lad3 
Macbeth is merely detested ; and though the cour^ 
of Macbeth preserves some esteem, yet every readej 
rejoices at his iaU. JOHNSON. 



C. ^Vbiftinffham, Printer, CWsvvldt. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Sing John : 

Prtnee Heorjr, lui San; i^emmrdi King Htmy III. 
Arttnr, LI'ike i>l Brrlnpit, &m 0^ Gtffm, lait Duke 
at iirflfl^'if, iht «U«r flroiAer of King John. 
, William MBreAhdl, IjuW^Prmfrnhc. 

GdTroj FiltPeler, Enr( <.f Istex, Chief Jujticioiy ^ 

' Williiun Longaward. Eorl of SaUilmry. 
RoberE Bigot. Karl of Sinfalk. 
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Plullp, King<^ France^ 
LewU, tke Dauphin. 



Blinnr, the Widow of iCinE Henry II. a 

King John. 
Conibmee, Methtr In Arlluir. 
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SCENE 1. 
NoitTBAMPTON. A Rima ef Si 



4 KING JOHN. ACT 1. 

Which Sways usarpingly these Several titles; 
And put the same into yonnff Arthur's hand. 
Thy nephew, and right royal sovereign. 

A. John. What follows, if we disallow of this? 

Chat» The proud control of fierce and bloody war. 
To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld, [blood, 

K, John. Here have we war for war, and blood for 
Controlment for controlment : so answer France. 

Chat. Then tdke my king's defiance from my mouth, 
The furthest limit of my embassy. 

K. John. Bear mine to him, and so depart in peace: 
Be thou as lightning in the Qjres of Fbruice; 
For ere thou canst report I will be there, 
Hie thunder of my cannon shall be heard : 
So, hence ! Be tliou the trumpet of our wrath. 
And sullen presage of your own decay. — 
An honourable cpnduct let him have: 
Pembroke, look to't : Farewell, ChatiUon. 

[Exeunt ChatiUon and Pembroke* 

Eli. What now, my son? have I not ever said. 
How that ambitions Constance would not cease. 
Till she had kindled France, and all the world. 
Upon the right and party of her son ? 
This might have been prevented, and made whole» 
With very easy arguments of love ; 
Which now the manage of two kingdoms most 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 

K .John. Our strong possession, and our right, for us. 

Eli. Your strong possession, much more than ^our 
Or else it must go wrong with you, and me : [right ', 
So much my conscience whispers in your ear ; 
Which none but heaven, and yon, and I, shall hear. 

Enter the Sheriff of Northamptonshire, who whispers 

Essex. 

-Effej:. My liege, here is the strangest controversy. 
Come from the coantry to be judg'd by "jo^, 
TJ^t e'er I beard : Sliall I produce \i» mey^ ^ . _ 
>ar k!!^' -^* *^«™ approach.— \?^ »^«^5* 

•°™*^ and our priories, fthaU w • 




SCENE 1. KING JOHN. 5 . 

Re-ewter SherW, wUh Robert Faulconbridoe, 
and I'hilip, his Bastard Brother. 
This expedition's charge. — ^What men are you ? 

Batt. Your fiuthfnl subject I, a gentleman. 
Born in Northamptonshire ; and eMest son, 
As 1 suppose, to Robert Fa^conbridge ; 
A soldier, by the honour-givinr hand 
Of GoBur-de-lion knighted in the field. 

K.John, What art thou? 

Rob. The son and heir to that same Faulconbridse. 

K- John. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir r 
You came not of one mother then, it seems. 

Bast. Most certain of one mother, mighty king, 
That is well known ; and, as I think, one father : 
But, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
I put you o'er to heaven, and to my mother ; 
Ot that I doubt, as all men's children may. 

Eli, Out on thee, rude man ! thou ,dost shame tliy 
mother. 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. 

Bast. I, madam ? no, 1 have no reason for it ; 
That is mr brother's plea, and none of mine ; . 
The whicn if he can prove, 'a pops me out 
At least from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard my mother's honour, and my land! 

K. John. A good blunt fellow : — Why, being younger 
bom. 
Doth he lav claim to thine inheritance?. 
' Bast, I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he slander'd me with bastardy : 
But whe'r I be as true-begot, or no. 
That still 1 lay upon mv mother's head ; 
But^ that I am as well begot, my licj^, 
(Pair fall the bones that took the pains for me !) 
Compare our fiftces. and be judge yourself. 
If old sir Robert (ud beget y&s ooui. 
And were our father, and Una «oii\\>l«'Vasels 
O, old sir Rojbert, father, on my Vne© \\«x« 

I g^re heaven thanks, I waa not WVlo Vo ^«»^- ^^ Vex*. 
^. Jo^n. Why, what a madoav ViaW \i»(a:««^ 




6 KING JOHN. ACT 1. 

Eli. He hath a trick of Goeur-de-Hon's fiioe. 
Hie accent of his tongoe affecteth him : 
Do you not read some tokens of my son 
In the large composition of this man? 
■ K. John. Mine eye hath well examined his parts. 

And finds them perfect Richard. Sirrah, speak. 

What doth moFc yon to claim yonr brother's land ? 

Bait. Because he hath a half-lacQ, like my fiither ; 
With that half-face would he have all my land : 
A half-faced groat fiye hundred pound a year ! 

Rob. My gracious liege, when that my fitther liv'd, 
Vour brother did employ my father much ; — 

Bast. Well, sir, by this you cannot get my land ; 
Your tale must be, how he emplo^'d my mother. 

Rob. And once despatched him m an embassy 
To Germany, there, with the emperor, 
To treat of high affairs touching that time : 
The adyantage of his absence took the king. 
And in the mean time sojourn'd at my fath^s ; 
Where how he did prey ail, 1 shame to speak : 
But truth is truth ; large lengths of seas and shores 
Between my father and my mother lay 
( As I haye heard my fiither speak himself), 
When this same lusty gentleman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he oy will beaueaUi'd 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his death, » 

That this, my mother's son, was none of his ; I 

And, if he were, he came into the world ^ i 

Full fourteen weeks before the course of time. J 
Then, good my liege, let me haye what is mine, t 
My father's land, as was my father's ¥nll. F 

K. John, Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; ,/ 
Yonr father's wife did, after wedlock, bear him : \ 
And, if she did play fiilse, the fanlt washers; ' 
Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands i 
That Buury wives. Tell me, Vio^ \^ la^ Vw^U«r J 
^ho, M3 yoa gay, took pain* Vo ^X. VVa* «s^^ ^ 
/ftw/ of jour lather claim'd iViVa *o^^^\_^M 
/» 3ootb, fcood friend, year «at\icT ^J^J: ™? 
«» cmlf, brad from \as ooyr,irom^x»»^ 




^ SCENE 1. KING JOHN. 7 

In sooth, be miffht: then, if he were my brotiier's, 
Mj^ brotner ffliffot not claim Mm ; nor your fiither, 
Being none of nis, refiise him : — This conclodeSj — 
My mother's son did get your father's heir ; 
Yonr father's har must have your father's land. 

Rob, Shall then my father's will be of no force, 
To dispossess that child i^hich is not his i 

Bast. Of no more force to dispossess me, sir. 
Than was his will to get me, as 1 think. 

EIL Whether hadst thou rather, — be a Faulconbridge, 
And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land ; 
Or the repaled son of Goenr-de-lion, 
Lord of tny presence, and no land beside? 

Bast. Madam, an if my brother had my shape, 
And I had his, sir Robert his^ like him; 
And if my legs were two snch ridingrrods, 
My arms such eel-skins stuff 'd ; my face so thin. 
That in mine ear 1 durst not stick a rose^ 
Lest men should say. Look, where three-farthings goes ! 
And, to his shape, were heir to all this land, 
'Would I might never stir from off this place, 
I'd give it every foot to have this face; 
I would not be sir Nob in any case. 

Eli. 1 like thee well ^ Wilt thou forsake thy fortune, 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me? 
I am a soldier, and now bound to France. 

Bast* Brother, take you my land, I'll take my chance : 
Your face hath got five hundred p«>unds a-year; 
Yet sell vour &oe for fivepence, and 'tis dear. — 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 

Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me thither. 

Bast. Our country manners give our betters way. 

K. John. What is thy name f 

name begun; 
I eldest son. 
Vft.% xocEoa ■^>as«fc VsroBk 
thoa bear'st : 
Kneel thoa down Philip, bat aria© rnoc^ ^gwiwXN 
Arise, sir Richard, and Plaii\A«eueV. . ^ _^_ ^^s 

^aw/. Brother, by the mo%V»er'» w^^^v*"^^ -^ '^ 
J^J f»tber gave me lionoor , ^ovtfs «BL^e^a»^ • ^ 




8 KING JOHN. ACT 1. 

Now blessed be tbe hoar, by nigbt or day. 
When I was got, sir Robert was away. 

Eli. The very spirit of Plantaspenet ! — 
I am thy grandame, Richard ; ciul me so. 

Bagt. Madam, by chance, but not by troth : What 
though? 
Something about, a little from the right. 

In at tro window, or else o'er the hatch : 
Who dares not stir by day, most walk by night; 

And have is have, however men do catch : ■ 
Near or hr off, well won is still well shot ; 
And I am I, however I was begot. 

K. John. Go, Faolconbridge ; now hast thoo thy 
desire, 
A landless knight makes thee a landed 'squire. — 
Come, madam, and come, Richard ; we must^speed 
For France, for France ; for it is more than need. 

Bast, Brother, adieu; Good fortune come to thee! 
For thoo wast got i'the way of honesty. 

[Exeunt all but the Bastard. 
A foot of honour better than I was; 
But many a foot of land the worse. 

Well, now can I make any Joan a lady : 

Good den, sir Richard, — Crodrarmercv, fellow ; — 
And if his name be George, I'll call him Peter : 
For new-made honour doth for^t men's names ^ 
lis too respective, and too sociable. 
For your conversion. Now your traveller, — 
He and his tooth-pick at my worship's mess ; 
And when my knightly stomach is suffic'd. 
Why then I suck my teeth, and catechise 

My picked man of countries : My dear sir 

^tlius, leaning on mine elbow, I begun), 
■I shaU beseech you — ^That is question now ; 
And then comes answer like an ABC-book : 
O, sir, aajB answer, at your best command; 
•j^tyour etnptoymemt ; ot t/our service, sir :— 
^o sir, 8SLJS gnestion, I, «u)€ct sir, at >jou.'n*. 
^d so, ere answer knows wVmA c^^MsaSioii^w^^ 

'Ikiag of the Alps, and AyenBiTves, 




SCENE 1. KING JOHN. 9 

The Pyrenetn, Mid the river Po)/ 

It draws towards sapper in oondiudon so. 

But this is worshipful society, 

And fits the mounting ^irit, like myself: 

For he is but a bastard to the time, 

That doth not smack of obsoration 

rAnd so am I, whether I smack^ or no) ; 

And not alone in habit and deirice. 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement; 

But frem the inward motion to deliver 

Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age's tooth : 

Which, though I will not practise to deceive. 

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn : 

For it shall strew the footsteps of mj rising. — 

But who comes in such haste, in riding roMS? 

What woman-post is this.^ hath she no husband. 

That will take pains to blow a horn before her? 

Enter Lady Faulcokbridoe and James Gurxey. 

O me ! it is my mother : — How now, good lady ? 
What brings you here to court so hastily? 

Lady F. Where is that dave, thy brother? where 
is he? 
That holds in chase mine honour up and down? 

Bast. My brother Robert? old sir Robert's son? 
Colbrand, the giant, that same mighty man ? 
Is it sir Riober^s son, that you seek so ? 

Lady F, Sir Robert's son ! Ay, thou unreverend boy. 
Sir Robert's son : Why soom'st thou at sir Robert? 
He is sir Robert's son ; and so art thou. 

Bast. James Gumey, wilt thou give us leave awhile? 

Gur. Good leave, good Philip. 

Bast. Philip'— «parrow! — James, 

Tlwre's toys abroad ; anon I'll tell thee more. 

lExit Gumey. 
Madam, I was not old sir RAbetl'% vm% 
Sir Robert might have eat bia uaxlVii «a 
Upon Good'FndsLy^ and ne'er iiToVfeVw*^**^"- 
Sir Boben oould do well ; Marr^ U» cjwoSjc^J-* 
C^iiW lie g^tiiie ? Sir RobeTt oouX^ moV ^o v^• -» 




tVo kooir hii handjr-work I-'HrnvToiv, good Dtolher, 
To whoiD un I babolded for tbeM liatMr 
Sir Robsrt never holp to make this IM. 

Xody F, Hul llioa omupjred with tb* brotbar too, 
Ttut for Ibinaown gui iboaldil dsfend mJM kunonr? 

Bait. KaiEht,kiiiEbl,EO«linDther.— BuUuoo-like; 
WbU ! I am dubb'd ; I hvie il on my •boulder. 
Buti mother, I ua notiir Bobert'i wn; 
t bate diiclum'd lir Robert, tod inj' land; 
Legitimklion, name, and alJ ii nioe : 
Tben, good tay motber, tet inelsow m; Gilba-; 
So»e proper man, I h<Hie; Who iin? it, mother ? 

■LadvF. Hail Uiou dam d lIxmII a E^loDnbiidn! 

R"" Aifiulhfnll^atldi'ip ''""•:■ 



Liaig F. KioE Riohard C.-in -,ir-linn wa« th; fttber ; 
B; luni and vsbamBnt auil I wa> aedno'd 

To make room far bim in mj huiband'a bed: 

Heaven lay not in j Iranigreuion to mj charge ! 
Thou art the iuue oT m; dear oBenoe, 
Whioh wai h it/onf^lj nrg'd, paal nij defence. 

fiait. Now, bT thi) light, nere ItajtetagaiD, 
HadaDi, I would not wiah a better ftther. 
Some lini do bear their privilei^ on earth. 
And » doth jount jour Eanlt ¥ta* not jonr folly; 
Noeda muat yod lay ^our heart at biidiapoae, — ■ 
Sub^led Irinule to eomaiamiio^love, — 
Antnat whoae forj and onmatBhed foroe 
Tie awleaa lion eoold not wue the fight, ( 

Nor keep hi* prtBeelj heart mim Riohanl'a hand. a,i' 
He, that norione roba Uooi ot their heart*, ~ 

May guilt win a Kuaaa'a. At, ni mother. 
With aU >j heart I thtafc thee for mj bther! .1 

Who Urea and dan* bat lay, Iboo did*t not well f 
Whea I wu lot, l-ll tewi his aoul to hell. r 

Com, Mt, FwUI *ha<r thee to mr kin ; i 

'ta<fllK>>*hd)nT,i>h«BMkiK[4)Ht>e(;at. i 




fCENE I. Pbance. Bt/bre the WalU^Asc 



Eater, on one lirje, lAe Ahch 
fpreei; on 1^ DlAcr. Phil 
fwce»; Lewis, CoNSTAt 



ArtiHuri tlist gmtt 



Artliiu', that gmtt rarernnner of Ihj blood, 
Riobwil, thai robb'd the lion of hit burl, 
AnMiuEht the holj wani in Filutine, 
Bj Ibit brace duke came earl} to his grave : 

At our importuice. hither U he cnme, 
To spread hia colours, boj, in thy behalf; 
And to rebuke the osurpatkoa 
Of lij uDiuliiral uncle, English JoXia-, 
Embtaee biai, love him, give lam «B\m™ «* 
J^f^- Cod ilnll foFKive jow Ca5at-4«A«i'R ■ 
Tie nlber, tbtt jon pve hi* offa?™*^™' 



ShBdowing tbeir ligbl under toot oinn of m 



J-SI-Te" 



.. heutrallorniuUinsdlo _. 

befar« lie gules ef Angion, duke. 

boff Wbo woald not do tbw 



. A noble boff Wbo woald not do tbee ri| 
■ UpDO Ifay clieek !» I this mloiu kin, 

] mj boms I will oo moie rslilni, 
ijier*. >nd the right thou hut in France, 
ler with Uut ule. thai white-bo'd shore, 
I foot apnma Mclc the ooeka's roaring tides 
And coops from other luidi her islinders, 
Bren tpfthst EuUDd, liedg'd in with the nuio. 



"nut WBter^alled bi 



Willi not think of hooii 

Cmut. O, take Us mothf r's thanks, > widow's think 
Till JODT Strang band ilull help to nie hiu itrength 
To make a more requital to jour lore. 

Avst. Hie peace of hearen i) thein, tbat lift the 
In Boch a just and eharilable war. 1 swon 

K: Phi. Well then to work; our cwrnon ibatlbe bei 

Against the brows ol tluB resuting Iowa. 

Call for our cbiefest men of diKipline, 
To Dull the plots of best adranUiKi :— 
We'll lij before this town onr rojal bones, . 
Wade to the market-place in Prenohmea'a blood, 
Bnl wa will make JI tubjeot to this boy. ^ 

Contt. Slav for an answer to jonr embassy, ^^ 
l^tt umulviK'd you stain your swordi with blood i 
■■" : England bring ■ 

pent each drop of blood, 
Tbtl hot rash haslo so indirectly shed. 

Enter Chatillok. 
JP- PhL A wonder, Iidy !— lo, noon O13 'wV 
'"'■'oeiaeBKor OMltillon u •rriy'd^ 




SCENE 1. KING JOHN. l3 

What England says, say briefly, eentle lord, 

We coldly pause for thee ; ChatiUon, speak. 
' ChaU Then tarn your forces from this paltry siege. 

And stir them np against a mightier task. 

England, impatient of your just demands, 

Hatii put himself in arms ; the adverse winds, 

WhoR leisure I have staid, have given him time 

To land his legions all as soon as I : 

His marches are expedient to this town. 

His forces strong^, lus soldiers confident. 

With him along is come the mother-queen. 

An At6, stirring him to blood and strife ; 

With her, her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain; 
^ With tjiem a bastard of the king deceased : 
1^ l^nd all the unsettled humours ctf the land, — 
r^ Rash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries, 
K^ With ladies' faces, and fierce dragons* spleens, — 

Have sold their fortunes at their native homes, 

Beariuff tiieir birtkrights proudly on their backs. 

To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 
, ^n brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits, 
Iplian now the English bottoms have waft o'er, 

Did never float upon the swelling tide, 

To do oflTence and soath in Christendom. 

The interruption of their churlish drums [Drums beat. 

Cuts off more circumstance : they are at hand, 
^To parley, or to fight; therefore, prepare. 

A. Phtt How much unlookM for is this expedition! 
j^St. By how much unexpected, by so much 

yj^^ust awake endeavour tor defence ; 

F^Rouraee mounteth with occasion : 

Let them oe welcome then, we are prepared. 

Enter King John, Elinor, Blanch, the Bastard, 
Pembroke, and Forces. 

K. John. Peace be to France *, if ¥ wjaR»va.\R»s»'^V«=«^ 
Our just and lineal entranoe lo o\ff QiN«\i\ ^ 

Jfnot; Weed Prance, and waco «MifctA\»W«««^* 
WW/es wo, God's wrathful aeeaV^o «»^^^v,^n'«v. 
'neir proud contempt that \)eal Voa Y«*fi» ^"^ ^^*^ . 



14 ^ KING JOHN. ACT ?. 

* K. Phi. Peace be to England ; if that war return 
From France to England, there to live in peace! 
Bnjg^land we love ; and, for that England's sake, 
With burden of our alviour here we sweat : ^ 

This toil of ours should be a work of thine ; 
But thou from loving Englaifd art so fiu*, 
That thou hast under-wrought his lawful king, ^ 
Cut off the sequence of posterity. 
Outfaced in&nt state, and done a rape * 

Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thj brother Geffrey's face ; 
These eyes, Chese brows, were moulded out of his : 
This little abstract doth contain that larse^ 
Which died in Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume. 
Hat Geffrey was thy elder brother bom, 
And this his son ; England was Geffrey's righl^ • * 
And this is Geffrey's : In the name of God, 
How comes it then, that thou art call'd a king, 
When living blood doth in these temples beat. 
Which owe the crown that thou o'ermastereift? ^ A 

K. John, From whom ^hakt thou this great commit 
sion, France, 
To draw my answer horn thy articles? 

JT. Phi. From that supernal judge, that stirs good 
thoughts 
In any breast of strong authority. 
To look into the blots and stains of right. 
That judge hath made me guardian to this boy : 
Under whose warrant, I impeach thy wrong; 
And, by whose help, I mean to chastise it.^ 

K. John. Alack, thou dost usurp auUiority. 

K. Phi. Excuse ; it is to beat usurping down. 

Mi, Who b it, thou dost call usurper, France? 

Const. Let me make answer; — thv usurping son. 

JiU, Out, insolent! thy bastard snail be king; 
Tint thou may'st be a queen, «.u^ <^ftx^>3bA^^l.dl 
Ctmst. Mj bed was ev^ to VVi^ aoxi *a >a^»» 
^ tbiae was to thy haftband*. %nd^As»>QO's 
^iker in feature to hi» father Oef&c«3» 
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ICENE 1. KING JOHN. 15 

• 

ihan thou and John ia manners ; being as like. 

As rain to water, or devil to .his dam. 

M^ boy a bastard ! By my soul, I think, 

His iatner never was so true begot ; 

It' cannot be, an if tliou wert his mother. 

Eli. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy father. 

Cofuf* There's a good g^randam, boy, that would 

iltt«r. Peace! [blot thee. 

ifiast. Hear the crier. 

Aust, What the devil art thou ? 

fiast. One that will play the devil, sir, with you. 
An 'a may catch your hide and you alone. 
You are the hare of whom the proverb goes, 
Whose valtiur plucks dead lions by the beard ; 

1 smoke your skin-coat, an I catch yon right ; 

rrah, look to't; i'failh, I will, i'faith. 

Blanch. O, well did he become that lion's robe, 
bat did disrobe the lion of that robe! 

Bast. It lies as sightly on the back of him, 
As great Alcides* shoes upon aii ass : — 
But, ass, I'll take that bitrden from your back : 
fkr lay on that, shall make your shoulders cracK. 
^Aust. What craeMr is this same, thai deafs our ears 
With this abundance of superfluous breath ? ' 
. ^K*. Phi. Lewis, determine what we shall do straight! 

Lew, Women and fools, break off your conference.—^ 
King John, this is the very sum of all, — 
Sngland, and Ireland, Atijou, Toundne, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
WiUJjjbou resign them, and lay down thy arms f 

iti^hn. My life as «oon : — ^I do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my miud ; 
And, out of my dear love, I'll give thee more 
Than e'er the coward hand of France can win : 
Sipbmit thee, boy. ' 

Eli. Gome to thy gr%\\d«t.m, OcfW. 

Qmst, Do, child, go to it' ^raudun, tVn\^s 
Girepundun kingdom, and iV snc>Mi'i»sii ''«^ 
GIre It a plnm, a clierry , and a ftg •• 
l^re a » good grandam. 







16 KINO JOHN. ACT 2. 

*Arth. Good, my mother, peace! 

I woald, that I were low laid in my grave ; 
I am not worth this coil, that's maidefor me. 
* Eli. His mother shames him so, poor boy, he 
weeps. 
Const. Now shame upon yon, whe'r she does, or no ! . 
His grandam's wrongs, and not his mother's 8ha||iesy 
Draw those heaven-moving pearls from his poor eyes» 
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee ; 
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be brib'd 
To do him justice, and revenge on you. 

Eli. Thon monstrous slanderer of heaven and earth ! 
Const, Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and earth ! 
Call not me slanderer; thou, and thine, usurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights, ,, ^. 

Of this oppressed boy : This is thy eldest son*s son, ^> 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; ^^ 

Thy sins are visited in this poor child ; ^ 

The canon of the law is laia on him. 
Being but the second generation 
Removed from thy sin-conceiving womb. 

K. John, Bedlam, have done. tf J 

. Const. I have but this to say,-' % 

That he's not only plagued for her sin, 
But €iod hath maide her sin and her the plague 
On this removed issue, pla^'d for her. 
And with her plague, her sin ; his injury 
Her injury,^ — the oeadle to her sin ; 
All punish'd in the person of this child. 
And aJlfor her; A plague upon her! 

Eli. Thou unadvised scold, I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy son. 

Const. Ay, who doubts that? a will ! a wicked will ; 
A woman's will ; a canker'd grandam's will I 

K, Phi. Peace, lady ; pause, or be more temperate : 
It ill beseems this presence, to cry aim 
To titeae ill-tuned repeliUons.— 
Some trumpet summon hiWiet \o >X\^ ^^^ 
These men of Ansriers-, Ve\.\i%^«5«cViQ»tii%\«^> 
VV/ioie title they •dmii, X^tVdut»% w ioVu%, 
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SCENE 1. KING JOHN. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Citizens upon the W 

1 Cit. Who is it, that hath wam*d ns to the iv 

K. Phi. lis France, for England. 

K, John. England, for 

Yon men of Angiers, and my loving inblects,— 

K, Phu You loving men of Angiers, A rthar*s su 
Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parte. 

K. John. For our advantage; — ^Therefore, 1 
These flags of France, that are advanced here [i 
Before the eye and prospect of your town. 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement: 
The cannons have their bowels full ot wrath; 
And ready mounted are they, to spit forth 
^ Their iron indignation 'gainst your, walls : 
^ All preparation for a bloody siege, 

And merciless proceeding by these French, 
Confront your city's eyes, your winking gates ; 
And, but for our approacn, those sleeping stone 
That as a waist do girdle you about, 
By the compulsion of their ordnance 
i^y this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had been disbabited, and wide havoc made 
For bloody power to rush upon your peace. 
But, on the sight of us, your lawful king,,—— — 
Who painfully, with much expedient march, 
Have brought a countercheck before! your gates 
To save unscralch'd your city's threaten'd cheel 
Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchsafe a parle: 
Ai^Bow, instead of bullets wrapp'd in fire, 
Tsiptke a shaking fever in your walls, 
They shoot but csdm words, folded up in smoke 
To make a fiuthless error in your ears : 
Which trust accordingly, kind citizens. 
And let us in, your king ; whose labour'd spirit 
Forwearied in this action of swift speed. 
Grave harbourage within your city '^«\\%. 

JT, Phi. When I have fuud, make ain&yiet V 
Ijo, in this right hand, whose protec^ioiL 
la toast divinely vow'd, upon the ri^^ 
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Of him it holds, stands youne Plantagenet ; 

Son to the elder brother of this man. 

And long o'er him, and all that he enjoys : 

For this down>trodden equity, we trMd 

In warlike march these greens before yoor town ; 

Being no farther enemy to yon, 

Than the constraint of hospitable zeal, 

In the relief of this oppressed child. 

Religiously provokes. Be pleased then 

To pay that duty, which you truly owe, 

To iiim that owes it : namely, this young prince : 

And then our arms, like to a muzsled bear, 

Save in asp^t, have all offence seal'd up ; 

^ Our cannons' malice vainly shall be spent 

* Against the invuliierable clouds of heaven ; 

And, with a blessed and unvex'd retire, 

With unhack'd swords, and helmets all unbruis'd. 

We will bear home that lusty blood again. 

Which here we came to spout against your town. 

And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 

But if you fondly pass our proffer'd offer, 

Tis not the roundure of your old-fac'd walls 

Can hide vou from our messengers of war ; 

Though all these English, and their discipline. 

Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 

Then, tell us, shall vour city call us lord, . 

In that behalf whicn we Iiave chaileng'd it? 

Or shall we gdve the signal to our rage, 

And stalk in olood to our possession ? 

1 Cit. In brief, we are the king of England's sul^lii ; 

For him, and in his ririit, we hold this town. wi 

K. John, Acknowledge then the king, and let me in. 

1 Cit, That can we not : but be that proves the king, 

To him will we prove loyal ; till that time. 

Have we ramm'd up our gates against the world. 

A, John. DoiVmol Vbe caravu q^ Gn^land prove the 

king? 
And, if not Uiat,lbt\iittio^^'vVik^»R^, ^^^ 

Twice fifteen thousand \ieax\* o^ Yj^^^«%\«^.- 

£ast. Bastard*, and «\«. 



8CENE 2. KING JOHN. 

K. John. To verify our title with Uieir lives. 

K. Phi, Ajb many, and as well-born bloods as thot 

Batt, Some bastards too. 

K. Phi. Stand in his face, to contradict his clai 

1 Cit» Till you compound whose right is worth] 
We, for the worthiest, hold the right from both. 

K, John, Then God forgive the sin of all those s 
Hiat to their everlasting residence. 
Before the dew of eveninj^ fall, shall fleet. 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king!^ 

K, Phu Amen, Amen ! — Mount, chevaliers ! to a 

Bast. St. George, — ^that swing'd the dragon, an( 
since, 
Sits on his horseback at mine hostess' door, 
Teach us some fence ! — Sirrah, were I at home. 
At your den, sirrah [To Austria], with your Itono 
I'd set an ox-head to your lion's hide, 
And make a monster of you. 

Aust. Peace ; no more. 

Bast. O, tremble ; for vou hear the lion roar. 

K. John. Up higher to the plain ; where we'll set i 
In best appointment, all our regiments. 

Bast. Speed then, to take advantage of the fleh 

K. Phi. It shall be so ;—{To Lewis'] and at the 
hill 
Command the rest to stand. — God, and our right 

[El 

SCENE 11. The same. 

Algrums and Excursions; then a Retreat. Ent 
French Herald, toith Trumpets, to the Gates. 

F. Her. You men of Anglers, open wide your j 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in ; 
Who, by the nand of France, this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an English mother., 
Whose sons lie scatter'd on the b\eedVii^ ^^^'qa.^ 
Manv a widow's hosband groveVing Weat 
CoMjr embracing the discoloar'd eaTV\i\ 
And victoij, with little loss, doiVipXa^ 
Upon the akaoiag banners of the rrenOci *, 
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Who are. at hand, triumphant] j displayed. 

To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 

Arthor of Bretagne, Englana's king, and yoors. 

Enter an English Herald, with Trumpets. 

E. Her, Rejoice, you men of Angierg, ring yoar bells ; 
King John, your king, and England's, doUi i^proach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day ! ^ 
Their armours, that march'd hence so silver-bright. 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood; 
There stuck no plume in any English crest, 
That is removea by a staff of F^nmce ; 
Our colours do return in those same hands 
That did display them when we first march'd forth; 
And, like a joU^ troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty English, all with purpled hands. 
Died in the dying slaughter of their foes : 
Open your gates, and give the victors way. 

Cit. Heralds, from off our towers we might behold, 
From first to last, the onset and retire . 
Of both your armies ; whose equality 
Bv our best eyes cannot be censured : 
Blood hath bought blood, and .blows have answer'd 

blows ; 
Strength match'd with strength, and power confronted 

• power: 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like. 
One must prove greatest : while thev weigh so even. 
We hold our town for neither; yet ror both. 

Enter, at one side, Kino John, with his Power; 
Elinor, Blanch, and the Bastard; at the other, 
King Philip, Lewis, Austria, and Forces. 



K, John. France, hast thou ^et more blood to cast 
Say, shall the current of our nght run on ? [away^ 
Wliose passage, vex^d mVlkv \Vv^ \»i\Rd^\tQ»ciV^ 
S/iail leave his naldve c\iwnfte\,%sA «f«tw^ 
With course dUtwVd cveuXii^ «OTjS«sm^i&tf««».s 
OiiJess thou let his sUvet N«*.\»t>Lw^ 
A peaceful progrew to U« o««**^- 




SCENE 2. KING JOHN. ^ 

K. Phi. England, thou hast not say'd one drop of 
blood. 
In this hot trial, more than we of France ; 
Rather, lost more : And by this hand I swear. 
That sways the earth this climate overlooks, — 
Before we will lay down onr jnst-bome arms, 
We'll put thee down, ^inst whom these arms we bear, 
Or ada a royal number to the dead ; 
Gracing thp scroll, that tells of this war's loss, 
With slauehter coupled to the name of kingps. 

Bast, luif majesty! how high thy gloij towers, 
When the rich blood of kinrs is set on nre ! 
O, now doth death line his dead chaps with steel ; 
The swords of soldiers are his teeth, his hngs ; 
And now he feasts, mouthing^ the flesh of men, 
In nndetermin'd differences of kings. — 
Why stand these royal fronts amased thns ? 
Cry, havoc, kings ! i>ack to the stained fidd. 
Yon equal potents, fiery-kindled spirits! 
Then let confusion of one part confirm 
He other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and death! 

K. John. Whose party do the townsmen yet admit? 

K. Phi. Speak, citizens, for England ; who's your 
king? 

1 Cit, The king of England, when we know the king. 

JT. Phi, Know him in us, that here hold up his right. 

K. John. In us, that are our own great deputy. 
And bear possession of our person here ; 
Lord of our presence, Anglers, and of you. 

1 Cit. A greater power tlian we, denies all this ; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our stronpi'-barr'd gates : 
King'd of onr fears; until our fears, resolv'd. 
Be by some certain king purged and deoos'd. 

Btut. By heaven, these scroyles or Angiers €<^vA. 
you, kings; 
And Bland seoarelv on their battlemenia, 
Asia a theatre, wbeaoe they gape and ^HiA 
At four indnstnouB scenes and acts oC de«xV\« 
Yoar rojrml preaeaces be ral'd by me ; 




2!2 KING JOHN. ACT 2. 

Do like the nmliBeg of Jerosalem, 

Be frieuds awhile, and both conjointly bend 

Yonr sharpest deeds of malice on this town : 

By east and west let France and fingland mount 

Tneir battering cannon, chained to uie months ; l^\ 

Till their sonl-fearin^ clamours haye brawl'd down I 

The flinty ribs of Uiis oontemptaqos city : j 

Vd play incessantly upon these jades, 

Even till nnfenoed desolation 

Leave them as naked as the Tulsmr air. 

That done, disseyer yonr nnited strengths, 

And part your mingled coloors once again : 

Tarn face to face, and bloody point to point : 

Then, in a moment, fortune shall cull forth 

Out of one side her happy minion ; 

To whom in favour she shall give the day^ 

And kiss him with a glorious victory. j 

How like you this wud counsel, miji^hty states? ^ 

Smacks it not something of the policy: | 

K. John. Nowj by the sky thathanjgs above our heads, 
I like it well ;— France, shall we kmt our powers, t 

And lay this Angiers even with the ground ; I 

Then, after, fight who shall be king of it? 

Bast. An if thou hast the mettle of a king, — 
Being wrong'd, as we are, by this peevish town, — i 

Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery. 
As we will ours, against these saucy walls : < 

And when that we have dash'd them to the ground, 
Why, then defy each other ; and, pell-mell, 
Make work upon ourselves, for heaven, or hell. 

K. Phi. Let it be so :— Say, where will you assault ? 

K. John. We from the west will send destruction ! 

Into this city's bosom. 

Aust, I from the north. 

K. Phi. Our thunder from the south. 

Shall rain their drift of bullets on tliis town. 

Bast. O prudent di«ftp^nfi\^t«oi^«i\k to south, 
losfna and France aboot m ca»\i QiCbwe^tassssJiELV 

'li Btir them to it : — Come, w««5 , a.'it*^^- 




SCENE 2. KING JOHN*. 

1 Cit. Hear as, great kings : Toocbsafe awhi 
And I shall show yoa peace, and fair-fiu)ed lei 
Win yoa this city wituout stroke^ or wound : 
Resoue those breathing lives to die in beds, 
That here come sacrii&es for the field : 
Pers^Tcr not, but hear me, mighty kings. 
K.John, Speak on with favour ; wearebei 
1 Cit, That daughter there of Spain, the lad 
Is near to England ; Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Daophin, and that lorely mud 
If Insty love shoold go in <|aest of beaaty. 
Where should he find it fairer than in filanol 
If aealous love should go in search of virtue 
Where should ho find it purer than in Bland 
If love ambitious sought a match of birth, 
Whose veins bound richer blood than lady 1 
Such as she is, in beauty, virtue, birth. 
Is the young Uauphin every way complete : 
If not complete, O say, he is not she ; 
And she again wants nothing, to name want, 
|f want it be not, that she is not he : 
He is the half part of a blessed man. 
Left to be finisned by such a she ; 
And she a fiur divided exoellenoey 
Whose fulness of perfection lies in him. 
O, two such silver currents, when they join, 
Do jglorify the banks that bound them in : 
An<rtwo such shores to two such streams ms 
Two such controlling bounds shall you be, 1 
To these two princes, if you marry them. 
This union shall do more than battery can. 
To our fast-closed gates ; for, at this match, 
WiUi swifter spleen than powder can enforc 
The mouth of passage shall we fling wide o] 
And give you entrance : but, without this n 
llie sea enraged is not half so deaS, 
Lions more confident, mounUdna aA^ to<^ 
More free from motion ; no, not desAKVA 
Jn iportal fury baif so perempiorif , 
Am we to keep this city. . 



But. Here') » *Ut, 

lliat OakM Ibe roHni cunn of old dalb 
Out of hii nig( ! Here'i ■ lirgn Dtaath, iudeed, 
Tlul ipit* forth iemth utd maanlaiiM, rocka ui 
lUka u BunilUrtj of nurinp lioni, 
A> mud* of thirteen do of nnppj-dt^! 
Wbal cvmooecr begot thitlnat; blood? 
.He apeika p<UQ cunnon, lire, and anioke, and b 
He girej the bulinwiu with hii tonipiie; 
Oar esn ire cndgel'd ; not ■ vurd uf his, 
But buffeta better thuifirt of fiance: 
Zonnda! 1 nu nerer ao belhnnip'd with word*. 
Since I fint cdl'd my brotber'a fiitber, dad. 

Eli. Son, liat to tbii eonjonctiun, iniilie thia i 
Cite witli oar niece a dowrj largo enoogh : 
For b; Ihia knot thoa ahall >o wrEl; tis 
117 nov nnlur'd aianruco to the crown, 
That Ton green bof aliall have no aon to ripe 
Tbs Mnont tlut promiaeth a mislitj froit. 
I ace a lielding in the looka oT Pnnce ; 
Haric, BOW the; wfaiaper : irge tliem, wMletliei 
Are capable (rf thia ambition : 
Leat tea), now melted, bj the windj breath 
Of aoft petitiooa, pitj, and r«Dor>s, 



aoftpetitio 

dI and caiu 

1 Cit. Whj ai 

Tbii friendlT trei 

K. Phi. Speak 

To apeak ui 



It the double m^esliea 
id fint, that bath been fi 



Can in thia book of beanl; read, I lote, 
Her dowr; ahall weigfa eqnal with a qoeen : 
For Aojoa, and fair Todiuiib. Maine, Puetlen, 
Aadalllbtt we apon tiua AAs >^ loa 
(Exoept Ihia city, now bj oa W»^«>, 
f^d h»ble (c onr crown »i>4 *>W*1 '4^ , . 
Shali fpid li«r brMwA bed ■, «"* ™S^*^*" ** 
fa UOem. bonaan, «nd ptwoOtao™. 




SCENE 2. KING JOHN. ^5 

As she in beaaty, education, blood. 

Holds baud witn any princess of the world. 

K. Phi. What sa/st thou, boy? look in the lady's 
face. 

Lew. I do, my lord ; and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 
Hie shadow of myself form'd in her eye ; 
Which, being but the shadow of your son, 
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow : 
I do protest, I never loT'd myself, 
1111 now infixed I beheld myself. 
Drawn in the fiattering table of her eye. 

[Whispers with Blanch. 

Bast. Drawn in the flattering table of her eye ! — 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow ! — 
And quartered in her heart ! — he doth espy 

Himself Iotc's traitor: This is pity now. 
That hang'd, and drawn, and quarter 'd, there should be, 
111 such a love, so rile a lout as he. 

Blanch. My uncle's will, in this respect, is mine : 
If he see aujB^ht in ypu, that makes him like, 
That any thing he sees, which moves his liking, 
I can with ease translate it to my will ; 
Or, if you will (to speak more properly), 
I will enforce it easily to my love. 
Further I will not flatter you, my lord. 
That all I see in you is worthy love. 
Than this, — that nothing do I see in you 
(Though churlish thougnis themselves should be your 

judge), 
Tha^ 1 can find should merit any hate. 

K. John. What say these young ones ? What say 

you. my niece ? 
Blanch. Tnat she is bound in honour still to do 
What you in wisdom shall vouchsafe to say. 
K. John. Speak then, prince Dauphin*, cvxi ^oiaVs^^ 

thh lady? 
Lew. Nay, ask me if I can refrain ftom\oNe % 
For I do lore her moat unfeignedVy . . ^^ii^^e 

AlJoAm TieiidolgiFe VolqueMeii,To^r«Mwe,^^«^^ 



Fall thirty UioiiMiid mvlu of BuliiL coin. — 
Philip of PnjieB, if Umu be jJeMM with»l, 
CoDuniiuI tb; too nul dinghter In join bands. 

K. Phi. Il like* n> well i — Yooag princei, doM jonr 

Auil. And vonr lips loo ; fiv, I tun well auar'd, 
That I did wi, when I wu Grit uaur'd. 

IC. Phi. Now, oitiieiu of Aagien, ope joar gatei, 



milj which yon bi 



mil,, 



IIm ritea of mwriage iball e . .. 
I> not tbe ladj Comtuice in tbii IroopP-^ 
I know, *be U nol ; for tbii maloh, made n[ 
Her praaence would h*Te inlarrupted much 



iDsland. bow mY we conleat 

^d knowi, hiiB tarn'd aoodwr wa}. 



A. Jolin: We will heal op 

For we'll create vonngArtbur duke of I 
And earl of Riohniand ; and thii rich 
We make bin. lord of.— Call the ladj; 
Same speedy meaaejizer bid ber repair 
'I\> our loleinnil; i—l Iroit we sball, 
if noL Ell np Ibe mettawv of her will. 
Vet in some meainre Htiafy ber », 
That we ihall stop ber eiclviuiliuii. 



., ..re from 111* IN ^. 
Bast. M«l world! nwd\uiK»\ n*iw™^i«»>™\ 



SCENE 2. KING JOHN. ^7 

Hath willingly departed with a part: 

And France (whose armour conscience backled on ; 

Whom z^ and charity brought to the field, 

As God's own soldier), rounded in the ear 

With that same purpose^shanger, that sly devil ; 

That broker, that still breaks the pate of faith ; 

That daily break-TOW ; he that wins of all. 

Of kibgSy of beg^rs, old men, young men, maids ; — 

Who having no external thing to lose 

Bat the word maid,— cheats the poor maid of that ; 

That smooth-faced gentleman, tickling commodity,—- 

Comipodity, the bias of the world ; 

The world, who of itself is peised 'well. 

Made to run even, upon even gronnd ; 

Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias, 

This sway of motion, this commodity. 

Makes it take head from all indifferency. 

From all direction, purpose, course, intent: 

And this same bias, thb commodity. 

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 

Clapp'd on the outwara ^e of fickle France, 

Ham drawn him from his own determined aid. 

From a resolved and honourable war. 

To a most base and vile-concluded peace. — 

And why rail I on this commodity? 

But for because he hath not woo'd me yet : 

Not that I have the power to dutch my hand. 

When his fiiir angels would salute my palm : 

But for my liand, as unattempted yet. 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Well, whiles I am a be^^gar, I will rail, 

And say, — ^there is no sm, but to be rich ; 

And being rich, my virtue then shall be. 

To say, — ^there is no vice, but beggary : 

Since kings break faitli upon commodity, 

Cain, be my lord ! for i wiU Yronlw^ \3qr»\ • "S^-svX* 




SCENE I. Tht 

Enter Cohitin' 

Conit. GoM to b 

Filte blood to &1k 

Sbkll Lawii hive Bluieh P ud Blucb those pr 
It ii DOl HI ; Iboa hut mit-gpake, mii-bevd : 
Be well idvii'd, tell o'er thy I*'- - 

■ IbotMT, til 
I trail, I ni»j not Innl thee ; for thj nord 
1> bat tbe <ud breath of i conmon mu: 
Believe me, I do noi believe th«, nu ; 
I Ibto 1 kine'i oith to the contnr^. 
Hum dull be pnnish'd for thm (noting me. 
Fori ua sick, and c«priA* "^ ^™"'' 
A widow, busbuidleH, mbjeiAVo fa"*', 

'.:T?f ■°i."r?_!r'l' i°;^tS:Sj. m»v*»*. 



^ad tioD^b Ihoa now owift»>'^*' 




8CE>fE 1. KING JOHN. 

With my vex'd spinXs I cannot take a true 
But they will qaake and tremble ail this di 
What dost thou mean bj shaking of thy h 
Why dost thon look so «adly on my son ? 
What means that hand upon that breast of 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheni 
Like a proud river peering o'er his boundi 
Be these sad signs confirmers of thy wordu 
Hien speak again ; not all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale be tm 

So/. As true, as, I believe, you think th< 
That give you cause to prove my saying tr 

Const. O, if thou teach me to believe th 
Teach thou this sorrow how to make me d 
And let belief and life encounter so. 
As doth the fury of two desperate men. 
Which, in the very meeting, foil, and die- 
Lewis marry Blanch ! O, boy, then where 
France friend with England ! what become 
Fellow, be gone ; I cannot brook thy sight 
This news mtth made thee a most ugly mai 

Sal. What other harm have I, good iadj 
But spoke the harm that is by others done 

Contt. Which harm within itself so heii 
As it makbs harmful all that speak of it. 

Arth. I do beseech you, madam, be con 

Const. If thou, that nid'st me be centen 
Ugly, and sland'rons to thy mother's worn 
Fullof unpleasing blots, and sightless stai 
f^me, foolish, crooked, swart, prodigioni 
Patch'd with foul moles, and eye-offendiuj 
I would not care, I then would be content 
For then I should not love thee ; no, nor 1 
Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crc 
But thou art fair ; and at thy birth, dear. fa 
Nature and fortune join'd to make thee n 
Of nature's gi^ tboa may'st wilVi Vi\\e& Vi 
And with the half-blown rose : but forVo: 
She ia oorrapted, cbang'd, and ^ron troi! 
She adaller&tea hourly wi|^ Uune unoV 



so 



KING JOHN. 



ACT 



And with her golden hand hath plack'd on France 
To tread down fidr respect of soverei^tj, 
And made his majesty the bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune, and king John ; 
That strumpet fortune, that usurping John : — 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forsworn ? 
Envenom him with words; or get thee g^ne, 
And leave those woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 

Sal. Pardon me, madam, 

I may not go without you to the kings. 

Const. Thou may 'st, uou shalt, I will not go with tl 
I will instruct my sorrows to be proud ; 
For grief is prond, and makes his owner stout. 
To me, and to the state of my g^reat grief, 
Let kings assemble ; for my gnef 's so great, 
That no supporter but the nuge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here I and sorrow sit ; 
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 

[She throws herse^^ on the Grot 

' Entet* King John, King Philip, Lewis, Blan 
Elinor, Bastard, Austria, and AttetidarUi 

K. Phi. Tii true, fipr daughter ^ and this blessed < 
Ever in France shall be kept festival : 
To solemnize this day, the glorious sun 
Stays in his course, and plays the alchemist ; 
Turning, with splendour of his precious eye. 
The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gold : 
The vearly course, that brings this day about. 
Shall never see it but a holiday. 

Const, A wicked day, and not a holiday ! 

[Km 
What hath this day deserved ? what hath it done ; 
That it in golden letters should be set. 
Among the high tides, Vn ^*& c»\etAvt^. 
Najr, rather, turn this Aa^ owViA ^*n<«S*.-, 
This daj of shame, oppt«»\oii,,^n^J' .... 
Or, if ii must stand »ti\\,^elN,xNe*JvvV^^^^^^ 

^raj, that their border laa^l t«^^^ ^'^^^ ^^^ ' 




SCENE 1. KING JOHN. 



Lest that tlieir hopes prodigionslj be cross'd : i 
Bat on this day, let seamen fear no wreck ; 
No^ bargains break, that are not this day made : -a 
This day all tlungs beffnn come to ill end ; i 

Yea» &ith itself to koflow falsehood change ! 

K. Phi. By heaven, lady, yon shall have no cause 
To curse the fidr proceedings of this day : 
Have 1 not pawn d to you my majesty ? 

Const, You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit. 
Resembling majesty ; which, being touch'd, and triej 
Proves valueless : You are forsworn, forsworn ; 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies' blood. 
But now in arms you strengthen it with yours : 
The grappling vigour and rough frown of war, 
Is cold in amity and painted peace. 
And our expression hath maae up this league : — 
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these perjnr'd kings ! 
A widow cries : be husband to me, heavens! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace ; but, ere sunset, 
Set armed discord 'twixt these perjur'd kings ! 
Hear me, O, hear me ! 
Aust. Lady Constance, peace. 

Const. War! war! no peace I peace is to me a war. 
O Lymoges! O Austria! thou dost shame 
rhat blm>dy spoil: Thou slave, thou wretch, thou 
rhou little valiant, great in villany ! [coward ', 

rbou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
%ou fortune's champion, that dost never fight 
at when her humorous ladyship is by 
f> teach thee safety ! thou art neijur'd too, 
id sooth'st up greatness. Wliat a fool art tliou, 
ramping fool ; to brag, and stamp, and swear, 
pn my party ! Thou cold-blooded slave. 
It thou not spoke like thunder on my side ? 
ti sworn my soldier ? bidding me do^^iA 
to thjr 8t»n, thy fortune, and \^3 %\x«u'^>isi*. 
t/ost tboa now fall over to 1x13 (oeaX 
wear a iion's hide ! doff it for i^Viswms, 
^g a calf' »«kin on iboae reotc»»^-^'^^^^* 




^uil. 0, thai a man •hoald (peak IhoM wordi to m 
Bolt. Andluneauirs-akinoiithaEareereiuitliini 
Aua. Tbou dar'nt not ut h>, Tilliia, for thj Ufe. 
Sail. AndhaneaaJrii-Aiiiati thoieiMrcuilliHl 
K. John. We like not lid» ; Uiou doat forgel tkjw 

K. PhL More comea Ihe LdIt legale of tUa pope. 
Fond. HuJ, von anointed depuSea of bUTen!— 
To tbee, kioK John, my bol; errand ii. 

I, Pandulph, of fnir Milan cardinal, 

And from pope Innooent, the legate bere, 

Do, in bis name, religioDBl; demand, 

Why tbiu againat tlie dnirch, onr holy mother. 

So wiiruily dost spam; and, force DcrTorce, 



lua, ID onr ToresaiQ noiy jau 

Pope Innocent, 1 do demand ' 

K. Jaha. What earthly uan 



iDiner, as the pope- 
id from the moDtb of England, 
,— That uo Ilaliin priegt 



W'bere we do reign, oe will alone o^old, 
Without the auitUnce of a mortal hand: 
So lell Uw poiM ; all reTwence act apart. 
To luin, and bii niani'd authority. 

K. Phi. Brolher of EngUnd, yon blaapheme in 1 
K. Jdm. ThDBgh you, and ail tbe Idnga of CbriK 

Are led ao gtatAj lij ^» m^ASwilVTWs^. 

Aod, bjlte merit rf 'iW* «4'^^ 



SCENE 1. KING JOHN. 3.1 

Who, in that sale, sells pardon from himself: 
Though yon, and all the rest, so grmsly led, 
This J ogfi^iing witchcraft with revenae cherish ; 
Yet I, alone, aloue do me oppose 
Against the pope, and count his friends mj foes. 

Pand» Then, by the lawful power that I have, 
Thon shalt stand curs'd, and excommunicate : 
And bleased shall he be, that doth revolt 
Prom his alliance to an heretic ; 
And meritorioos shall that hand be caU'd» 
Canonized, and worshipped as a saint, 
Hiat takes away by any secret coarse 
Thy hateful life. 

Const, ' O, lawful let it be, 

Tliat I have room with Rome to curse awhile ! 
Crood father cardinal, cry thou, amen. 
To my keen curses; for, without my wrong. 
There is no tongue hath power to curse him right. 

Pond. There's law, and warrant, lady, for my curse. 

Const, And for mine too ; when law can do no right, 
Iiet it be lawfril, that law l^ no wrong : 
Liaw cannot rkve mj^ child his kingdom here; 
For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law: 
Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curse? 

Pond, Philip of France, on peril of a curse. 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic ; 
And raise the power of France upon his head> 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

EIL Lfook'st thou pale, France.' do not let go thy 
hand. 

Const, Look to that, devil! lest that France repent. 
And, by disjoining hands, hell lose a soul. 

Aust, King Philip, listen to the cardinal. 

Bast, And hang a caiPs-skin on his recreant limbs. 

Aust, Well, ruffian, I must pocjiul \x^ >}»««» n^xvasos^^ 

^asf. Yoar breechea beat 111BL5 ««i^ '^^iA 

a: JoAn. Philip, what saV at tiiou to ^© ^^>. 
Const. iy/iiasLuldheMiy,bu\a*VV«c<wc<ftS^ 



3i KINfi JOHH. ACT^ 

Lea; Belhidk jon, father ; for llie diSh«>«s 
1s^ purclvH of ■ DBftTj cnrH from RomBi 
Orllir Jichl JoMof EdglaadrorkftiBdd: 

Blanch. Tlul'i tbe Gnne of Rome. 

Consi. O, Lewis, >tud 6*1; tbe devil tenpU tb« 



Blanck. Tbe lud J Ci 
But froln her need 

Const. O, if tlioQ gn.at mj needj 

WbJFli onlj Uth bat bj Uie death of faith, 

Tlist fnitli would live afcain b; death of need; 

O, Uieii tread down ay need, and faith monnU up; 

Keep nij need up, and failh ia trodden dawn. 

a: J«U. The king h woi'd, and ananen uot to thii. 

Co«>:l. O, be remoi'd from Lim, and anawer well. 

Aast. Do in, kiog Philip ; buii; no more in doubt. 

Bast. Han|;nDthini;bMtacair'i^in, meat BWMI lout 

K. I'hi. I am perpTei'd, and know not what to lai. 

Pmid. What omat thou aaj, but will perpteitbei 

ir thou .land ^Kcommauioate and cun'd? 
K.Phi. Good rererend lather, njake uij pent 

And lell ine, how tdu would beitow ToarHlf. 
This roibl hand and mine an newly knit: < 

And [lje cODJuncUon of our inward aoola < 

Married iu Isajiue, coupled and link'd lagether -i 
Wilh all relij^iciua gtreogth of sacred vowa; 
Tlie laleat breath that gare tbe uiund itf word*, I 
Was di?ep-Bwoni tuthi peace, amitj, troe love, ^ 
BeiMucn uur kingdona, and our rujal gelvet; | 
And i->eii before this tnioe, but new before,— . 
A(/ longer ibvi we well ouuld waah our baodj, ,' 

To da/, thin royal bargain up o{ petw. ~ 

vl-'^l'" *^'""*'»t *lw "ere h«sm«ii'd "i4 «« 

•»"* alaufliter'M peacii ; wliere lerense 4SI 

^y-e iearAJdiffereuce ot ijto»iititA\M^: :! 
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And shall these hands, so lately purged of blood, 

So newly joioM in love, so strong in both, 

Unyoke this seizore, and this kind regreet ! 

Play fast and loose with faith ? so jest with heaven. 

Make sach anconstant children of onrsrives, 

As now again to silatch our palm from palm: 

Unswear raith sworn: and on the niamage-bed 

Of smiling peace to march a bloody host, 

And make a riot on the gentle brow 

Of true sinoeritv? O holy sir. 

My reverend fatner, let it not be so : 

Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 

Some gentle order ; and then we shall be bless'd 

To do vour pleasure, and continue friends. 

Pond: All form is formless, order orderless. 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms! be champion of our church ! 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curse, 
A mother's curse, on her revolting son. 
France, thou may'st hold a serpent by the tongue, 
A cased lion by the mortal paw, 
A fasting ti^r safer by the tooth. 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou dost hold. 
K. Phi, I may disjoin my hand, but not my faith. 
Pond. So mak'st thou faith an enemy to faith ; 
And, like a civil war, set'st oath to oath. 
Thy tongue against thy toiw^e. O, let thy vow- 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven perform'd ; 
That is, to be the champion of our churcn ! 
What since thou swor'st, is sworn against thyself, 
And may not be performed by thyself: 
For that, which tnou hast sworn to do amiss. 
Is not amiss, when it is truly done ; 
And being not done, where doing tends to ill. 
The truth is then most done not doing it : 
The better act of purposes mi&looV 
Is, to mistake again ; thougVi iq^tqcX., 
Vet indireodon thereby grow* doecl, > c ^ 

And fmlaehoody fiilsehood cureR', fts^Tftco«A%^^^^ 
Within the scorched veins of oi» n«r« Vi^^^^"*^* 



relIjftoD> that doth nuke tow* kepi; 
Dui thou hut nrom tgainat nligion ; 
Bj whit tboD meir'il, ifUDit the thins |haa ■wear'il ; 
And nuk'M u nith tbe wiretj for th; £iib 
Agunil in oith : The trntli thou irt ifflHre 
To mtmi, iwsv nnl}' Dot to be fonworn ; 
EIh, what! n)aakeTj shonldit be lo iweKr! 
But UmD doit twtti ool j to be fonworn ; 
And molt fonwuni, to keep what thou dmt iwear. 
Tbeiefbre, Ihj liller vows, uunit thj firal, 
Is in thjMir rebellion to thTieif : 
And better oraiqiieit never ouut thoa nwke, 
■Hun um thj coutant ud Ihj noUer putj 
Agiiiut thoie giddj looie m^gations: 
Upon which better put our pnrer* come io. 
If tboB lODchnfe then ; bnt, if not, then know, 
Tbe peril of oar cur»> light on thee ; 
80 wst;, u Ihoa (hilt oot ibake them off, 
Bnt, in dnpur, die under their bluk weight. 

Avi. Rebellion, Sit rebellioa! 

Boil. Willt not bef 

Will not a calft-sfcin stop that raonth of thine? 



in thj wed^ng-da; ! 



Lob. f 

Blanch. Upon th 

Aninsl tbe blood thmt thoo n*at m_. . 
What, iball onr feail be kept with ■lan^fater'd men^ 
Shall bnjioK Ininpets, and lond chnrlish dmms, — 
CUmonrs Dfbell_be meagnres lo aar pomp? 
O hnsband, hear mel— ah, alaok, how new 
Is husband in mj mouth I— eieo fur thai name, 
Which till this tune tny tongue did ne'er pronoonoe, 
Upon mj knee I beg, go not to armi 
\gainst mine nnole- 

Conlt. O, npoBmj knoe, 
Mmde bard wilh kneelitig, I do prar to tbeCi 
Tbou rirlaoiu daaploii, illBi luA VCa &wa 
/'ore-t&onirhl bj IiMYon. , „„_. ,, 
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Const. That which apbol4eth him that thee upholds, 
His honour : O, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour ! 

Lew. I mutMifFour majesty doth seem so cold. 
When such profound respects do pull you on. 

Pond, I will denounce a curse upon his h^ad. 

K. Phi. Thou Shalt not need :— England, I'll fall 
from thee. 

Const, O fair return of banish'd majesty ! 

Eli. O foul revolt of French inconstancy ! 

K. John, France, thou shalt rue this hour within this 
hour. 

Bast. Old Time, the clock-setter, that bald sexton. 
Is it as he will ? well then, France snail rue. [Time, 

Blanch. The sun's o'ercast with blood: Faur day, 
adieu! 
Which is the side that I must go withal ? 
I am with both : each army hath a hand ; 
And, in their rage, I having hold of both. 
They whirl asunder, and dismember me. 
Husband, I cannot pray that thou maj'st win ; 
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou may'st lose; 
Father, I may not wish the fortune thine; 
Grandam, I will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that side shall I lose; 
Assured loss, before the match be play'd. 

Lew, Lady, with me ; with me thy fortune lies. 

Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there my life 
dies. 

K, John. Gouun, go draw our puissance together. — 

[Exit Bastard, 
France, I am burn'd up with inflaming wrath ; 
A rage, whose heat hath this^ condition. 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood. 
The blood, and dearestp-valu'd blood, of France. 

K. Phi. Thy rage shall bum thee UY>«>nilV^'c(^^c>s^ 
tarn 
To ashes, ere our blood sludV qaeueV VWV %is«^ 
lA^okto tbfseSf, thou art in ieovwcA^ . ^^ ^^ 

A. JoAn. No more than he tbaX \3qto«X»- — \ Vj*.« 
iet'jiiie! ^ 
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SCENE II, The same. Plains near Angiers. 

Alarums, Excursions, Enter the Bastard, with 
Austria's Head, 

Bcut, Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous hot ; 
Some airy devil hovers in the sky, 
And pours down mischief. Austria's head lie there ; 
While Philip breathes. 

Enter Kino John, Arthur, and Hubert. 

K. John. Hubert, keep this boy: — Philip, make up : 
My mother is assailed in our tent. 
And ta'en, I fear. 

Bast. My lord, I rescued her ; 

Her highness is in safely, fear vou not ; 
But on, my liege ; for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE III, The same. 

Alarums, Excursums, Retreat. Enter King John, 
Blinor, Arthur, the Bastard, Hubert, and 
Lin'ds, 

K. John, So shall it be ; your grace shall stay behind, 

[To Elinor, 
So strongly guarded. — Cousiu, look not sad: 

[To Arthur. 
Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 
Arth. O, this will make my mother die with grief, 
K. John. Cousin [To the Bastard], away for England ; 
haste before : 
And, ere our coming, see thou shake the bag^ 
Of hoarding abbots : angels imprisoned 
Set thou at liberty : the ftit ribs of peace 
Musi by the hungry now be fed upon : r 

^f*e oar commission in his otmosl fotce. ' ^'^ 

^«yA Bell, book, and cand\e,8ba\\noVAx\Neii 
n^Aea gold and siJver becks me to come oii.J| 
^«ve joar higbaess :— Grandam, 1 Vt^^ V^ 
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(If ever I remember to be holjr) 

For Toar fair safety ; so I kiss yoor hand. 

EiL Farewell, mjj;eDtle coasin. 

K. John. ff CoK, farewell. 

^ [ExUBoitard, 

EH. Come hither, little kinsman ; hark, a word. 

[She taket Arthur atide. 

K. John, Gome hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hnbert* 
We owe thee diaeh ; within this wall of flesh 
There is a soul, eoants thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Laves in tnis bosom, dearly cherished. 
Give me thv hand. I had a thing to say,*~ 
But I will nt it with some better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asham*d 
To sav wluit good respect 1 have of thee. 

Hub, I am much bounden to your majesty. 

K. John. Good friend, thou hast no cause to say so 
yet: 
But thou shalt have ; and creep time ne'er so slow. 
Vet it shall come, for me to do thee good. , 

I had a thing to say, — But let it g^: 
The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day. 
Attended with the pleasures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds. 
To g^ve me audience : — If the midnight bell 
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 
Sound one unto the drowsy race of night ; 
If this same were a church-yard where we stand. 
And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs ; 
Or if that surly spirit, melancholy. 
Had bak'd thy blood, aud made it heavy, thick 
(Which, else, runs tickling up aud down the veins. 
Making that idiot, laughter, keep men's eyes, 
And strain their cheeks to idle mQttvsiav&.^ 
A fmasion hateful to my parpQ«e%^ \ 
Or if that thou conld'iit see me Vv\2takQ>aX «^«^<> 
Haw me without thine earft, wiA ii»i^» 't*^^ 
Without a tongue, aiiiag oonceM «X«o»» 



^m 
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Without ejesj ears, and harmftil seund of words; 
Hien, in despite of brooded watcfafo] day, 
I would into thy bosom poor my thoughts : 
But ah, I will not : — Yet I loTe tfalBe \nM ; 
And, by my troth, I think, then lov'st me well. 

Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake. 
Though that my death were adjunct to my act. 
By heaven, Fd do't. 

K.John, DonotI know, thou wouldst? 

Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : Pll tell thee what, my friend,' 
He 18 a very serpent in my way ; 
And, wheresoever this foot of mine doth tread. 
He lies before me : Dost thou understand me r 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And I will keep him so. 

That he shall not offend your majesty. 

K.John, Death. 

Jft46. My lord? 

K, John. A grave. 

Hub. He shall not live. 

.^^JK.John. Enoog^. 

^0fuld be merry now : Hubert, I love thee ; 
* V^l) rii not say what I intend for thee : 
I(<^ i ^^m ber.— ^Madam, fare you well : 
I'll Se^ those powers o'er to your nugesty. 

Eli. My blessing go with thee ! 

K. John, For England, cousin : 

Hubert shall be yc^ur man, attend on you 
With, all true duty. — On toward Calais, ho ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. The tame. The French King's Tent, 

Enter Kino Philip, Lewis, Pandulph, and 

Attendants. 

K. Phi. So, by & roaxm^ Vem^mi oil the 6ood, 
A whole armado of convio\^ m. 

Pond. CoiirageiideomS«J^;f^^,^^ 



'A 
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Are we not beaten? Is not Ang^'ers lost ? 
Arthar ta*en prisoner? divers dear friends slain? 




fortified 

So hot a speed with such advice disposed, 
Sach temperate order in so fierce a caose. 
Doth want example : Who hath read, or heard. 
Of any kindred action like^to this? 
K. Phi Well could I bear that England had this 
praise, 
So we could find some pattern of our shame. 

Enter Constance. 

Look^ who comes here ! a grave unto a soul^ 
Holding^ the eternal spirit, against her vKll, 
In the vile prison of afflicted breath : — / < ^ . ' 

I pr'jLhee, lady, go away with me. 

Const. IjOf now ! now see the issue of your peaqe ! 

K. Phi, Patience, good lady ! comfort, gpnue Con- 
stance! > 

Const. No, I defy all counsel, all redress,/ 
But that which ends all counsel, true rednpss, 
Death, deatli : — O amiable, lovely death I 
Thou odoriferous stench! sound rottenness! 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night. 
Thou hate and terror to prosperity. 
And I will kiss thy detestable bones ; 
And put mv eyeballs in thj vaully brows ; 
And ring these fingers with tli^ household worms ; 
And stop this |fap of breath with fulsome dust^ 
And be a camon monster like thyself: 
Come, grin on me ; and I will think thou smiFst, 
And buss thee as thy wife ! Misery's love, 
O, come to me! 

K. Phi. O &ir affliction, ^[^eaoe. 

Ci»ut. No, no, 1 will not, \«v\Ti%\sw«3iD^ \» wj ••— 
O, that mj too^^ were in \i» xSaxvu^e^^^sas^^^ 
Then with a passion woald 1 %>M3ta^«i VX^a ^^stV^ -» 
And nmae from sleep thai ioVV wDsX&ioil * 



Which csuinot h«r ■ lujf'i feeble Toioe, 
Which icomi ■ modern inrDoilion. 

Paad- Ijtdj, jou utter DbliieAfl, uid not 
Coaa. ThcHJirlaot holj to belie me H>; 
I unaol inkd: tbig hair I lev, is mine; 
MTtiuneiiCoDatuoe; I mi GeBrey'e wit 
Yoang Arthur i. m, »n, .nd he i. l«t: 
I am not raid ; — 1 would to bolen, ( were ! 
For theo, 'lii like I ihauld fornl rajself : 
O, if I could, wbil grief iboDEd I fo^etl— 
Prmch IODIC phiLuiophj lo miko me niul, 
And thuD ihill be nnoniz'd, cardinll ; 
Pot, being not mad, but lensible of grier, 
Mj Ruoethle part prodnces reaftoo 
How I may be deliver'd uf theie woea, 
And teaabea me to kill or hug mjaelf; 
If I were mid, I iliould forget Id j ion ; 
Or buhIIj Ibink, ■ bibe uf clonti were be: 

The different plagae of each calimitr. 

K. Phi. Bind dp IhoM Iressea: O, whit 1 
In the fiir mnldtude of IhDK ber hiin! 
Wbere but bj chance a Mirer drop hath ftili 



Even I 



I that droi 



Doglew ._ „ . 

Like true, insepinble, fiilhful loTca, 
Sticking together in oilauil j. 
Cwut. To England, if joo will. 
K. Phi. Bind up joor hiin. 

CoTUt. Yea, (hit 1 will ; ind wherefore will I do ili 
1 lore them from Iheir bondi; and cried aloud, 
O thai Iheie handi could to reiieem my ion, 
Ai they hme given theie bain their tibtrty ! 
But now I enij at their liberty. 
And will again commit them to Iheir boDdi> 

SecaoBo mj poor child ia a prisoner. 

Aad, Ather oarrfinal, I have heari JQO aay, 
That ire ilmll aee and know out (ri«n4i^\«««.\ 
^'^tbe true, I shall see mj bo; aj^o-, 
'''"> taioe Ue birth of C«iii, Iho Bill inw* ™*"' 
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To him that did but yesterday snspire. 
There was not sach a g^oious ereatore born. 
Bat now will canker-sorrow eat my bad, 
And chase the native beaaty from his cheek, 
And he will look as hollow as a ghost ; 
As dim and meagre as an ague's nt; 
And so he'll die ; and, rising so again. 
When I shall meet him in the court of heaven, 
I shall not know him : therefore, never, never 
Mast I behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pond, You hold too heinous a respect of grief. 

Const, He talks to me, that never had a son. 

K, Phi. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. 

Const. Grief fills the room up of m^ absent child. 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeals his words, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts. 
Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form ; 
Then, have I reason to be fond of grief. 
Fare vou well : had you such a loss as I, 
I could give better comfort than yoa do. — 
I will not keep this form upon my head, 

iTearing off her Head-dress. 
When there is such disoroer in m^ wit. 
O lord, my boy, my Arthur, my fiur son ! 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world ! 
My widow-comfort, and my sorrows' cure ! [£rit. 

K. Phi. I fear some outrage, and Fli follow her. 

[Exit, 

Lew. There's nothing in this world, can make me joy : 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale. 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man ; 
And bitter shame hath spoil'd the sweet worid's taste, 
That it yields naught, but shame and bitterness. 

Pond. Before the curing of a strong disease. 
Even in the instant of repair and VieaWVi, 
The £t is strongest ; evils, l\ia\. XaiVLeVsw^* 
Oa their departure ^ most of a\\ aViov^ w'^-- 
fVAat Aave yon lost by losing oi VVa» ^V3;- 
-^^. All days of glory, joy, mAVA.^V^^^^' 



44 RING JOHN. ACT 3. 

Pond* If yon had won it, oortainlj you had. 
No, no : when fortone means to men most good, 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 
Tis strange, to think how much king John hath lost 
In this which he accounts so dearly won : . 
Are not you griey'd, that Arthur is his prisoner P 

Lew. As heartily, as he is glad he hatn him. 

Pand. Your mind is all as youthful as your bk>od. 
Now hear me speak with a prophetic spirit ; 
For cTen the breath of what I mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub, 
Out of the path which shall directly lead 
Thy foot to England's throne ; and, therefore, mark. 
John hath seiz'd Arthur ; and it cannot be, 
. That, whiles warm life plays in that infimt's veins. 
The misplac'd John should entertain an hour, 
One minute, nay, one ouiet breath of rest: 
A sceptre, snatch'd witn an unruly hand. 
Must be as boisterously maintain^i as gain'd ; 
And he, that stands upon a slippwy place. 
Makes nice of no yile hold to stay him up : 
That John may stand, then Arthur needs must fall ; 
So be it, for it cannot be but so. 

Lew. But what shall I gain by young Arthur's fall? 

Pand. You, in the right of lady Blanch, your wife^ 
May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 

Lew, And lose it, life and di, as Arthur did. 

Fond. How green you are, and fresh in this old 
world! 
John lays you plots ; the times conspire with you : 
For he, that steeps ms safety in true blood, 
Shall find but bloody safety, and untrue. 
This act, so evilly bom, suui cool the hearts 
Of all bis people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
That none so small advantage shall step forth, 
/To check his reign, but they will cherish it : 
Ab natural e;KhaIatioii in \)ae &Vs^ 
No scape of nature, no di&VAiK^t'dk. dw^ « 
No common wind, no curtomeA. e^eoX., 
-But tbey wUl pluck a^a^ VAa i»tow«^ c«wfe^ 
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And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs. 
Abortives, pr^sa^s, and tongnes of Itearen, 
Plainly denonncmg vengeance apon John. 

Lew. May be, he will not tonch yoong Arthor's life, 
Bnt hold himself safe in his prisonment. 

Pond. O, sir, when he shall hear of your approach, 
If that young Arthur be not g^ne already, 
Even at that news he dies : and then the hearts 
Of all his people shall revolt from him. 
And kiss toe lips of unacquainted change ; 
And pick strong matter of revolt, and wrath. 
Out of the blomlv fingers' ends of John. 
Methinks, I see this hurly all on foot ; 
And, O, what better matter breeds for yon. 
Than I have nam'd! — ^The bastard Faufcbiibridge 
Is now in England, ransacking the church, 
Qffending charity : If but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, thev would be as a call 
To train ten thousand ]&iglish to their side ; 
Or, as a little snow, tumbled about. 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me to the king : Tis wonderful. 
What may be wrought out of their discontent : 
Now that their souls are topfull of offence. 
For England go; I will whet on the king. 

Lew. Strong reasons make strong actions : Let us go ; 
If yon say, ay, the king will not say, no. [^Exeunt. 




/ 



IE 1. KIM6 JOHN. 

Jb, Indeed, I have been merrier. 
^h, Merc J on n 

iinks, nobody should be sad but I : 
t, I remember, when I was in France* 
aung gentlemen would be as sad as night, 
aij ror wantonness. By my Christendom, 
io I were out of prison, and kept sheep, 
I shoald be as merry as the day is long ; 
And so I wonld be here, bat ^t I doubt 
My uncle practises more harm to me : 
He is afraid of me, and I of him : 
Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's son ? 
No, indeed, is't not; And I would to heaTen, 
I were your son, so yon would love me, Hubert. 
Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy, wlijch lies dead: 
Therefore I will be sudden, and despatch. [Asit 

Arth. Are you sick, Hubert? you look pale to-daj 
In sooth, I would you were a little sick ; 
That I might sit aU night, and watch with yon : 
I warrant, I love you more than yon do me. 

Hub. His wordis do take possession of my bosom. 
Read here, young Arthur, f Showing a Paper] He 
now, foolish rheum : [Agio 

Turninsp dis[Hteous torture out of door ! 
I must be brief; lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanish tears. 
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ? 

Arth. Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul effect : 
Must you with hot irons burn out both mine eyes ? 
Hub. Young boy, I must. 
Arth, And will you ? 

Hub. And I wj 

Afih. Have you the heart? When yonr head did b 
ache, 
I knit my handkerchief about ^o\n V>tv«% 
(The beat 1 had, a princess wrouf^ViXW. i&«^« 
And J did never ask it you azaiu ". »_ ..^ - 

And with my hand at inidnigVil VieU ^ow Ve^ . 
And, liJie the watchful minutea U> V)^« Vi<»>»t» 
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Still and anon cheered up the lieayy time ; 

Sayiiig. What lack, yoa * and, Where lies your gri^? 

Or, What good loTe may I perform for you? 

Many a poor man's son would ha^e lain still, 

And ne'er have spoke a loTing word to yon ; 

But you at your sick service had a prince. 

Nay, you may think, my love was crafty love. 

And call it cunning; Do, an if yon will: 

If heaven be pleasM that yon must use me ill, 

Why, then yon must. — ^Will you put out mine eyes?— 

These eves, that never did, nor never shall. 

So much as frown on you ! 

Hub. I have sworn to do it ; 

And with hot irons must I bum them out. 

Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it ! 
The iron of itself, though heat red-hot. 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my tears. 
And quench his fiery indignation, 
Even in the matter of mine innocence : 
Nay, after that, consume away in rust, 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 
Are you more stubborn-hard than hammer*d iron ? 
An if an angel should have come to me. 
And told me, Hubert should put out mine eves, 
I would not have believ'd no tongue, but Hubert's. 

Hub, C!ome forth. IStampi. 

Re-enter Attendants, with Cord, Irons, ^. 

Do as I bid you do. 
Arth. O, save me, Hubert, save me! my eyes are 
out. 
Even with the fierce looks of these bloodv men. 
Hub. Give me the iron, I say, and bind, him here. 
Arth, Alas, what need you he so boisf rous rough ? 
I will not strugfflO) 1 ^1 stand stone-still. 
For lieaven's sake, HuVMfc\^V\..m«'An\.\3A\«!rasadl 
IVa/, hear me, HabeTl\ Awft>Safi«»^«»'^^^^> 
And 1 will sit as qmel wk *V*n\j% ^ 

1 will iiot»tir,nor^iioe,tvw%v«^^^^^> 
Nor look upon iho Vtou •»\EP«^'8 * 
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Thrust bat these men away, and I'll forgiTe yon, 
Whatever to^^pient you do put me to. 

Hub, Go, stand within ; let me alone with him. 

1 Attend, I am best pleased to be from such a deed. 

^Exeunt Attendants. 

Arth. Alas! I then liave chid away my friend; 
He hath a stern look, but a gentle heart : — 
Liet him come back, that his compassion may 
Give life to yoars. 

Hub, Come, boy, prepare yourself. 

Arth, Is there no remedy f 

Hub. None, but to lose your eye^ 

Arth, O heaven! — that there were but a mote iu 
yours, 
A g^rain, a dust, a gnat, a wand'ring hair. 
Any annoyance in that precious sense ! 
Then, feeung what smalT things are boisterous there, 
Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

HvA. Is this your promise ? go to, hold your tongue. 

Arth. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues 
Must needs want pleading for a pair of eyes : 
Let me not hold my tongue ; let me not, Hubert ! 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue. 
So 1 may keep mine eyes ; O spare mine eyes ', 
Though to no use, but still to look on vou! 
Lo, by my troth, the instrument is cold> 
And would not harm me. 

Hub, I can heat it, boy. 

Arth, No, in good sooth ; the fire is dead with grief. 
Being create for comfort to be us'd. 
In undeserved extremes: See else yourself^ 
There is no malice in this burning coal ;^ - j 
The breath of heaven hath blown his spirit out. 
And strew'd repentant ashes on his h^d. 

Hu6. But with my breath I can revive it, bov. 

Arth, And if you do, you will ^ut nuJkA \\.\kW^^ 
And glow with shame of your procie»8Lvii%%,^^>*^a«i'^*- 
JVif, it, peEvbaaoCy will sparkXe m -jout <i^«»S 
And, like a dog that is compeWd to ^%VkX^ 
SoafoA at hU mstater that dolU tarre Vj^wx wv* 
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All things, that you shoo Id use to do me wro: 
Deny their office : only yoo do lack « 
That mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, extei 
Creatures of note, for mercy>lackiiig uses. 

Hub. Well, see to live : 1 will not touch tl 
For all the treasure that tuine uncle owes : 
Yet am I sworn, and I did purpose, boy. 
With this same very iron to bum them ouL 

Arth. O now you look like Hubert ! all thi 
You were disguised. 

Hub. Peace: no more. Ad 

Your uncle must not know but you are dead 
I'll fill these dogeed spies with Uilse reports. 
And, pretty child, sleep doubtless and secure, 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not ofiend thee. 

Arth. O faearen ! — ^I thank you 

Hub. Silence ; no more : Go closely in wit 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. 

SCENE II. The tame. A Room ofStbte in tf 

Enter King John, crowned; Pembroke, Sai 
and other Lords, The King takes his Si 

K. John. Here once again we sit, once again 
And look'd upon, I hope, with cheerful eyes. 
Pem. This once again, but that your highnef 
Was once superfluous : you were orown^ bef 
And that high royally was ne'er pluckM oflT; 
The faiths of men ne'er stained with revolt ; 
Fresh expeotation troubled not the land. 
With any^dfig'd-for change, or better state. 

Sal. lliererore, to be possess'd with double 
To guard a title that was rich before, 
' To ri)d refined gold > to paint the lily. 
To Uirow a perfime <iii W» tio\«X, 
To smooth the ice, ot aAA Mi<iVi«t Xwa 
Unto the rainbow, ot ^\Xv wtAv^N. 
To seek the beauieotia e^je ol \iw«iVo «. 
1» iFAsteM, andxi^w^ioiaft ftxce*** 
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Pern. Bat that your royal pleasure innst be done. 
This act is as ao ancient tale new told ; 
And, in the last repeating, troublesome. 
Being urged at a time unseasonable. 

Scu, In this, the antique and well-noted facA 
Of plain old form is much disfigured : 
Andy like a shifted wind unto a sail, 
It makes the coarse of thoughts to fetch about; 
Startles and frights consideration ; 
Makes sound opinion sick, and truth sn«peoled. 
For patting on so new a ikshionM robe. 

Pern. When workmen strive to do l>etter than well^ 
They do confound their skill in coyetousness : 
Ana, oftentimes, excusing of a fault. 
Doth make the fault the worse by the excuse ; 
As patches, set upon a little breach, 
Discredit more in hiding of the fault, 
Than did the fault before it was so patched. 

SaL To this efiect, before you were new-crown'd, 
We breath^ our counsel : but it pleas'd your highucK^ 
To overbear it ; and we are all well pleased ; 
Since all and every part of what we would, 
Doth make a stand at what your highness will. 

K. John. Some reasons oi this double coronation 
I have possessed yon with, and think them strong ; 
And more, more strong (when lesser is my fear), 
I shall indue you with : Mean time, but ask 
What you would have reformed, that is not'well ; 
And well shall you perceive, how willingly 
I will both bear and grant you your requests. 

Pern. Tlien I (as one that am the tongue of theu*, 
To sound the purposes of all their hearts), 
Both for myself, and them (but, chief of all. 
Your safety, for the which myself and them 
Bend their best studies), heartily request 
The enfiranchisement of Arthur *, NiVko«A tonXxwo^ 
JToth more the murmuring Vips oi dAAC^xyXen^^ 
To break into this danger ouft areaiftCoXv— * 

y^hj then your fears (whic\i, aa IW-J «»^ * **-^'*^ 
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The steps of wrong), sboald move 700 to mew up 
Your tender kinsman, and to choke his days 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich adirantage of gooNd exercise? 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occasions, let it he our suit. 
That yon hare bid os ask his liberty ; 
Whicn for oor goods we do no further ask, 
Than whereupon our weal, on ^ou depending. 
Counts it your weaJ, he bare his liberty. 
K» John. Let it be so ; I do commit his youth 

Enter Hubert. 

To your direction. — ^Hubert, what news with you .' 

Pern, This is the man should do the bloody deed ; 
He show'd his warrant to a friend of mine : 
The image of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in nis eye ; that close aspect of his 
Does riiow the mood of a much-troubled breast ; 
And I do fearfully believe, 'tis done 
What we so fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sid. Hie colour of the king doth come and go. 
Between his purpose and his cons(»enoe. 
Like heralds ^twixt two dreadful battles set : 
His passion is so ripe, it needs must break. 

Pern. And, when it breaks, 1 fear, will issue thenci 
The foul corruption oC a sweet child's death. 

K.John, We cannot hold mortality's strong hand :- 
Crood lords, although my will to give is living. 
The suit which tou demand is gone and dead: 
He tells us, Arthur is deoeas'd to-night. 

SaL Indeed, we fear'd, his sickness was past cure. 

Pern. Indeed we heard how near his death he was, 
Before the child himsdf felt he was sick : 
This must be answer'd, either here or henoe. 

K. John, "Why do ^oiaXxsaiiins^ vsAionuiL brows « 

me? * X « -i 

Thiok you, 1 bewr Ow d««» ol ^^]i^^ . . 
Have r oomiiiw^diiaeiivo,.^ y^^^^^ 
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i^atness should so srossly offer it : — 
knve it in your game ! and so farewell. 
*em. Stay yet, lord Salisbury ; I'll ffo with thee, 
A find the inheritance of this poor diild, 
M» little kingdom of a forced g^ve. 
.Iiat blood, which ow'd the breath of all this isle, 
fhree foot of it doth hold ; Bad world the while ! 
"Hiis mast not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere long, I doubt. 

[Exeunt Lords, 
K. John, They bum in indignation ; I repent ; 
There is no sure foundation set on blood ; 
No certain life achier'd by others' death.-^— 

Enter a Messenger, 

A fearful eye thou hast j Where is.that blood. 

That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks ? 

So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 

Pour down thy weather: — How goes all in France ? 

Mess, Prom France to Engutnd. — Never such a 
power 
For any roreign preparation, 
Was levied in the body of a land ! 
The copy of your speed is leam'd by them ; 
For, wnen you should be told they do (urepare, 
The tidings come, that they are afl arriv'd. 

K, John, O, where hath our intelligence been 
drunk? 
Where hath it slept? Where is my mother's care ; 
That such an army could be drawn in France, 
And she not hear of it ? 

Mess, My liege, her ear 

Is stopp'd with dust ; the first of April, died 
Your noble mother : And, as I hear, my lord. 
Hie lady Constance in a frenzy died 
Three days before : but this from TVMaowi?* Vawga^ 
I idlr beard : if true, or falae, 1 Vftww t\cX. ^^,c«v\ 
JT, John, Withhold thy speed, Awad&f^ oc^vo 
O, make a leagae with me, liW 1 Vmin© y^^r^ej?. 
Mjr discontented peers'.— Wba.V\ moXXvex o!«:> 




llnder wliaiw oonduct cuae IboM pawen of Prt 
Ibl Ibon (br truth eiv'd oat, are luided here > 
3feu. Under tlieUDphin. 

Enter the Bastibd, onif Peter of Fmn/ri 
K. JvJb. Thou hut muh dm 

With thuH ill tidini^—Now, whtt uji Ihs wo 
To lour proceed in in P do Dot wek to atuff 
M> bcwl «lh more ill newi, for it i> full. 

Sari. BdI, it joD be iteiird to bear tha vont, 
Then let the wont, unheard, hll on jour he«l. 
K. John. Bear with me, coaain ; for I wis uu 
Uoder the tide -, bul now I breathe again 
Aloft the aood ; and can pve audience 
To anj tnngne, ipeak it of what it nill. 

Bust. How I haie >ped among tlie Dlert^med 
The aumi I have cdlecled sball eipnam. 
But, as I travelled hither thmngh the land, 
I find the people nliaiiKelj fantaued ; 
Foneu'd with romonra, full of idle dreaml ; 
Mot knowing what the; (ear. but full of fear : 
And here's a prophet, that I brou);iil with nie 
Forth from the *tr«eU of Panfret, whom 1 foon 
Wilh man. hundred! treadiiiK on hia heela ; 
To whom he sunji;. in rude barah-tunnding rhjm 
Thai, ere the noit Aiwen.ion-daj at noon, 
Your hlrhueH should deliver up your crown. 
K. John. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst tl 
Peter. Foreknowing that the trnlh will fall 01 
K. John. Hubert, awaj with faim ; inpriwnl 1 
And 00 that day, at noon, whereon lie lays , 
I abai field up ray crown, let him be ban^'d : 
Deliver him to Hfety, and return. 

lEcit Hubert, vUh 

Hatr'al Oma Ibt news abroad, wUo are amVil 

-**'. Tho F^enofa, my lotd; moti* raoofta 

"fit: 

*«rfe», 1 met lord Bigot, w>4 \ot4Sito*i™ 
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A eyes as red as new-enkindled fire), 
others more, going lo seek Ihe grave 
Artliur, who, they say, is kill'd to-night 
your suggestion. 
K. John, Gentle kinsman, go, 

jnd tlirost thyself into their companies : 
i have a way to win their loves again ; 
Bring them before me. 

Bast, I will seek them out. 

K, John. Nay, bat make haste; the better foot be^ 

fore. 

O, let me have no subject enemies, 
When adverse foreigners affright my towns 
With dreadful pomp of stout invasion ! — 
Be Mercury, set feathers to thy heels ; 
And fly, like thought, from them to me again. 
Bast. The spirit of the time shall teach me speed. 

[JExi*. 
K. John. Spoke like a spriteful noble gentleman. — 
Go after him ; for he, perhaps, shall need 
Some messenger betwixt me and the peers ; 
And be thou he. 

Mess. With all my heart, my liege. [Exit. 

K. John. My mother dead ! 

Re-enter Hubert. 

Hub. My lord, they say, five moons were seen to- 
night : 
Four fixed ; and the fifth did whirl about 
The other four, in wond'rous motion. 

K. John, Five moons ? 

hub. Old men, and beldams, iu Uie streets 

Do prophesy upon it dangerously : 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths : 
And when they talk of him, they shake their hea.d&.» 
And whisper one another in Uie e^t *, 
And he, that speaks, doth gripe VVeVvesccj&x*^ v^xasN-s 
Whiht be, that hears, makes fear^wX aLc'C\«»vv» . 
With wriokhd brows, with uod», >n\Wv ^^^^^^^ ^ 
I saw a smith stand wllh lus hammer, Wvvv^» 



Tbe whilst hi* iron ilid on tbe«ntil eool. 
With open moath ■nalloHinfr ■ Uilor'i nsin; 
Who, vilh hit ibnni and meunre in his hud. 
StondiDg oo ilippem (which hii niinble hule 
Hkj GUael; tWiBt apon cantHIr; feet). 
Told of * nuj tlioiiHnd warlike Prenoh, 
Tint were embitlled, uid nok'd ia Kent ; 
Another l««n lunvuhM artificer 
Cut* off fail tete, ind Ulki of Arthnr'* d«t]>. 

K. John. Whf leek'it thon to poueu me witli thes 

Wbj nreent thoo *o oft youn|; Arthnr** dellh ? 
Tfaj bauil hath miirder'd him : I bad niiKhlr eaaie 
To niih iiim dcsd, but thno hadst nane to kill him. 
Jfufr. Had none, my lord! why, did joo not pro 

If. John, It i* the curse of kings, to be attended 
By lUvca, (bit take (lieir hunionr* for a warrant 

the bloody booK of Kla : 
And, on the winking of ai'"-- 



By lUvca, ( 
To break w 

Of dangcrons m^je«t», wLen, perohange, it frowni ' 
More upon bumour tfaim adiia'd reiprcl. 
Hub. Here i> lour hand and seal for what 1 did.' 

" Llh'" ™ " '"^'"' ""* '""' 
1* to be made, then shall tJii* band and aeai i 

How oft & Mibt of means to do Ul deeds, I 

Makes deed* ill done! Hadsl not thon been by, ' 
A fellow by the band of nature niark'd, , 

Qnoled. and sign'd. to do a deed of shame, 

Tl.ia miirrl.-r Kn.^ nnt rj^wnty inin mv minA - ? 



t'loding thee 

A.BI, liAle, to be employ'd in daii^, 
/ luiitlj broke with thee of fcrthot"* 4ti^-, 
-ioi/IAoii.lo beeadearcdloL^nB. . 
■Wfcfe it no conacience to deilro) » ^m*. ' 
"-«. Mj lord, . ' 
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K, John, Hadsl thou but shook thy head, or made a 
pause, 
When I spake darkly what I purposed ; 
Or turn'd au eye of doubt upon my face. 
As bid me tel] my tale in express words ; 
Deep shame had struck me dumb, made me break off. 
And those thy fears might have wrought fears in me : 
But thou didst understand me by my signs. 
And didst in signs again parley with sin ; 
Yea, without stop, didst let thy heart consent. 
And, consequently, thy rude hand to act 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name. — 
Out of my sight, and never see me more ! 
My nobles leave me; and my state is brav'd. 
Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers : 
Na^, in the body of this fleshly laud. 
This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath. 
Hostility and civil tumult reigns 
Between my conscience, and my cousin's death. 

Hub. Arm jou against your other enemies, 
111 make-a peace between ^rour soul and yon. 
Young Arthur is alive : This hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand. 
Not (Minted with the crimson spots of blood. 
Within this bosom never enter'd yet 
The dreadful motion of a murd'rous thought. 
And you have slander'd nature in my form ; 
Which, howsoever rude exteriorly. 
Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 
Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 

K, John. Doth Arthur live P O, haste thee to the peers ; 
Throw this report on their incensed rage. 
And make them tame to their obedience ! 
Forgive the comment that my passion made 
Upon thv feature ; for my rage was blind. 
And fouf imaginary eves of blood 
Presented thee more hideouft lYiaw \)kvo^ ^xV 
O, answer not ; bat to my oVosel Vmii% 
The angry lords, with all efX-V^^^^^ ^*?^/ V^aae* 
/ cdnjare thee but slowly -, run ift«« ^•*^- 
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SCEI^E UL The same. Before the Castle, 

Enter Arthur, on the Walls. 

Arth. The wall is high ; and^et will I leap down : — 
Good ground, be pitifal, and hurt me not ! — 
There's few, or none, do know me ; if they did. 
This ship-boy's semblance hath disgnis'd me quite. 
I am afraid ; and yet I'll venture it. 
If I zet down, and do not break my limbs, 
I'll nod a thousand shifts to ^t away: 
As good to die, and f^, as die, and stay. ILeaps down, 
O me ! my uncle's spirit is in Uiese stones : — 
Heaven take my soul, and England keep my bones? 

[Dks, 

Enter Pembroke, Salisbury, and Bigot. 

Sal, Lords, I will meet him at St. Edmund's-Bury; 
It is oar safety, and we must embrace 
This gentle oner of the perilous time. 

Pern. Who brought that letter from the cardinal ? 

SaL The count Melun, a noble lord of France ; 
Whose private with me, of the dauphin's love. 
Is much more general than these lines imjiort. 

Big. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 

ScU. Or, rather then set rorward : for 'twill be 
Two long day's journey, lords, or e'er we meet. 

Enter the Bastard. 

Bast. Oncemore to-day well met, distemper'd lords I 
The king, by me, requests your presence sb^ight. 
Sal. The king hath dispossess d himself of us ; 
We will not line his thin bestaiued cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where'er it walks: 
RetarBf and iell him so *, we know the worst. 
Bast, Whale'er -joxi XVra^, %wA >R«tft&, V ^hlak, 

were best. 
SaL Oar griefe, and uo\. ^x« ^^^^^^^^^^S?""^^ 
Bast. ButnhereVs\VXX\e^«^^^^-^t^ 
Tiiererore, 'twere rea*oii. ^^-^^"^^^ 
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itn. Sir, sir, impatience bath his p 
tost. Tis trae ; to hurt his master, 
Hil. This is the prison : What is he 

'em. O death, made proud with pi 

beauty! 
) earth had not a hole to liide this ^ 
kU, Murder, as hating what himsell 
th lay it open, to urge on revenge. 
Mg, Or, wneu he doom'd this b^ul 
ind it too precious-princely for a g 
mI. Sir Richard, what think you? t 
hare you read, or heard ? or could 
do you almost think, although you 
It you do see? could thought, with 
rm such another ? This is Uie very 
d.heiffbt, the crest, or crest unto th 
murder's arms: this is the bloodiei 
9 wildest savagVy, the vilest stroke 
It ever wall^e^d wrath, or staring i 
)sented to the tears of soft remorse 
'em. All murders past do stand ex.^ 
d this, so sole, ana so unmatchable 
ill give a holiness, a purity, 
the yet-unbegotten sin ot time ; 
i prove a deakll v bloodshed but a j 
ampled by this heinous spectacle. 
3as£. It is a damned and a bloody ^ 
graceless action of a heavy hand, 
Lhat it be the work of an v hand. 
Ml/. If that it be the work of any li 
3 had a kind of light, wlmt would c 
s the shameful work of Hubert's h; 
B practice, and the purpose, of the 
tm whose obedience I tbrbid my sc 
eeling before this ruin of sweet l\£ 
d breathing to his breal\i\e«& «^Qe 
• incerne of a vow, a h,o\y vo^ % 
er to taste the pleasurea ol V^e 
yrtobe infected wiiVi de\\%>c^'i 
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Hub, Lords, I am hot with haste in 8eetll|f7 
Arthur doth live ; the kinff hath sent for yon. 

Sal. O, he is bold, and blushes not at death :- 
Avaiint, thoa hateful TiUain, get thee g^ne! 

Hub. I am no villain. 

6^ Most I rob the law ! 

{^Drawing his • 

Bast, Yoor sword is bright, sir : put it up agi 

Sal. Not till I sheath it m a murderer's skin. 

Huh. Stand back» lord Salisbury, stand back, 
By heaven, I think, my sword's as sharp as your 
I would not have you, lord, forget vourself. 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence ; 
Lest I, by marking of your rage, for^t 
Your worth, vour ^preatness, and nobility. 

Big. Out, QunghiU ! dar'st thou brave a noU 

Hub, Not for my life : but yet I dare defeaw 
My innocent life against an emperor. ^ 

Sal, Thou art a murderer. 

Hub, Do not prove f 

¥«t, i am none : Whose tongue so'er speaks f 
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;. Who kiU*d this prince? 

yifr. Tig not an hour since I left him well : 
Aoiir*d him, I lov'd him ; and will weep 

'date of life out, for his sweet life's loss. 

Std, Trust not those cunning waters of his eyes, 
or villany is not without such rheum ; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it seem 
Like rivers of remorse and innocency. 
Away, wiUi me, all you whose souls abhor 
The uncleanly savours of a slaughter-house ; 
For I am stifled with this smell of sin. 

Big. Away, toward Bury, to the dauphin there ! 

Pemb. There tell the lung, he may inquire us out. 

[Exeunt Lords, 

Bast. Here's a good world ! — ^Knew yon of this &ir 
work ? 
Beyond the infinite and boundless reach 
Of mercy, if thou didst this deed of death. 
Art thou oamn'd, Hubert. 

Hub. Do but hear me, sir. 

Ba<t. Ha! rU tell thee what; 
Thou art damn'd as black — nay, noUiing is so black; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer : 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend or hell 
As thou shalt be, if thou didst kill this child. 

Htt6. Upon my soul,— 

Bast. If thou didst but consent 

To this most cruel act, do but despair, 
And, if thou want'st a cord, the smallest thread 
That ever spider twisted from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee ; a rush will be 
A beam to hang thee on; or wouldst thou drown 
thyself, 
« Put but a little water in a spoon. 
And it shall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to stifle such a villain up.— 
I do suspect tliee very grievo\i&v^. 

Ifud. If I in act, conseni, or »a o^ MJasv^^* 
Begmlly of the stealing tbal ft^«e.\. >»^^*>^^ x^„ 
Wluoh mu embounded m ika» VsasAftO^ «a»^> 
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Let hell want pains enongh to torture me ! 
I left him well. 

Bagt, Go, bear him in thine arms. — 

I am amaz'd, methinks ; and lose my way 
Among the tiioms and dangers of this world. — 
How easy dost thon take all England up ! 
From forth this morsel of dead royalty. 
The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
Is fled to heayen ; and England now is left 
To tng and scramble, and to part by the teeth 
The nnowed interest of prond-sweliing state. 
Now, for the bare-pick'a bone of majesty. 
Both dogged war bristle his angrj crest, 
And snaneth in the gentle eyes of peace: 
Now powers from home, and discontents at home, 
Meet m one line ; and yast confusion waits 
(As doth a rayen on a sick-fidlen beast). 
The imminent decay of wrested pomp. 
Now happy he, whose cloak and cincture can 
Hold ont this tempest Bear away that child, 
And follow me with speed ; III to the king : 
A thoosand businesses are brief in hand, 
And heayen itadf doth frown npon the land. ^Exeunt* 
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Attendaati. 

K. Jahn. Tbiu hive 1 yielded Dp into jour hand 
The circle of m j glorj. 

Fond. Tike igiin 

[GiviBg John Ihe Cnnni. 
Prom Ibit mj band, u boldiiw al Ihe pops, 
Your aoTereiffD graaLnesi ana Hullioiitj- 
iT. Joftn. now keep ;oDr koij word: go meel the 



it holing 






•Klnojar blood, to foreign xovii*-!' 
lu iniuHlation of iiiirtenipoi'iw*™*** 




Reata bj jou on); lo be qnilified. 

TbeD piuu not; for the prewnt liine't tn sick, 

Tlut preaent mediditie miuL be miuialer'd, 

Or oTertbrow iDonnble eiMnes- ^ 

Pond. It WMmj brealh [bat blev thia lempeal k]i, 
Upon your atub bum usage of the pope; 

Mj tongue ahalE buan airun Ihia alorjn of nur, 

Aod o,t3<e fair »oaUier in joor bluatering luid. . 

On thia AacenuDO-dtj, remember well. 

Upon JODT oalh of aervice to the pope. 

Go I to make the French lay down iheir anna. [Etil. . 

K.Juhn. la Ihii Aaoenaioii-da; ? Did not the propbet 
S»j, that, before Aacenaion^aj al noon, 
Mj crown [ ahould pye o«! Bven la 1 bSTe: 
1 did suppoaa, it ^anld be on conatraint \ 
Bui, heaien be [hank'd, il ia bnl volualar;. 
Enter lAe&ASTAHD. 

Bait. All Kent bath tielded: nothing there holds oat. 
But Dover caaUe: LondoA hath lece^'d. 
Like a kind boat, the dauphin and his puwera : 
Your noblea nill not hear jon, but are gone 
To offer aerrioe to jour enemy ; 

The liklle nnmber of jonr donbttol friend*. 

£. John. Would not ni; lorda relnrn lo rae a^a, 
After they bratd yon ng Arthur ma aliie? 

B«t. They liiaiid him dead, and cut iaio the itreela ; 
*- mpljcMket, where the je— '-"='- 



Bj« 



e dunn'd hand ma robb'd and la 



1, Hnbert. told me, he did liiOi 

Siat. So, on mj aooi, be did, for ausht ho knew. 
Bat whereto™ do jou droop? wbj look joo aadp [ 



«e#UWinFa<l , 

TSreaten flie thrtal'iwar, «nd oulSaoeft«^>«'" 
**■ bniggiag lianar : M dwlVuiSeos" ey*. 




KING JOHN. 

their behtrionn from tli 
3y your example, and pal 
a spirit of retMlation." 
rlister like the god of wa 
endeth to become the fiel 
M and aspirinff confidenc 
they sedc the uon in his c 
im there? and make him 
be said ! — ^Forace, and ri 
•leasure further nrom the < 
with him, ere he come sc 
The legate of the pope ha 
aade a happy peace with i 
promised to dumias tlie p 
aaphin. 

. O, infflorioas I 
on the footing of oar lao* 
y orders, ana make comp 
parlejf and base trace, 
isiver shall a beardless fa 
ilken wanton, brave oor ; 
spirit in a warlike soil, 
air with colours idly spr 
check? Let as, my liege, 
be cardinal cannot make ; 
let it at least be said, 
s had a purpose of defenc 
lave thou the ordering of 
y then, with good counu 
fty well meet a prouder K 

r. A Plain near St. Ed: 

Arms, Lewis, Salisbu 
iMBROKE, Bigot, and & 

lord Melun, let this be on 
safe for oar T«meiAVKtwM 
recedent to tbme Voitd^ 
oor fiair ordenc ^ifnWft* 
id woy perufling o*et ^ 




M«jk' _ . 

And keep oar Utb fb 

SaL Upon onr ndn it mtct tktU ba brokea. 
Amft noble dwipkin, mlbeit we aweor 
A >olanlU7 led, aad tiDBrx'd Ikitfa, 
To Tonr proceedinn : nt, oelicTe no, Brinoe, 
lUDDOt^ad that •DcIiaMre or time 
Slunild Koc ■ ]Auter b; canteBu'd rerolt. 
And betl the JaTStenle canker i^ one ooand 

a nuking iiaoj ; O, jl grierei mj loal, 
1 1 mut draw Uui mrbJ fron ■13' aide 



Criei oat upon tile obbo of SalJibnrT : 
Bat mob is the iofection or the tirae. 
That, for tbe beailh and pbiBio of cnr n^t. 
We cannot deal bnl witb tno rerj baad 
Of stern injaalioe and oonfiiaed wroiw, — 
And ia'l not pitj, O nj griered frienda! 
"nat we, Uk loni and cnildreD of tlua iile. 
Wen born la aee an nd an hour aa tUa; 
Wbnein we atep after a itrannr mtoh 
Upon Iwr genlle (toaoaif and Ell ap 
Her enemiei' ranks ^1 aiatt wittdraw aad weep 
Upon tbe t^t of tkia enfbroed naoae). 
To grtaa tka gtntr}' of a land ranujte, 
Andfblloit nnaoquinted coloars here! 
What, here?— O nation, tbat Ihon oonidlt raoore 
lliat Neptane's anoa, who olippetli Ibee aboat, 
WoDld Bitar tbee from tbe knowledge of thjael^ 
And crapple thee onto a Paxan ihore; 
When &K two Chriatian armies iniglil combiH 
Tbe blood of malice in a vein of lea|-uc, 
And not lo spend il en imneiglilmiirlT! 
Lea. A noble teBi\":r dusi th.,u show in ihisj 
Aad jtnal nflMiow, ■«ie,\\\uY">''5 '""^^ 
Do make ao earllm""^'- "^ n"'"™''- 
O, WW . noble oo.uA.aV WvvW« ^™^ ; 
i*t me wipe S tbi.b<m""".W6i«-, * 
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nlirerly doth [H*ogre88 on thj cheeks: 
i»art ha^ melted at a lady's tears, 
iig an ordinary inundation ; 
Jt Uiis effusion of such manly drops, 
/OB shower, blown up by tempest of the soul, 
lartles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 
Aan had I seen the vaulty top of heaven 
Fignr'd anite o'er with burning meteors. 
iMt up tny brow, renowned Salisbunr, 
And with a great heart heave away this^torm : 
Commend these waters to those baby eyet. 
That never saw the giant-world enra^d ; 
Nor met with fortune other than at leasts. 
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 
Come, come; for thou shalt thrust thy hand as deep 
Into the purse of rich prosperity. 
As Lewis himself: — so, nobles, shall you all. 
That knit your sinews to the strength of mine. 

Enter Pandulph, attended. 

And even there, methinks, an angel spake: 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 
Te give us warrant from the hand of heaven; 
And on our actions set the name of right. 
With holy breath. 

Pond, ^ Hail, noble prince of France ! 
The next is this, — ^king John hath reconcil'd 
Himself to Rome ; his spirit is come in. 
That so stood out a^nst the holy church. 
The great metropolis and see of Rome : 
Therefore thy threatening coloun now wind up, 
And tame the savage spirit of wild war ; 
That, like a lion fosterd up at hand, 
, It mar lie gently at the foot of {>eace. 
And be no further harmful than in show. 

Lew. Your grace shall pardon me, \.^wi^^. ^^\.>s»^»-S 
I am too high-born to be proper\a»di, 
Tobe» secondary at oontroV , 

/Or useful seiring^man, and infttruraen^t ^^ 
To MDjBoveniga staie throngUoioit Vb© ^«k^*^- 



J 



(inrlled the dead coal of wai 
Between Uda cli^Iis'd liinKdam and mTself, 
And brouRht in lualter (hat should feed Ihit Gi 



Andni 






o be blo« 



With llial 

Aoqnunted me wilh iotereat to thii land. 
Yes, Uirait lliii cnterprize into ay hedrt; 
And come jou novr to lell me, John hath made 
His ptaoe wilh Rome^ What ii that peace to meJ 
I, by the hononr of my maningo-bed, 
Alter jouniF Arlhar, claim this land for njae; 
And, DOW It it half-conquer-d, mini 1 back, 
Bec*uiie that John hath made hia peace wilh Rome^ 
Aid 1 Rome'i nlaye^ What pennj nath Rome borne, 
What roan proridod, ythal munition jent. 
To nnderprop Ihii aclione is't not I, 
Thai ander^ thii char^ ? who elie bntl. 



Andali 



in IhiB bonnr 



re luble. 



IT? 



To win this eMj match play'd for a crown ? 
And ihall I now ^le o'er tlie yielded let? 
No, on ray aonti it neier ahall be )aid. 

Pimrj. Von look bnl on the ontaide of tUi work. 



Iicir. Outside or inaide, I 



Till mj attempt so much be glorified 
As to my ample hope wag promised 
Before I drew this gallant head of war, 



To oDtlook oouqTieat, and to ._ _ . 
Bren in the jaws of danger and of death. — 

[TVumpet imwA. 
IVbat iDltj troDifel ^nt idOmmrnQD na > 
EnleT the »».« »»i>. nneBAA, 
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>Iy lord of Milan, from the kinr 
), to learn how jou have dealt lor him ; 
18 yon answer, I do know the scope 
'arrant limited onto my tongoe. 
d. The dauphin is too wtlful-opposite, 
rill not temnorize with my entreaties ; 
lly says, heHl not lay down his arms. 
t. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd 
}ath says well : — Now hear our finglish ki 
us hu royalty doth speak in me. 
prepared ; and reason too, he should : 
pish and unmannerly approach, 
iarnes8*d masque, and unadvised revel, 
inhair'd sauciness, and boyish troops, 
ing doth smile at ; and is well prepared 
lip this dwarfish war, these pigmy arms, 
oat the circle of his territories, 
landy which had the strength, even at yoai 
igel vou, and make you take the hatch; 
^e, like buckets, in concealed wells; 
>uch in litter of vour stable planks ; 
, like pawns, lock'd up in chests and trunl 
g with swine ; to seek sweet safety out 
Its and prisons ; and to thrill, and shake, 
it the crying of your nation's crow, 
u.g hi. /oi4 ». inned EnelUhn»«';_ 
that victorious hand be feebled here, 
n your chambers gave yon chastisement? 
iLnow, the gallant monarch is in arms; 
ke an eagle o'er his aiery towers^ 
ise annoyance that comes near his nest — 
ou degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 
loody Neroes, ripping up the womo 
ir dear mother Bnzland, blush for shame: 
mr own ladies, and pale-visag'd maidft, 
kmazons, come tripmn^ a£\eT ^txiu\%% 
Ihimhlea into armea {irauut\Q\& Onaxv%^> ^ 
lee/ds to lances, and l\ievt ^ii\\»>a»»^ 
»e and bloody i|iolina\ipii. - 

Thenend thy brave, and tvafuWS ^ 
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We ffrant, thoa canst outscold us : fare thee well; 
We nold our time too precious to be spent 
With such a brabbler. 

Pond, Giye me leave to speak. 

Bast. No, I will speak. 

Lew, We will attend to neither :— 

Strike up the drums ; and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our interest, and our being here. 

Bast. Indeed, your drums, being l]Keaten, will cry oat ; 
And so shall you, being beaten : Do but start 
An echo with the clamour^of thy drum. 
And eren at hand a dram is ready bracM, 
That shall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 
Sound but another, and another shall, ' 

As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, i 

And mock the deep-mouth*d thunder : for at hand 
(Not trusting to this halting legate here, 
Whom he hath us'd rather for sport than need). 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead sits 
A bare-ribb'd death, whose office is this day 
To feast apon whole thousands of the French. 

Lew. Strike up our drums, to find tiiis danger out. 

Bast, And thou shalt find it, dauphin, do not doabt. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEISIE in. The same. A Field of Battle, j 

Alarums. Enter King John and Hubert. ! 

K.John, How goes the day with us? O, tell me, 

Hubert. 
Hub. Badly, I fear: How fares your majesty? 
K. John, This fever, that hath troubled me so long, 
Lties heavy on me ; O, my heart is sick ! 

£nter a Messenger. 

Mess, Mylord,yows«\\MiVV\tkm%j^,'^^ 

Desires your majesly Vo \wift Sf J^^'^t^^ ^^,, ^^ ^ 

And senS him Word by ^^'l^tr^^XX^si.. ^>«^^ 
jr. John. Tell lum. to^w^^^^»*'^^'^>^^ ^'^^^ ^ 

there. 
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Me$8. Be of good comforfc ; for the great sApply, 
That was expected by the dauphin here, . 
Are wrecked three ni'dhts ago on Goodwin sands. 
This news was broagnt to Richard bnt even now : 
The French fieht coldly, and retire themseiyes. 

K*. John. An me ! this tyrant fever bums me up. 
And will not let me welcome this ^ood news. 
Set on toward Swinstead : to my litter straight : 
Weakness possesseth me, and I am fainL [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. The same. Another Part of the same. 

Enter Salisbury, Pembroke, Bigot, and others. 

SaL I did not think the king so stor'd with friends. 

Pern. Up once again; put spirit in the French; 
If they miscarry, we miscarry too. 

Sal. That mbb^otten devil, Faulconbridge, 
In spile of spite, alone upholds the day. 

Pern. They say, king Jonn, sore sick, nath left the field. 

Enter Melun toounded, and led by Soldiers. 

Mel, Lead me to the revolts of England here. 

Sal, When we were happy, we had other names. 

Pern. It is the count Melun. 

&U. Wounded to death. 

Mel. Fly, noble Bnglish, you are bought and sold; 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion. 
And welcome home again discarded faith. 
Seek out king John, and fall before his feet; 
For, if the French be lords of this loud day. 
He means to recompense thepains you take. 
By cutting off your heads : Tnus hath he sworn, 
And I wiUi him, and many more with me. 
Upon the altar at St EdmundVBury ; 
Even on that altar, where we swore to you 
Dear amity and everlastine love. 

Sal, May this be posn\Ae> mag ^OK»\ifeNx>»\ 

Mel. Have I not hideoua Ae^\SiN«iVCK«v^^ ^^^^- 
Retaining but a qaantily oi Yvfe*, 
Wbieh bJeedi away, even a» «ttoTift^«v -w^**- 
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Resolved from liii figare 'gaiiut the fire ? 

What in the world uionld make me now deoesTe, 

Since I mast lose the me of all deceit ? 

Why should I then be false ; since it is trae. 

That I most die here, and lire hence hj truth ? 

I say ap^n, if Lewis do win the day. 

He 18 rorswom, if e'er thme eyes of yours 

Behold another day break in the east: 

Bat evea this night, — ^whose black contagious breath 

Already smokes about the burning crest 

Of tl» old, feeble, and day-weaiied sua, — 

Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire ; 

Paying the fine of rated treachery. 

Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives. 

If Lewis, by your assistance, win the day. 

Commend me to one Hubert, with your king; 

The love of him, — and this respect besides. 

For that my grandsire was an Englishman, — 

Awakes my conscience to confess all this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 

From forth the noise and rumour of the field : 

Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 

In peace, and part this body and my soul 

With contemplation and devout desires. 

Sal, We do believe thee, — ^And beshrew my soul 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this most fair occasion, by the which 
We will untread the steps oi damned flight; 
And, like a bated and retired flood, 
Leaving our rankness and irregular course. 
Stoop low within those bounds we have o'erlook'd, 
And calmly run on in obedience. 

Even to our ocean, to our great king John. 

My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence ; 

For I do see toe cruel pangs of death 

Right in thine eye.— .A^wu^^m^ \tv«tA%^ New flight; 

Aad happy newnew, \3a»X\a\«a^* o\^ rv^v 



k. 
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5CjEA/£ y. The same. The French Camp. 

Enter Lewis and his Train. 

Lew. The sun of heaTen, metbooght, was loath to set ; 
Bat stay'd, and made the western welkin blush, 
When the English measured backward their own ground , 
In faint retire : O, bravely came we off. 
When with a volley of our needless shot, 
After such bloody toil, we bid good night; 
And wound our tatter*d cqlours clearly up, 
Last in the field, and almost lords of it ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Where is my prince, the dauphin ? 

Lew. Here : — What news ? 

Mess. The count Melun is slain; the English lords. 
By his persuasion, are again fallen off: 
And your supply, which you have wished so long. 
Are cast away, and sunk) on Goodwin sands. 

Lew. Ah, foul shrewd news! — Beshrew thy very 
heart! 
I did not think to be so sad to-night. 
As this hath made me.^— Who was he, that said, 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 
The stumbling night did part our weary powers? 

Mess. Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Lew. Well ; keep |good quarter, and good care to- 
night; 
The day shall not be up so soon as I, 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [Exeunt. 

^CENE VI 

An open Place in the Neighbourhood of Swinsteadrobbey. 

Enter the Bastard and HuBERT»tn«.etvcv^« 

Hud. Wlio's there? apeak, W\ ^v**^^^^^^^"^^^ 
shoot 
JBast. A friead :— What art \]ho«i\ ^ . ^«av^«s^' 
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Batt, Whither dost thou ffo? 

Hub. Whaf 8 that to thee? Why mfty not I demand 
Of thine affain, as well as thoa of mine? 

Batt, Hubert, I Unnk. 

Hub, Thou hast a perfect thought: 

T willy upon all hasards, well believe 
Thou art my friend, that know'st my tongue so well : 
Who art thou? 

Boat, Who thou wilt : an if thou please, 

Hou may'st befriend me so much, as to think, 
I come one way of the Plantaeenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance! thou, and eyeless night. 
Hare done me shame : — Brave soldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 
Should 'scape the true acquaioiance of mine ear. 

Bast. Come, come; sans compliment, what news 
abroad? 

Hub. Why, here walk I, in the black brow of night, 
To find you out. 

Batt, Brief, then ; and what's the news? 

Hub, O, my sweet sir, news fitting to the night. 
Black, fearful, comfortless, and horrible. 

Batt. Show me the very wound of this ill news; 
I am no woman, IMl not swoon at it. 

Hu6. The king, I fear, is poison'd by a monk : 
I left him almost speechless, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil ; that you might 
The better arm you to the sudden time,^ 
Than if you had at leisure known of this. 

Baft, How did he take it? who did taste to him? 

Hub. A monk, I tell you; a resolved villain. 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet speaks, and, peradventure, may recover. 

Bast. Who didst thou leave to tend his majesty ? 

Hub. Why , know you not? the lords are all come back, 
And brought prince Hew^ ui^Jbrm oociMiny ; 
At whose lineal lVieV\ii5^\»Ai^ax^««i^^iDK«v«» 
Aad they are aU about \ft% xm^V^Ni • Wx-Vi^\«^x«. 

And tempt ua not lo bisat aV>N«. ota v^^« 
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ril tell thee, Hubert, half my power this night. 

Passing these flats, are taken bj the tide. 

These Lincoln washes haye deyoored them ; 

Myself, well-moimted, hardly have escaped. 

Away, before! cnndnot me to the king; 

I doubt he will be dead, or ere I come. [Exeunt. 

SCENE Vll. The Orchard nf Swmttead-abbey. 

Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, and Bigot^ 

P. Hen, It is too late ; the life of all his blood 
Is toach'd cormptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which some suppose the souFs frail dwelling-hoose). 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Foretel the ending of mortality. 

Enter Pembroke. 

Pern. His highness yet doth speak ; and holds belief. 
That, hehkg brought into the open air. 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which assaileln him. 

P. Hen, Let him be brought into the orchard here.— • 
Doth he still rage? lExit Bigot, 

Pern. He is more patient 

Than when you left him ; even now he sung. 

P. Hen. O vanity of sickness! fierce extremes, 
In their continuance, will not fe6\ themselves. 
Death, having prey*d upon the outward parts. 
Leaves them msensible ; and his siece is now 
Against the mind, the which he pricks and wounds 
With many lemons of strange fantasies ; 
Which, in their throng and press to that last hold, 
Confound themselves. Tis strange, that death should 
I am the cygnet to this pale faint swan, [sing.— - 
Who chaunts a doleful hymn to his own death; 
And, from the organ-pipe of fv^iVV^ , %v&%% 
His soul and body to ineVr \a»\AW\^x«&\. Vsksc^ 

So/. Be of good comCoTl, |pnucfc*, ^«« ^^a.^c^'Q^ 
To set a form upon that indigeiX ^ ^ 

Which be liath left tM> a\ia^\eM «ft^ «> ^^''^ 
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Re-enter Bigot and AttendanU, who bring i^ Kino 
John in a Chair. 

K. John. Ajt murry, now my seal hath elbow-room ; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is so hot a summer in my bosom. 
That all m^ bowels cromble up to dost : 
I am a scnbbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment; and against this nre 
Do I shrink up. 

P. Hen. How fares your majesty ? 

K.John. Poison'd, — ill fare;— niead, forsook, cast off; 
And none of you will bid the winter come. 
To thrust his icy fingers id my maw ; 
Nor let my kingdom's riyers take their course 
Throoffh m^ burn'd bosom ^ nor entreat the north 
To make his bleak winds kiss my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold : — I do not ask you much, 
1 beg cold comfort ; and yon are so strait, 
And so ing^teful, you deny me that. 

P. Hen. O, that there were some virtue in my tearSi 
That mis^ht relieye you. 

K. John. The salt in them is hot. — 

Within me is a hell ; and there the poison 
Is, as a £end, confin'd to tyrannize 
On onreprieyable condemned blood. 

Enter the Bastard. 

Baft. O, I am scalded with my violent motion. 
And spleen of speed to see your majesty. 

K. John. O cousin, thou art come to set mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart is crackM and bum'd ; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should sail, 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair: 
My heart hath one poor string to stay it by. 
Which holds but till thy news be ottered ; 
Aad then all this thou 8eB'«l>\&\raX%^VQA> 
And module of confounded T03AV5. 

Bast. The dauphin is P^^^^^^^jTJl^^U^va.- 
Where, heaven iTe kno^s,YiO^ 7^ d«.a\%^v««V>».. 
For, in a night, thebe*i ipwrt. ol ikj V*^«^ 
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As 1 upon adyaDtage did remove, 
Were in tbe washes, all unwarily, 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. [The King dies. 

Sal. You breathe these dead news in as dead an ear. — 
Mj liege! my lord ! — But now a king, — now thus. 

r. Hen, Even so must I run on, and even so stop. 
What surety of the world, what hope, what stay, 
When this was now a king, and now is clay ! 
- Bast, Art thou gone so ? I do but stay behind. 
To do tiie office for thee of rereuge ; 
And then my soul shall wait on thee to heaven. 

As it on earth hath been thy servant still. 

Now, now, yon stars, that move in your right spheres. 

Where be your powers? Show now your mended faiHu^ ; 

And instantly return with me again. 

To push destruction, and perpetual shame. 

Out of the weak door of our fainting land : 

Straight let us seek, or straight we shall be sought; 

The dauphin rages at our very heels. 

Sal. It seems, you know not then so much as we : 
Tlie cardidal Pandulph is within at rest. 
Who half an hour since came from the dauphin ; 
And brings from him such offers of our peace 
As we with honour and respect maj^ take. 
With purpose presently to leave tms war. 

Bast, He will the rather do it, when he sees 
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 
For many carriages he hath despatched 
To the sea-side, and put his cause and quarrel 
To the disposing of the cardinal: 
With whom yourself, myself, and other lords, 
K you think meet, this afternoon will post 
To c6n8ummate this business happily. 

Batt. Let it be so : — And you, my noble prince, 
With other princes that may best l>e s^^d.^ 
Shall wait open your fiAVict'ftivmsswX. . ^^5^, 

P. Hen, At Worceaier m\ttlVa*^^l>>»^^^^*^" 
For BO be wiU'd it. 
Bast, TkdtbctiCbaWVtVttW*^- 
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SCENE t. liOitiioii. A Axna in If 



'K. Rich. Old Jobn at Guinl, limfl-bi 
Hut thoa, according to thj oath and bu). 
BroDjIflit hilber Hsnrv Hereford, thj bold 
Here lo nuke good the boialeroiu lite ap 
Which Ihen onr loisare woold not let ni 1 
A^Dit Uk dake of NorfoJk, Thomu Ho 

Gaunt. 1 We, mj liege. 

K. Rich. Tell me, moreover, but thofl i 
ir be ippnl the duke on ucienlnulice; 
Or wortliilj, u ■ good Bohject ihonld, 

Gounl. AfloeirBsloould aiflbimon dul 
Od Bome appiirent danger Men is lu«, 
Aio'd at Toitr faigbneu -, uo untAcnVe i 
K.Sich. nencalltbemtOQiiT v'lwx 
' nil frowaiag broo to bran , ooi«A''* 



rbe 



uuig- DfoH xo ura^ - **«i "c*-- ^ 
er, and tlie kccaned, hroXi ' 



***-»S-^ wf«»»»^r".^'50» come; ^ _ 
^«fe'i?t:S^friy prince. 

'^»*,!-U .bSl »»k« 8?1* rJta iSIvcn. 

W»» % ^r ri ^ord. be« •«=»* "^ 




SCENE 1. KING RICHARD II. 5 

From giving reins and spurs to my free speeoli; 

Whiob else would post, until it had returned 

These terms of treason doubled down his throat. 

Setting aside his high blood's royalty. 

And let him be no kinsman to my liege, 

I do defy him, and I spit at him ; 

Call him — a slanderous coward, and a villain : 

Which to maintain, I would allow him odds ', 

And meet him, were I tied to run a-foot 

Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 

Or any other ground inhabitable 

Where ever Englishman durst set his foot. 

Mean time, let tnis defend my loyalty,-^ 

By all my nopes, most falsely doth he lie. 

Boling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw my 
Disclaiming here the kindred of a king ; [p^^9 

And lay aside my high blood's royalty, 
Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to except : 
If guilty dread hath left thee so much strength, 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then stoop ; 
By that, and all the rites of knighthood else. 
Will I make good against thee, arm to arm. 
What I have spoke, or thou canst worse devise. 

JVor. I take it up ; and, by that sword I swear. 
Which gently laid my knighthood on my shoulder* 
I'll answer thee in any fair degree, 
Or chivalrous design of knightly trial : 
And, when I mount, alive may I not light. 
If I be traitor, or unjustly fight ! [charge ? 

K, Rich. What doth our cousin lay to Mowbray's 
It must be great, that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. [true ;— 

Boling. Look, what I speak my life shall prove it 
That Mowbray hath r6ceiv d ei^ht thousand nobles^ 
In name of lendings for your highness' soldiers \ 
The which he hath delaitfdCoT WdiftxsKS^'S'l^^'**^ 
Uke afaiae traitor, and in\oT\ovL& vi\\vk.Ti^ 

Besides I say, and will in ba\X\e ^ro^^,— 

Or here, or elsewhere, to Uie £ut\Vic»V-^®^^ 
TliBt ever was survey'd by KnftWftVi ©!«» ^essc*^ 
Thai all tiie treasons, for those eVgJv^^ ^ 



FnrllHr I iaJt — vid lurther fvjll m^ataiQ 
Upon til bid life, to make ill Ibii S"^)— 
Tbit be did plal bhe dnkc of Glcnter'i del 



d-belieiing ■dTemrie*; 
itlj, like m tnitor conrd, 

;li itreuni of blood : 



Slnic'd DDt hnipnooeDtwol tbroDjtli i 
Wbicb blood, like uoiifioing AbeiV, 
Eiflo froni Ibe tongDelew oiienia of tbe Mith, 

And by Ibe glorion* worib of mj dewwat, 
llUB irm skill do it, or thii life Im ipent. 

K, Rich. How hiirh u iill<~h hia resolntion lOBn! — 
llomuof Norfolk. ,J>al viv'it thou to tbii? 

Nut. O, lei m; »<t'i< i:.:ii iiiin iwit bis &oe, 
And Ind bia eirfl I I L 1 1 1 . ^n hil.' be deaf, 
TUI I bare told this aluder of Us blood. 
How God, and good men, bate so foal h liar. 

K.Rick. Mowbrajiimpartiil ireourejeiuid can: 
Were be mj brother, oaj. mj kingdom*! brar 

«is be ii bnt d; hUier'i brother'* >on), 
ow b; DT •oeptre's iwe I nake a tok. 
Such neigfabour nearoeu to our ucred blood 
Sboold iwthin; priTil^ bim, mr parlialiBi 
Tbs anstoopini' BrmncM of nv npneiit soul ; 
He a oar mbjeol, Mowbraj, >a art Ifaooi 
Tree ftpeecb, and fearleu, I to thee illow. 

Not. Tben, Bolingbroke, as low u to thj beart, 
ThrouEli the filM psuage of tbv tbroat, than lieil I 
•nne parti of Ibit ie«ipt I bad for Ciliil, 
Diibon'd I dnlj to hii hixbneu' loldien : 
Tbe olber part reMrr'd 1 b j aonwnt ; 
For Ibit m J iOTereigi) liege wai in m; debt, 
Vpoa nuunder of a dear aceoDnt, 
Siaca Itat I weot to Fitnce \a fetch hia queen : 

Votf swallow down thMlie. ¥ot GVortrfvidnfli,- 

tlew Iiim not ; but, to in J own S»p«»i 
'egleoUtd m J sworn dntj m Vha^ case,— 
'r vou, my noble lori at l»nc»i.*Bi, 
'^waourftble^tiwilo 1113^00, 
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Once did I lay an aubash for yoar life, 

A trespaM that doth vex my grieyed 80n1 : 

Bnty ere I last reoeitr'd the sacrament, 

I did confess it ; and exactly begged 

Your grace's purdon, and. 1 hope, I had it. 

This is my fault : As for tne rest apj^al'd. 

It issues nrom the rancour of a yiliain, 

A recreant and most degenerate thdtor : 

Which in myself I bolcfly will defend ; 

And interchangeably hurl down my gage 

Upon this oyerweening traitor's foo^ 

To proye myself a loyal gentleman 

Eyen in the best blood chambered in bis bosom : 

In haste whereof, most heartily I pray 

Your highness to assign our trial day. 

K» Rich* Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be nnVd by me ; 
Let's purge this choler without letting blood: 
This we prescribe, though no physician ; 
Deep malice makes too deep incision : 
Forget, forgiye; conclude, and be agreed; 
Our doctors say, this is no time to meed. — 
Good uncle, let tliis end where it begun ; 
We'll calm the duke of Norfolk, you your son. 

Gaimt. To be a make-peace shall become my age ; 
Throw down, my son, the duke of Norfolk's gage. 

K, Rich, And, Norfolk, throw down his. 

Gaunt. When, Harry? when? 

Obedience bids, I should not bid again. [no boot. 

K. Rich, Norfolk, throw down ; we Hd ; there is 

Nor. Myself I throw, dread soyereign, at thy foot : 
My life thou shalt command, but not my shame : 
The one my duty owes ; but my &ir name 
(Despite of deaUi, that liyes upon my graye). 
To dark dishonmur's use thou shalt not haye. 
I am disgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled here ; 
Pierc'd to the soul withslanA»t'%N«tkoxBt^ w«s\ 
TAe which no balm can care,\>\vV>i\fcV»fi»!^vAJv'=*^s«w 

Which breath'd this poison. ^ ^ ^Vfi^*^^^' 

JT. Mich, *^ TUt«B ^^t^^^i. \?^-^ 

Give me bis gage :— Liona maVo\eo^««^*jrv^ 
^or. Vea, but not chai&SQ VVevc ft^®^ " 
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And I resign my gage. My dear, dear lord. 
The purest treasure mortal times afford. 
Is — spotless reputation ; that away. 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-times-baiT'd-up chest 
Is — ft bold spirit in a loyal breast. ^ • 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one ; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done : 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try ; 
In thftt I liye, and Tor that will I die. 

K. Rich. Cousin, throw down your gage ; do yoo 
berin. 

Baling. O €rod, defend my soul from such foul tin i 
Shall I seem crest-fallen in my father's sight? 
Or with |>ale beggar-fear impeach my height 
Before tins outdar'd dastardl Ere my tongpie 
Shall wound my honour with such feeble wrong, 
Or sound so base a parle, my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear ; 
And spit it, bleeding in his higu disgrace. 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mowbray's face. 

lExit Gaunt. 

K. Rich, We were not born to sue, but to command : 
Which since we cannot do to make ^ou friends^ 
Be ready, as your lives shall answer it. 
At Ck>ventry, upon saint Lambert's day; 
There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 
The swelling difference of your settled hate; 
Since we cannot atone you, we shall see 
Justice design the victor's chivalry.-^- 
Marshal, command our officers at arms 
Be ready to direct these home-alarmS. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. The same. A Room in the Duke of 
Lancaster's Palace. 

Enter Gavht andTi-QCB.^^^ «!§ ^v^vt-t*., 
a^int Alas' ibev«tV\V»A'«^^'^^V«'''^^*^ 
Ootb more solicit «^» ^wi o^ \a%\^'B« 
To stir against tl*?^^^J^^V^\^^ 
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Which made the fault that we cannot correct. 
Put we oar aaarrel to the will of hearen ; 
Who, when ne sees the hours ripe on earUi, ' 
Will rain hot Teng;eance on offenders' heads. 

Duck, Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper spur? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire? 
Edward's seven sons, whereof thyself art one^ 
Were as seven phials of his sacred blood. 
Or seven fair branches springing from one root : 
Some of those seven are dried bv nature's coarse. 
Some of those branches bv the destinies cut : 
But Tliomas. my dear lora, my life, my Gloster, — 
One phial full of Edward's sacred blood. 
One flourishing branch of his most royal root, — 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt: 
Is hack'd down, and his summer leaves all nided, 
By envy's hand, and murder's bloody ttxe. 
Ah, Craunt! his blood was thine; that bed, that womb. 
That metUe, that self-mould, that fashion'd thee. 
Made him a man : and though thou liv'st, and breath'st. 
Yet art thou slain in him : Uioa dost consent 
In some large measure to thv father's death. 
In that thou seest thy wretched brother die, 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 
Call it not patience. Gaunt, it is despair : 
In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughier'd. 
Thou show^st the naked pathway to thy life. 
Teaching stern murder how to butcher thee : 
That which in mean men we entitle— patience. 
Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 
What shall I say ? to safeguard thine own life, 
"Ilie best way is — to 'venge my Gloster's death. 

GauM. rieaven's is the quarrel; for heaven's sub- 
stitute. 
His deputy anointed in his sieht. 
Hath caused his death: the wnicn if 'wto'vv^>3!\'^^ 
Let heaven re^enf^ ; for 1 mcty iieN«t V\^ 
Aa angry arm against his mlm&\eT. ^ . ^««3«^ 

/^>i. Where then, a\as\ may \ ^iQ^V^^^^'^^Ww ^ 
tnmnt. To heaven^ the ^do^'ti <iVi«>sK^«f<^ 
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Dtich. Whj tben, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt- 1 

Thoo go'st to GoTentry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight : 
Of sit my husband's wrongs on Hereford's spear. 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breast ! ^ ) 

Or, if misrortune miss the first career, I 

Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom, 
That they may break his foaming courser's back. 
And throw the rider headloQ^f in the lists, 
A caitiff recreant to my cousin Hereford! 
Farewell, old Craunt; thy sofnetimes brother's wife. 
With her companion grief must end her life. 

Gaunt. Sister, &rewell : I must to Coventry : 
As much good stay with thee, &8 go with me! 

Duch. Yet one word more; — Grief boundeth where 
Not with the empty hollowness, but weight: [it falls, 
I take my leave before I have begun ; < 

For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 
Loy this is all : — Nay, yet depart not so ', ^ 

Though this be all, do not so quickly go : / ^ 

I shall remember more. Bid him — O, what? — M J 

With all good speed at Flashy vint me. ' 

Alack, and what shall good old York there see, J 

But empty lodgings and unfumish'd walls, J 

Unpeopled offices, untrodden stones P 1 

And wnat cheer there for welcome, but my groans ? J 

Therefore commend me ; let him not come were, /. 

To seek out sorrow that dwells everywhere : 
Desolate, desolate, will I hence, and die ; , 

The last leave of thee takes my weeping eye. [Exeunt. 

m I 

SCENE III. GosFORD Green, near Cx)ventrt. -, 

Lists set out, and a Throne. Heralds, Sj^. attending. 1 

Enter the Lord Marshal aad K\j\^y.b.i.e, j ^ 

Mar. My lordAumer\e,iftHMt^'tt^w»\«t^«raf^^ \ 
^um. Yea, at all points, w^^^^l^^yif'^^V'^xx 
Mar. The ^uke of NorfoY^, *^^^^''^>X^t^v ' 
te/» bat tiie summons oi i\ie.B.Y^WN.*^*^^V«^ 
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Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd, and stay 
For nothing bot his majesty s approach. 

Flourish of Trumpeti. Enter King Richard, who 
takes hts Seat on his Throne ; Gaunt, and several 
Noblemen^ who take their Places. A Trumpet is 
sounded, and answered by another Trumpet withi-A. 
Then enter Nob folk in Armour, preceded by a 
Heraid. 

K. Rich, Marshal, demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arrival here in arms : 
Ask him his name ; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his caose. 

Mar, In Crod's name, and the king's, say who thou art. 
And why thou com'st, thus knightl y clad in arms : 
Against what man thou com'st, and what thy quarrel : \ 
Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath ; 
Ajid so defend thee heaven, and thy yalour! 

Nor, My name isTliomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk ; 
Who hither come engaged b^ my oath, 
(Which, heaven defeno, a knight should violate !) 
fioth to defend my loy^ty and truth, 
To God, my king, and my succeeding issue. 
Against the duke of Hereford that appeals me ; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm. 
To prove him, in defendinj^ of myself, 
A traitor to my Grod, my king, and me : 
And, as I tridy fight, defend me heaven ! 

[He takes his Seat, 

Trumpet sounds. Enter Bolinobroke in Armour, 
preceded by a Herald, 

K. Rich, Marshal, ask yonder knight in arms. 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of war ; 
And formally according to owx Vvw 

Depose bim in theiastioe of Vi\« caLWife. ^ ^nq5s«v 

Mar, What is thy name? au^ vA«i«^««^ '^'^ v;^>ao!« 
Before king Richard, in \i\a ro^^X ViAa\ o^xx^ 

AgaioEtwbom oomest ttu>n-, w^^ ^^-^IJ^ej^^^^- 
Speak bke a true knighi, »o de«etiA.N3afi» ^*^ 
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Baling, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derbj) 
Am I ; who ready here do stand in arms. 
To prore, byheaven*s grace, and my boay's valonr, 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray, dake of ^forfolk, 
That he's a traitpr, foul and dangeroos. 
To Crod of heaven, king Richard, and to me ; 
And, as I tmly fight, defend me heaTeu ! 

Mar. On pain of death, no person be so bold. 
Or Raring-hardy, as to touch tne lists ; 
Except the marshal, and such officers 
Appointed to direct these fair designs. 

Baling, Lord marshal, let me kiss my sovereign's 
And bow my knee before his majesty : [hand, 

For Mowbray, and myself, are hke two men 
That vow a long and weaty pilgprimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave. 
And loving farewell, of our several friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your highness, 
And craves to iciss your hand, ana take his leave. 

K. Rich. We will descend, and fold him in our arms. 
Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right. 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight ! 
Farewell, my blood ; wluch if tonday thou shed. 
Lament we may, but not revenge tliee dead. 
Baling, O, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if I be gor'd with Mowbray's spear ; 
As confident, as is the falcon's flight 

^i|;ainst a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 

]M^ loving lord {Ta Lord Marshal], T take my leave of 
Of you, my noble cousin, lord Aiimerle ; — [you ; — 
Not sick, although I have to do with death; 

But lusty, young, and cheerly drawing breath. 

Lo, as at Englisn feasts, so I regret 
The daintiest last, to make the end most sweet : 
O thou, the earthly author of my blood, — [To GaunU 
Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate, 
Doth With a twofold TigouT ViSl me xs^ 
To reach at victory above btj \ift«Av— 
tdd proof unto my armour wlV ^^ w:5«^% 
nd with thy blessings 8tee\ my \w^<»* V^«^h 
&a« it way enter Mowbra^ s ^ax«^ ^^^-^^ 
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And furbish now the name of John of Gaunt, 
Even in the Instj 'haviour of his son. 

Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cause make thee pros- 
Be swift, like lightning, m the execution ; [perous ! 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled. 
Fall, like amazing thunder, on the casque 
Of thj adverse pernicious enemy : 
Rouse up thy youthful blood, be valiant, and live. 

Boling» Mine innocency, and saint Grcorge to thrive ! 

[He talces his Seat, 

Nor. [Rising] However heaven, or fortune, cast my 
There lives, or dies, true to king Richard's throne, [lot, 
A loyal, just, and upris^ht gentleman : 
Never did^ captive with a freer heart 
Cast off his chains of bondt^, and embrace 
His golden nncontroH'd eufininchisement. 
More than my dancing soul doth celebrate 
Hiis feast of battle 'with mine adversary. — 
Most mighty liege, — and my companion peers, — 
Take from my mouth the wish of happy years : 
As gentle and as jocund, as to jest, 
Go I to fiffht ; Truth hath a quiet breast 

K, Rich. Farewell, my lord : securely I espy 

Virtue with valour couched in thine eye. 

Order the trial, marshal, and begin. 

{The King and the Lords return to their Seats. 

Mar. Harry orHereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance: and God defend the right! [amen. 

Baling. [Rising! Strong as a tower in hope, 1 cry — 

Mar. Go bear this lance [To an Officer] to Thomas 
duke of Norfolk. 

1 Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Stands here for Crod, his soyereign,'and iiimself. 
On pain to be found fidse and recreant, 
To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traitor to his God, his king, and hini. 
And dares Mm to set forward \o \Ib© ^^\- xj^xr Os. 

, !gBer. Here standeth Thomaa ^^^^^"S'^^^^tiS^^ 
On pain to be found false and T«cTe«kJRV, V 

Both to defend himself, And to wpv^*^^* 
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Henry of Hereford^ Lancaster, and Derby, 
To G<)d, his sovereign, and to nim, disloyal ; 
Conraffeously, and with a free desire, 
Atten£flg but the signal to begin. 

Mar, Sound, tnunpets; and set forward, combatants. 

[A Charge sounded. 
Stay, the king hath thrown his waraer down, fspears, 

A. Rich, LetHhem lay by their helmets and their 

And both return back to their chairs again : 

Withdraw with us : — and let the trumpets soond. 
While we relom these dukes what we decree. — 

[A long flourish. 
Draw near , [To the Combatants, 

And list, what with our council we naye done. 
For that our kingdom's earth should not be soiled 
With that dear blood which it hath fostered ; 
And for our eyes do hate the dire as|>6ct 
Of civil wounds ploughM up with neighbours' swords ; 
[And for we tiiink the ea^Ie-winged pride 
Of sky-«spirin^ and ambitious thoughts. 
With rival-hating envy, set you on 
To wake our peace, wliich in our country's cradle 
Draws the sweet infant breath of gentle sleep ;] 
Which so rous'd up with boisterous untun'd drums, 
With harsh-resounding trumpets* dreadful bray. 
And grating shock of wrathful iron arms, 
Might from our auiet confines frijght fiur peace. 
And make us wade even in our kindred's olood ; — 
Therefore, we banish you our territories:— 
Yon, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death. 
Till twice five summers have enrich'd our fields. 
Shall not regreet our fair dominions. 
But tread the stranger paths of banishment, [be, — - 

Baling. Your vnU be done : This most my comfort 
That sun, that warms you here, shall shine on me ; 
And those his golden beams, to you here lent. 
Shall poiDi on me, and g^Vd m^ oaa.Ulmi.ent. 

A". Bich. Norfolk, for ihee TemiM»«.VR»nffit ^ws«^^ 
Which I with some uniwiV\\»»ieaa \it«ofiPWM»\ 
The aj'»Jow houni sball nqt ieVetwMaX* 
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The dateless' limit of thy dear exile ; 
The hopeless word of— never to return 
Breathe I against thee, npon pain of life. ^ 

Nor, A heavy sentence, my most sovereign liege. 
And all unlook^d for from year highness' mouth : 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maim 
As to be cast forth in the common air. 
Have I deserved at your highness' hand. 
The lan^i^ I have learn'd these forty years. 
My native English, now I must forego : 
And now my tongue's use is to me no more, 
Than an unstringed viol, or a harp ; 
Or, like a cunning instrument cas^d up. 
Or, being open, put into his hands 
That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 
Within my mouth you have engaol'd my tongue, 
Doubly portcullis'd, with m^ teeth, and lips; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
- Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 
I am too old to fawn upon a nurse. 
Too fiur in years to be a pupil now ; 
What is thy sentence then, but speechless 4eath, 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath ? 

K. Rich, It boots thee not to be compassionate ; 
After our sentence, plaining comes too late. 

Nor, Then thus I turn me from my country's li^ht. 
To dwell in solemn shades of endless night [jRettring. 

K. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with thee< 
Lay on our royal sword your banish'd hands ; 
Swear by the duty that yon owe to heaven 
(Our part therein we banish with yourselves), . 
To keep the oath that we administer : — 
You never shall (so help you truth and heaven!) 
Embrace each other's love in banishment; 
Nor never look upon eaph other's face ; 
Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile 
This lowering tempest of ]fOur \Mnn&\it«:^\fflX^S 
Nor never by advis'd purpose i&eeV.> 
Toploty contrive^ or comp\ot an^ VWi ^mwX 
^Otunst us, our state, our sub^eoU, ox «o» ^^^ 
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Baling, I swear. 

Nor» And I, to keep all lliis. 

Bo^irt^. Nortblky so &r as to mine enemy ; — 
By this time, had the king pennitted as. 
One of oar souls had wander'd in the air, 
Banish'd this frail sejpulchre of oar flesh. 
As now oar flesh is banish'd from this land : 
Confess thy treasons, ere thoa fly the realm: 
Since thou hast far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burden of a ^ilty soul. 

Nor» j\o, Bolingbroke ; if ever I were traitor. 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
An(^I from heaven banish'd, as from hence! 
Bat what thoa art, heaven, tiiou, and I do know; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall me. — 
Farewell, my liege : — Now no way can I stray ; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. [Exii 

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glasses of thine eyes 
I see thy grieved heart: thy saa aspect 
Hath from the number of his banish'd years 
Pluok'd four away ; — Six frozen winters spent, [meni 
Return [To Boling.Jl with welcome home from banisL 

Boling. How long a time lies in one little word! 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton springs. 
End in a word ; Such is the breath of kings. 

GaunU I thank my liege, that, in regarcT of me, 
He shortens four years of my son's exfle : ' 
But little 'vantage shall I reap thereby ; 
For, ere the six }'ears, that he hath to spend. 
Can chan^ their moons, and bring their times afloat, 
My oil -dried lamp, and time^bewasted lig^t, 
Sliall be extinct with age, and endless night ; 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done. 
And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

K. Rich. Why, uncle, thoa hast many years to lire 

Gaunt, Bat nol a. mmuie^ kins« that thou cans 
;S/iorten my day* tiiou c^u%V^wv>i\wSSssavsKwi^ ^^e 
And pluck mAuicomme,>i^X.^«N.V2^^^^^^^^- 

7'iiu/can8t hSlp ^^«^«.^ J^^^^TJ^i;^,"^^ 
Bui stop no wrinUe \»Vvv* v^\^v»*«^ > 
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Thy word is cturent with him for my deal 
Boty dead, thy kin^om cannot bay ray bn 
K. Rich, Thy son is banished upon ^od 
Whereto thy tongne a party-yerdict gave ; 
Whr at our justice seera'st thoa then to 1o 
Uaunt, Things sweet to taste, prove 
You urg'd me as a jadge ; but I had rather 
Yon would have bid me argue like a fatbei 
O, had it been a stranger, not my child, 
To smooth his fauH I should have been ^o 
A partial slander sought I to avoid, 
And in the sentence my own life destroy 'd. 
Alas, I look'd, when some of you should s; 
I was too strict to make mine own away : 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongu 
AgiUnst my will, to do myself this wrong. 
K, Rich. Cousin, farewell : — and, uncle, 
Six years we banish him. and he shall go. 
[Flourish. Exeunt K, Ricnan 
Aum. Cousin, farewell: what presenc 
Prom where von do remain, let naper shov 
Mar, My lord, no leave take I ; for I w 
As far as land will let me, by your side. 

Gaunt. O, to what purpose dost thou hoar 

That thou retum'st no greeting to thy friei 

Baling. I have too few to take my leave 

When the tongue's office should be prodig 

To breathe the abundant dolour of the h^ 

Gaunt, Thy grief i« but thy absence for 

Baling. Joy absent, grief is present fur 

Gaunt, What is six winters r they are q 

Baling, To men in joy ; but gprief makes a 

Gaunt. Gall it a travel that thou tak*st i 

BoUng. My heart will sigh, when 1 misc 

Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

Gaunt. The sullen passage of iU^ vrew 
Esteem a foil^ wherein thou art to wi 
TTbe preoioas jewel of thy home-relum. 
Baling, Nay, rather, every tedioti* *V 
WW bat remember mm, what a dea\ oi 
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iere*er I waader, boaa 
>ugh banish'd, yet a ti 



ENEir. The same. 
Enter King Richa; 

AUMER 

r. Rick. We did obse 
w far brought yon hij 
Inm. I brought high 
; to the next highway 
r. Rich, And, say, wl 

shed? 
urn. 'Faith, none by n 
ich then blew bitterly 
ak*d the sleeping rhei 
I grace our hollow pa 
C. Rich. What said 

with him P 
ium. Farewell: 
if for my heart disdai 
»nld so profane the w< 
counterfeit oppressio 
it words seem'd burie 
rry, would the word i 
1 added years to his s 
should have had a tc 
i, since it would not, 
t. Rich. He is our cc 
len time shall call hii 
lether our kinsman c* 
rself, and Bushy, Bag 
served his courtship t 
w he did seem to cliyi 
ith humble and famili 
bat reverence he did 1 
win^^ poor oraflsmen 
^patient underbearii 
'were, to banish Um 
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h' 



And he our subjects' next 

Green. Well, he is gone; iln< 
thoughts. 
Now for the rebels, frhicli stand out in Irelai 
Expedient manage must be made, my liege ; 
£re further leisure yield them further means, 
For their advanta^, and your highness' loss 

K. Rich. We will onrself in person to Uiif 
And, for our coffers — with too great a court, 
And liberal largess, — are grown somewhat lij 
We are enforced to farm our rojral realm ; 
The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our affairs in hand : If that come short. 
Our substitutes at home shall have blank chai 
Whereto, when they shall know what men ai 
They shall subscribie them for lar^ sums of 
And send them after to supply oui^ wants ; 
For we will make for Ireland presently, f 

Enter Bushy. f 

Bushy, what news? f 

Bushv. Old John of Gaunt is grievous.f 
Suddenly taken ; and hath sent post-haslf 
To entreat your majesty to visit nim. 
^ Rich. Where lies he? 




SCENE I. LonDon. A Room in Elg-hmut. 

Gadmt, oho Ceueh; (AeDuke of Yorx, and otheri 

itanding 6y him. 

Oaunt. Will lbs king oome ! tiial 1 b»j bnalbc m; 

In wholeDome oomuel to hii aniUj'd jnntb. [lut, 

York. Vex not jDuneir, dot alriTe not with jmt 

bntib; 

Gaunt. O, but they t»J, the tongael of djriog nen 
Bnfbrce ittentioii, like d«ep bftrmqnj : 

For tbej breithe iTdlb, Uul bfOtbe tlwirwin^ is puii. 



ne letting ma, and mDuc aXthe cX— . 
1* the lul UHle of aiieeta, is »"M***^**\:i„ -a»!^-- 
ym la FEunenibnioce, more Ibro »inoV ^*'^' 
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Though Richard my life's cotmsel wonld not hear. 
My death's sad tale may yet nndeaf his ear. 

iork» No ; it is stopp^ with other flattering sounds. 
As praises of his state : then, there are found 
Lasciyious metres; to whose venom sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen : 
Report of fashions in proud'Italy^ 
Whose manners still our tardy apish nation 
Limps after, in base imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity 
(So it be new, there's no respect how vile). 
That is not quickly^buzz'd into his ears ? 
Tlien all too late comes counsel to be heard. 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's re^rd. 
Direct not him, whose way himself will choose ; 
'TIS breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt thou lose. 

Gaunt. Methinks, I am a pn^het new inspir'd; 
And thus, expiring, do foretel of him. 
His rash fierce blaze of riot cannot last ; 
For violent fires soon bum out themselves : 
Small showers last long, but sudden storms are diort ; 
He tires betimes, that spurs too last betimes ; 
With eager feedinj^, food doth choke the feeder : 
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant. 
Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 
This royal throne of kin^, this sceptred isle. 
This earth of majesty, this seat of Man, 
This other Eden, demi-paradise ; 
This fortress, built by nature for herself, 
Against infection, and the hand of war ; 
This happ^ breed of men, this litUe world ; 
This precious stone set in the silver sea. 
Which serves it in the office of a wall. 
Or as a moat defensive to a house, 
Against the envy of less happier lands ; 
This blessed p\o^\)ia^«lx^^^2Ga&''N»Scf^vUlia Boghuid, 
fliif Durse, Ibis XeemVa^^^o^ c!l w^"^^^., 
S'ear'd by their btecA,«iAiwi»x^%>«j^ 
lenown^ for lYieir >«A* •*^^2X»S. 
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As is the sepiilehre in stnbborn Jewry, 
Of the world's ransom, blessed Marjps son : 
This land of sach dear sonls, this dear, dear land« 
. Dear for her reputation through the world* 
Is now leasM ont (I die pronounoinff it). 
Like to a tenement, or pelting farm : 
England, boand in with the triumphant sea, ^ 
Whose rocky shore beats back the envioos^iege 
Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with shame. 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds; 
That Eng^land, that was wont to conquer others^^ 
Hath made a shameful conquest of itself: 
O, would the scandal vanish with my Ufe, 
How happy then were my ensuing death! 

Enter Kino Richard, and Queen; Aumerle, 
Bushy, Green, Bagot, Ross, and Willoughby. 

York. The king is come : deal mildly with his youth ; 
For young hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the more. 

Queen. How &res our noble uncle, LAncaster P 

K.Rich. What comfort, man? How is't with i^^ 
Gaunt? 

Gaunt. O, how that name befits mj composition ! 
Old Gaunt, indeed ; and gaunt in being ola : 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious fast ; 
And who abstains from meat, that is not gaunt? 
For sleeping England long time have I watch'd ; 
Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt: 
The pleasure, that some fathers feed upon. 
Is my strict fast, I mean — ^my children's looks ; 
And, therein &sting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am I for the grave, g^aunt as a grave. 
Whose hoUow womb inherits nought out bones. 

K, Rich, Can sickmenplay so nicely with their names? 
^ Gaunt, No, misery makes sport to mock itself: 
Since thou dost seek'to kill my name in. toa^ 
I mock my name, great king, to i!L«X\fit >\«». Vv^«^ 

JT.Jlici. Should dying menftii«eTV\\XiV\««e.3^^ 

Oaunt. No, no ; men living «La\XAx XX^*^ S^^e-^^^ 
if. Hick. Tboo,n6wadymg,%ay «X— ^«^^ ^^^e.^ 
Craunt. Qhl no; thou dieat, \5ao\v^ ^ ^ 




A'. Rich. I mm in bmllh, I bmihe, ud He thee ill. 
(fount. Ndw, he that made me, know* 1 ne Iliee ill ; 



Tbj deith-bed ii n 
Wherein Lhou lie»t 


» leuer thin the 




And thou, too care 


eu patient u til 
nl^bodjtotbe 


Cominil'gt lb; una 


Of tho« ph,»iciM 


that first wound 


A thoOHnd fiatlere 


™ sit within Ihy 


Whose conpiu i» 


nobijtgertbwiUi 


Andjet,incaK«ii 






t^eLR- tbl^ 


O, had Ihj ^nmds 


"'.,";!I;'.f:r':^ 



'a dettroj hia ions. 
Prom forth Ihj reach lie would have laid th; tianui-, 
Depowng Ihee before thoa nert pauesic'd, 
Wbich art possoau'd now to depMS thvaelf, 
Whj, cousin, werl Lhou regeot of the world. 
It fltere a sfaante Id let Ibis land by lea« : 
But, for tliy world, enjoying bat this land. 

Landlord of England art thou now, not king: 
Tht state of law is boadilaie la the Uw ; 

Aud than 

K. Rich. a lunatic leao-wiUed Ibol, 

PreaominK on an ague's priiilepe, 

Dar'st with thy froien admonition 

Hake pale our oheek ; chaiine the rojal blood. 

With fury, from hli native residence. 

Now by mj Beat's right rojal majcslj, 

Werl thun not brother to great Bdward'a son, 

Thia tongue thai runs so mundlj in thj bead. 

Should run Uiy bead from thj unreverend ahuolder*. 

Gaunt. O, spare me nut, mj brother Edward's aun. 
For that I wu bin father Edward's son ; 
Thai blood already, like the pelican. 
Halt tbou tapo'd out, and drankeidi nuooa'd : 
My bmlfterGloiler, plain ^leH-nw^BinnwiX, 
(iVbom fair befal in teaven 'monp^^awi ™*»^^ 
JWav be a precedent and witae** Suo4, „„ . , 
Tbit lhou «>pccf5l nol. sv^i'S^'"*'*'''^"*' 
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Join with the present sickness tl 
And thy nnkindness be like croc 
To crop at once a too-long with 
Live in thy shame, bat die not a 
These woitls hereuter thy toroM 
Convey me to my bed, th^i to i 
Love they to live, that love and 

[Exit, barm 

K. Rich, And let them oie, Uu 
For both hast thoa, and both be 

York, 'Beseech yonr nuuesty. 
To wayward sickliness and ace i 
He loves yon, on my life, and hi 
As Harry, duke of Hereford, w< 

K, Rich. Ri^ht ; you say tn 
An theirs, so mine ; and all be ai 

Enter Northumb 

North. My liege, old Gaunt < 

K. Rich. What says he now i 

N(yrth. Na; 

His tongue is now a stringless i 

Words, life, and all, old Lancaa 

York. Be York the next that 

Thougdh death be poor, it ends a 

K, Rich. The npest fruit first 

Hu time is spent, our pilgrimaf 

So. much for that. Now for c 

We must supplant those rough i 

Which live like venom, where i 

But only they, hath privilege tc 

And for these great affairs do ai 

Towards our assistance, we do i 

The plate, coin, revenues, and k 

Whereof our uncle Gaunt did s 

York. How long shall I be pi 

Shall tender duty make me trau* 

Not Gloster's death, nor Here^ 

Not Gauafs rebukes, nor £nu 

Nor the preveatiou of poor Id 
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About his marriage, nor my own di^^raee. 
Have ever made me soor my patient cheek. 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's &oe. — 
I am the last of noble Edward's sons. 
Of whom thy father, prince of Wales, was first ; 
In war, was never lion rag'd more fierce. 
In peace, was never gentle lamb more nild^ 
Than was that yonne ai|d princely gentl^nan : 
His fiice thoa hast, for even so look'd he, 
Accomplish'd ¥rith the number of thy hours ; 
But, when he frown'd, it was i^^nst the French, 
And not against his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did spend, and spMit not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won : 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood. 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
O, Richard ! York is too far gone with grief. 
Or else he never would compare between. 
K. Rich, Why, uncle, what's the matter ? 
Yirrk, O, my liege. 

Pardon me, if you please ; if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be panlon'd, am content witlml. 
Seek you to seiase, and gripe into your hands. 
The royalties and rights or banish'd Hereford? 
Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt just? and is not Harry true? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir ? 
Is not his heir a well-deserving son ? 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from tint 
His charters, and his customary rights ; 
Let not to-morrow then ensue to-day ; 
Be not th^rself, for how art thou a king, 
But by fair sequence and succession ? 
Now, afore God (God forUd, I say true !) 
If joa do wrongfully seize Hereford's rights. 
Call in the letten pa\fi>ii\& \^^v.\!a VawVEL 
By bis attorniea-eeiMJt«\to«Q» 

His livery, and fen? V^% ^«^^^^^^V^. 

Vou pluci' a thousand ^«f f ^^^^^W^^ 

Voo Jose a thousand w\V-dw«o»^ 




I DTK. 1 il nnl be bj, the while i Mj liecc, fareoell : 
Wbit will eoiDe hereof, them^i mm aatItU; 
Bat bv bid oouTHi hut be Dndontood, 

-■■--' - - rfcUonlmod. [Krii. 

lie eul at WUtdiin itniglit ; 



And we create, in ■baeoce of onrKlf, 
Oar uncle York, lord gOTemor of Kniluid, 
For be h jmt, ud aliiiBja loT'd d> wed.— 
Coow on, oar queen : ttMnorrow Boat we p*rti 
Be ■wrrj, for our tinte of «tay ia •bort, [flmiruh. 

(Eatunt King, Qtiten, BuAy, Aumerle, Gretn, 
and Baget, 

Kirrth. Well, lords, the duke of Lucuter il deftd. 

Roti. And living too ; for now hia ton ia duke. 

WiUa. Burelj in title, nol in revenne. 

North. Ricblj in botb, if jnntics hud ber rig^t. 

Aon. Mj heart ii pent; bnl it nnat break with 
Ere'l be diabnrdea'd (nth a libotl toDgne. J^iilence, 

North. Nit, tpeak tb; niDd; and let bun ne'e! 



M jon mil il g;<, , , ... 
veft umI gelded uf Ills palrimon;, Qare borne 

Nwth. Now, afore beaven, *^ ^ftuuh im^«v<» 
iun a rojal prince, and mftn^ Kuni 
koUs blood in this declinvng XkM. 
ting U not hiiMelf, bntbueX^ \ei 
Hterers; uid wb&t lliej -w^^ \iiSiw«», 
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Merely in hate, 'gainst any of ns all. 

That will the long seTorely prosecute 

'Grainst us, our lives, our children, and om* heirs. 

Ross. The commons hath he jpill'd with g^evons 
And lost their hearts : the nobles hath he fin'd, [taxes. 
For ancient quarrels, and quite lost their hearts. 

Willo, And daily new exactions are devis'd ; 
As blanks, beneTolences, and I wot not what : 
But what, o'God's name, doth become of this ? 

North. Wars have not wasted it, for warr'd he hath 
But basely yielded upon compromise, [not, 

That which his ancestors achier'd with blows : 
More hath he spent in peace, than they in wars. 

Ross. The earl of Wiltshire hath the realm in farm. 

WiUo. The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken man. 

North, Reproach and dissolution, hangeth over him. 

Ross, He hath not money for these Irish wars, 
Hi^ bardenous taxations notmthstanding. 
But by the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

North. His noble kinsman : most degenerate king! 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing. 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 
We see the wind sit sore upon our sails. 
And yet we strike not, but securely perish. 

Ross. We see the very wreck tlutt we must suffer ; 
And unavoided is the danger now. 
For suffering so the causes of our wreck. [death. 

North. "Sot so ; even through the hollow eyes of 
I spy life peering ; but I dare not say ^ 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. [ours. 

WiUo. Nay, let us share thy thoughts, as thou doit 

Ross. Be confident to speak, Northumberland : 
We three are but thyself; and, speaking so. 
Thy words are but as thoughts ; thra^fore, be bold. 

North. Then thus : — I have from Portle Blanc, a bay 
la Britany, reoeiyed \]i\e\>A!^^^», 
That Harry HerefotA,^«\«Mi\^\«t^^»5j^s«»a. 

me .on {f Wo'^^'^ls^^"^^, 
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^mas Eq>ingluim, sir John RamstoOy 
/ohn Norberj, sir Robert Waterton, and Fi 

Qaoint, 

. these well fiu-nishM bj the duke of Bretagne, 
ith eiffht tall ships, three thousand men of war 
jre maiing hither with all due expedience, 
And shortl J mean to touch oar northern shore : 
Perhaps, tiiey had ere this : but that they stay 
The first departing of the kin^ for Ireland. 
If then we shall smdLC off our slavish yoke. 
Imp out our drooping country's broken wing, 
Redeem from broking pawn the blemish'd crown 
Wipe off the dust that hides our scepter's gilt, 
Ana make high majesty look like itself. 
Away with me, in post to Rarenspurg : 
Bat if you faint, as fearing to do so, 
Stay, and be secret, and myself will go. 

Ross. To horse, to horse ! urge doubts to thei 

fear. 
Willo. Hold out my horse, and I will first be 

[E: 

SCENE 11. The same. A Room in the Palo 

Enter Queen, Bushy, and Bagot. 

Btuhy, Madam, your majesty is too much sa 
You promis'd, when you partea with the king. 
To lay aside life-harming heaviness, 
And entertain a cheerfiil disposition. 

Queen. To please the king, I did ; to please m 
I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 
Why I should welcome such a guest as grief. 
Save bidding farewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard : Yet, agun, methinks. 
Some unborn sorrow, ripe in fortune's womb. 
Is coming towards me : and my inwaxd tioraX 
With noUiinj^ trembles : at ftoiiifi\Yni\^\V ^^n« 
More tbMD with parting from ift'5\otCLV>aft^Kwa' 
SusAy. £ach substance of agt\e«\i«A>ci^^*^^V 
WhJob Bbow like grief itaelf , \wi\ mr«^ ^^ •^ 



sad 
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For sorrow's e^e, glased with blinding tears, 
Divijdes one tmng entice to many object^ ; 
Like perspectives, which, rightly nz^d opon. 
Show nothing but coilfosion ; e j'd awr j. 
Distinguish form : so. your sweet majesty. 
Looking awry upon your lord's departure. 
Finds shapes of grief^ more than himself, to wail ; 
Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but shadows 
Of what it is not. Then, thrice-gracious queen. 
More than your lord's departure weep not; more's Bot 
Or if it be, 'tis with faliie sorrow's eye, [seen ; 

Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 

Queen. It may be so ; but yet my inwi^ soul 
Persuades me, it is otherwise : Howe'er it be, 
I cannot but be sad ; so heavy sad. 
As, — though, in thiiuting, on no thought I think, — 
Makes me with heavy nothing famt.and shrink. 

Bushy. Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious lady. 

Queen. I^s nothing less : conceit is still deriv'd 
From some forefather grief; mine is not so ; 
For nothing hath begot my something grief; 
Or something hath tne nothing that Fgrieve : 
Tis in reversion that I do possess ; 
But what it is, that is not yet known ; what 
I cannot name ; 'tis nameless woe, I wot. 

Enter Green. 

Green, God save your majesty !•— and w^ met gen* 
tlemen : — 
I hope, the king is not yet shipp'd for Irdand. 

Queen. Why hop'sl thou so: 'tis better hope, he is; 
For his designs crave haste, his haste good hope : 
Then wherefore dost thou hope, he is not shipp'a? 

Green. That he, our hope, might have retir'd his 
And driven into dei^pair an enemy's hope, [power, 
Who strongly hatU aeV. {oo>a.\i% m Vka& l«ad : 
The banished Bo\mg\woVfi teyei&* Wi3&. 
And with uplifted wms\%«»& w^^^ 
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^een, O, madam/tis too trne : and that is worae, — 

je lord Northumberland, his younr son Henry Percy, 

he lords of Ross, Beaumondj and Wiiloufhby, 
iVith all their powerful friends, are fled tonim. 

Bushy. Why. have yon not proolaim'd Noj^thamber- 
And all the rest of the revolting faction, [land, 

IVaitors? 

Green. We have : whereon the earl of Worcester 
Hath broke his staff, resigned his stewardship, 
And all the hogsehold servants fled witk him 
To BolingbroLe. ^ 

Queen, So, Green, thou art the midwife to my woe, 
And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir : 
Now hath my soul brought forth her prodigy ; 
And I, a gasping newHlSiver'd moth£, ^^ ' 
Have woe to woe, sorrow to sorrow join'd. 

Bushy, Despair not, madam. 

Queen, Who shall hinder me i* 

I will despair, and be at enmity 
With cozening h<^ ; he is a flatterer, 
A parasite, a keeper-back of de^th, 
Wno gently would dissolve the bands of life 
Which false hope lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green, Here comes the duke of York. 

Queen, With signs of war about his aged neck ; 
O, full of careful business are his looks !— 
Uncle, 
For heaven's sake, speak comfortable words. 

York. Should I do so, T should belie my thoughts : 
Comfort's in heaven ; and we are on the earth. 
Where nothing lives but crosses, care, and grief. 
Your husband he is gone to save far off, 
Vi^hilst others come to make him lose at home : . 
Here am I left to underprop his land ; 
Who, weak with age. cannot aupporl m'^*^^*- — ^ 
Now cornea the sick hour thai Viia &\kti«vX.'«o»Afc\ 
Now shall heir J his friends thai ftaXler'^Vatxv. 

EnUr a SetDont. w%V<5»-'**^^' 

oerv. My lord, your son waa gone \>e»»Te 
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York. He Mras? — ^Why, so! — go all ip?lnch way it ' I^ 
The uobles they are fled, the commons cold, [will ! — 
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's side. 
Sirrah, 

Get thee to Flashy, to my sister Gloster ; l^ 

Bid her send me presently a thousand pound : — ' £ 

Hold, take my ring. 

Serv. My lord, 1 had forgot to tell your lordship : 
To-day, as I came by, I called there; — 
But I shall griere you to report tlie rest. 

Fbrfc. What is it, knave? 

Serv. An hour before I came, the duchess died. 

York. God for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
Comes rushing on this woeful land at once ! 
I know not what to do : — I would to God 
(So my untruth had not provok'd him to it). 
The king had cut off my head with my brother's. — 
What, are there posts despatch'd for Ireland P — 
How shall we do for money for these wars ? — 
Come, sister, — cousin, I would say : pray, pardon me.— 
Go, fellow [To the Servant], get thee home, provide some 

Carts, 
And bring away the armour that is there. — 

[Exit Servant. 
Gentlemen, will you go muster men? if 1 know 
How, or which way, to order these affairs. 
Thus thrust disorderly into my hands, 
Never believe me. Both are my kinsmen ; — 
The one's my sovereign, whom both my oath 
And dnt^ bids defend; the other sigain. 
Is my kinsman, whom the king hath wrong'd ; 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, somewhat we must do. — Come, cousin, I'll 
Dispose of you: — Go, muster up your men, ' « 

Ana meet me presently at Berkley-castle. ». 

/ should to Flashy too ; »> 

Bat Ume will not permiV.— K5\\^ xBaw^tv^ ^ 

And every thing is left al » wi^ *«^«^- ^ . ^ \ > 

Btishy. The wind iiU^^otne^V^ V^^«^^>«»^^> 
Jut none returns. For wk X.o\«^^ V«^^^- 
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Proportionable to the enemy, 
Is all impowible. 

Green, Besides, our nearness to the king in lore. 
Is near the hate of those love not the king. pove 

Bagot, And thaf s the wavering commons : for their 
Laes m their purses ; and whoso empties them, 
Bj so much nils their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bushy, Wherein the kin^stands generally condemned. 

Bagot, If judgment lie in them, then so do we. 
Because we ever have been near the kinff. 

Green. Well, Pll for refuge straight to Bristol-castle ; 
The earl of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bushy. Thither will 1 with vou : for little office 
The hateful commons will perform for us ; 
Except, like curs, to tear us all to pieces. — 
Will you go along with us? 

Bagot. No : I'lT to Ireland te his majesty. 
Farewell : if hearts* presages be not vain, . 
We three here part, that ne'er sliall meet again, [broke. 

Bushy* That's as York thrives, to beat back Boling- 

Green, Alas, poor duke ! the task he undertakes 
Is— numbering sands, and drinking oceans dry; 
Whece one on his side fights, thousands will fly. 

Bushy, Farewell at once ; for once, for all, and ever. 

Green, Well, we may meet again. 

Bagot, I f'^^ mO) never. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE IIJ. The Wilds in Glostershire. 

Enter Bolinobroke and Northumberland, with 

Forces, 

BoUng. How iar js it, my lord, to Berkley now? 
North. Believe me, noble lord, 
I am a stranger here in Glostershire. 
These high wild hills, and rough uneven, vtvjs. 
Draw out our miles, and make \Vi»m Nacwv^ainfcv 
And jet your (air discourse Va\\i\«»T\^^^^g«> 
Makine the hard way sweet «ftd dfe\ee\sCa\e . 
Bat, I betldDk me, what a vrear^ ^^^j 

c 
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,11 soul remembering' m j^ ffood friends ; 
i as my fortune ripens with thy love, 
Aall be still thy true love's recompense : 
/ heart this covenant makes, my hand tiius seals it. 
North. How far is it to Berkley? And what stir 
iCeeps good old York there, with his men of war P 

Percu, There stands the castle, by yon tuft of trees, 
Mann'd with three hnndred men, as I have heard : 
And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and Seymour ; 
Npue else of name, and noble estimate. 

Enter Ross and Willouohby. 

North. Here come the lords of Ross and Willonghby. 
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 

Boling, Welcome, my lords : I wot, your love pursues 
A banish'd traitor ; all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd. 
Shall be your love and labour's recompense. 

Ro8». I obr presence makes us rich, most noble lord. . 

WiUo. And far surmounts our labour to attain it. 

Boling, Evermore thanks, the exchequer of the poor ; 
Which, till ray infant fortune comes to years. 
Stands for my bounty. Biit who comes here? 

Enter Berkley. 

North. It is my lord of Berkley, as I guess. 

Berk. My lord of Hereford, my message is to you. 

Baling. My lord, mv answer is — to Lancaster ; 
And I am come to seek that name in England : 
And I must find that title in your tongue. 
Before I make reply to aught you sa^. 

Berk. Mistake me not, my lord ; 'tis not my meaning, 
To raze one title of your honour out :-r- 
To you, my lord, I come (what lord yon will), 
From the most glorious regent of this land, 
The duke of York; to know, what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent ilove. 
And fright our native peace mV\i w^S.-\iara. «rs»*. 

Enter YoR«^, attended. x«.xss "^^^ 

Bo/ing. I shall not need ir«R»v^TV^^ ^St%a^"^''^ 

If ere cornea Ida grace iu perw>u.— ^TJ wqXA« ^^ 
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York, Show me tiiy bumble heart, and not thy knee 
Whose duty is deoeiveable and false. 

Baling. M j gracious uncle ! — 

York. Tut, tut! 
Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no nncle : 
I am no traitor's uncle ; and that word — grace. 
In an ungracious mouth, is but profane. 
Why haye those banish'd and forbidden legs 
Dar d once to touch a dust of England's ground? 
But then more why ;— — Why haye they clar'd to marc 
So many miles upon her peaceful bosom ; 
Frighting her paie-fac'd yillages with war. 
And ostentation of despised arms? 
Com'st thou because tlie anointed king is hence? 
Why, foolish boy, the king is left behind. 
And in my loyal bosom lies his power. 
Were I but now the lord of sucn hot youth. 
As when brave Craunt, thy father,, and inyseljf, 
Rescu'd the Black Prince, that young Mars of men. 
From forth the ranks of many thousand French; 
O, then, how quickly should this\u*m of mine. 
Now prisoner to the palsy, ohistise thee. 
And minister correction to thy fault! 

BoUng. My ^cious uncle, let me know my faiu 
On what condition stands it, and wherein? ^ 

York. Eyen in condition of the worst degree,— 3 
In gross rebellion, and detested treason : 
Thou art a banish'd man, and herp art come, 1^ 
Before the expiration of thy time, f 

In braying arms against thy soyereign. . 

Boling. As I was banish'd, I was banish'd Hers 

But as 1 come, I come for Lancaster. ~! 

^d, noble uncle, I beseech ]^our grace. 

Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 

You are my father, for, methinks,in yon 

1 see old Gaunt aliye ; O, then, my father! : 

Will yott ^permit that I shaWsUn^ ooxidemu'dl 

4 wand'ring vagabond: iny n^U wt^ vii^ 

Vaok'd from my armg perforce, w»A ^nwvW 

To apatut ontiiriftfr? WUerefof«^«w*^^ 
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If that my cousin king be king of EpgUnd, 
It must be granted, I am duke of Lancaster. 
You have a son, Aumerle, my noble kinsman; 
Had YOU first died, and he been thus trod down, 
He soould have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 
To rouse his wrongs, and chase them to the bay. 
I am denied to sue my livery here. 
And yet my letters-patent give me leave : 
My father's goods are all distrained, and sold ; 
And these, and all, are all amiss employed. 
What would you have me do ? I am a subject. 
And challenge law : Attomies are denied me -, 
And therefore personally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent. 

North. The noble duke hath been too much abusM. 

Ross. It stands your grace upon, to do him right. 

Willo. Base men by Bis endowments are made ^reat. 
. York. My lords of England, let me tell you this, — 
I have had feeling of niv cousin's wrongs. 
And laboured all I could to do him right: 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms. 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong, — ^it may not be ; 
And you, that do abet him in this kind, 
Chensh rebellion, and are rebels all. 

North. The noble duke hath sworn, his coming is 
But for his own : and, for the right of that. 
We all have strongly sworn to give him aid ; 
And let him ne'er see jdy that breaks that oath. 

York. Well, well, I sSe the issue of these arms; 
I cannot mend it, I must needs confess. 
Because my power is weak, and all ill left : 
But, if I could, by him that gave me life, 
I would attach ;^on all, and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the kin^\ 
But, since I cannot, be it kuoNm Vo ^o^% 
/ do remain as neuter. So, faro -jou 'w^^Xs— 
Unless jrou please to enter in \)a» c»&\XO'> 
And there repose you for this nV|;Vi\.. ^_e^v. 
-Dohng, An ofier, uncle, Uial vf o ^wi^^ v»!ov 



38 KING RICHARD II. ACT 2. 

But we musl win yoat grace, to go with ns 
To BristoUcastle ; which, they say^ is held 
By Bushy, Bagot, and their complices. 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth. 
Which I have sworn to weed, and pluck away. 
York. It may be, I will go with you :— but yfet FII 
pause; 
For I am loath to break our country's laws. 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are' : 
Things past redress, are now with me past care. 

[EaeewU. 

SCENE IV. A Camp in Wales. 

Enter Salisbury and a Captain. 

Capt. My lord of Salisbury, we have staid ten days, 
And uardly kept our countrymen together. 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king ; 
Therefore we will disperse ourselves : farewell. 

Sal. Stay yet another day, thou trusty Welshman; 
The king reposeth all his confidence 
In thee. 

Capt. lis thought, the king is dead ; we will not stay. 
The bay-trees in our country are all withered. 
And meteors fright the fixed stars of heaven ; 
The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth. 
And lean-look'd prophets whisper fearful change ; 
Rich men look sad, and ruffians dance and leap, — 
The one, in fear to lose what they enjoy, 
Tlie other, to enjoy by rage atid war : 
These signs forerun tlie death or fall of kings. — 
Farewell; our countrymen are j^one and fled. 
As frell assured, Richard their king is dead. \Exit, 

SaL Ah, Richard ! with Uie eyes of heavy mind, 
/ see thy glory, tike a shooting star, 
Fall to the base earlVi Stoki \W ^t\sw»BwoN.\ 
Thv son seto vreepin«m tVeXoN^i ^«f^^ \ 

Wftnesdng storms to ^^'^^.^^^^t:^ wV > 

And crouly to luy g<w>^ *^ 
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Plays fondly with her tean, and smiles in meeting ; 

So, weeping, smiling, greet I thee, my earth. 

And do th^ favour with my royal hands. 

Feed not thy sovereign's foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy sweets comfort his rav'noos sense : 

Bat let thy spiders, tlut suck up thy venom, 

And heavy-gaited toads, lie .in tneir way ; 

Doing annoyance to the treaohevous feet. 

Which with usurping steps do trample thee. 

Yield stinging nettles to mine enemies : 

And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower. 

Guard it, 1 pray thee, with a luriung adder. 

Whose double tongue may with a mortal touch 

Throw death upon thy sovereign's enemies. — 

Mock not my senseless conjuration, lords; 

Tliis earth shall have a feeling, and tlvrae stones 

Prove armed soldiers, ere her native king 

Shall falter under foul rebellious arms. [you kin?. 

Bishop, Fear not, my lord ; that power that made 
Hath power to keep you king, in spite of all. 
The means that heaven yields must oe ^nbrac'd, 
And not nnrlected ; else, if heaven would. 
And we will not, heaven's ofler we refuse ; 
The proffer'd means of succour and redress. 

Aum, He means, my lord, that we are too remiss ; 
Whilst Bolingbroke, through our security, 
Grows strong and great, in substance, and in friends. 

K. Rich, Discomfortable cousin ! know'st thou not. 
That when the searching eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe, and fights the lower world. 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unseen. 
In murders, and in outra^, bloody here ; 
But when, from under this terrestrial ball. 
He fires the proud tops of the eastern pines. 
And darts his light through every guilty hole. 
Then murders, treasons, aud dele&Q4 %vea> 
The cloak of night being plvicVdiraBk o^^&»b«^J*»*^'' 
SUndhare and naked, trembWnx B.l^««tt^^»^*- 
Sojirben this thief, this Uaitor.Bo\\ti%\w«>^V' 
WAo n// tbia while hath reveWd Vn. VVie ^^^'^Ji*^— 
WiuJat we were waad'ring wiVVi Ibe BT»^ve»o^* 
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Shall see as risiirg itf our throne the east. 

His treasons m\\ sit blnshing in his faee, 

Not able to <>ndure the sight of day ; 

But, self-affrighted, tremble at his sin. 

Not all the water in the rough-rude sea 

Can wash the balm from an anointed king*: 

The breath of worldly men cannot depose 

The deputy elected by the Lord: 

For every man that Eolingbroke hath press'd, 

To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 

God for his Richard mith in heavenly pay 

A glorious angel : then, if angels fight. 

Weak men must fall ; for heaven stnl guards the right. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Welcome, my lord ; How fitr off lies your power? 

Sal. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord. 
Than this weak arm: Discomfort guides my tongue. 
And bids me speak of nothing but despair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lord. 
Hath eiooded all thy happy days on earth : 
O, call back yesterday, Did time return, 
And thou shalt have twelve thousand fighting men ! 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, 
O'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state ; 
For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert d«id, 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, dispers*d, and fled. 
. Aum, Comfort, my liege : whylooksyour graee sapale? 

K. Rich, But now, the blood of twenty thotisand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they ar6 fled ; 

And, till so much blood thither eome acain. 
Have I not reason to look pale and dead? 
All souls that will be safe, fly from my side ; 
For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 

Aum. Comfort, my liege ; remember who yon are. 

K, Rich. I had forsoi myself: Am I not king ? 
ui wake, thou sluggard ma^^lV. >^wi ^««^%\.. 
h not the king's iiame iotly «ao\ttwAx»sM*\ 
Arm, arm, my Hame\ a ^v^^^ *f^tU W^A. 
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Higfk be otir thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
Hath power enough to serve our turn. Bat who 
Gomes here ? 

Enter Scroop^ 

Scroop. More health and happiness betide mj Kege, 
Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him. 

K. Rich. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepared ; 
The worst is worldly loss, thou canst unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom lostP why, 'twas my care; 
And what loss is it, to be rid of care P 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we? 
Greater he shall not be ; if he serve God, 
We'll serve him too, and be his fellow so : 
Revolt our subjects ? that we cannot mend ; 
They break their faith to God, as well as us : 
Cry, woe, destruction, ruin, loss, decay ; 
The worst is — death, and deatli will have his day. 

Scroop. Glad am I, that your highness is so arm'if. 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 
Like an unseasonable stormy day. 
Which makes the silver rivers drown their shores. 
As if the world were all dissolv'd to tears; 
So high above his limits swells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land 
With hard bright steel, and hearts harder than steel. 
White beards have arm'd their thin and hairless scalps 
Against thy majesty ; boys, with women's voices. 
Strive to speak big, and clap tbeir female joints 
In stiif unwieldy arms against thy crown : 
Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bows 
Of double-fatal yew against tliy state ; 
Yea, distaff-women manage rusty bills 
Agfunst tjiiy seat : both young and old rebel, 
And all goes worse thui Ihare power to tell. 

K. Rich. Too well, too well, thou tell'st a tale so UL 
Where is the earl of Wiliabire^ ^\«!t^S&,'%»s^\>» 
What is become of Bushy ? vrbet^vi Qit«e»X 
TAat they have let tlie dan$rerovi& wa««^^ v.-v*? 
Measure, our eonfines with *uc\i ip«sBLC»va\ «*»v 
If we prevail, their liead» »Via\\ v«? ^Sl^SixviK^^ 
/ warrant, tb»y have made ^eaice no»» wa^ 
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Were brass impregnable ; and, humoar'd tbns, 
Comes at the last, and with a little pin 
Bores through his castle wall, and—farewell king ! 
Cover your heads, and mock not flesh and blood 
With solemn reverence ; throw away respect, 
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty, 
For you have but mistook me all this while : ^ 
I live with bread like you, feel want, taste g^ef. 
Need friends : — Subjected thus, 
How can you say to me — ^I am a king ? 

Cor. My lord, wise men ne'er wail their present woes. 
But presently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the roe, since fear oppresseth strength. 
Gives, in your weakness, strength onto jour foe. 
And so your follies fight against yourself. 
Fear, and be slain ; no worse can come, to fight : 
And fight and die, is death destroyinj^ death ; 
Where fearing dying, pays death servile breath. 

Aum. My nther hath a power, inquire of him ; 
And learn to make a bddy of a limb. [I come 

K. Rich. Thou chid'stme well i—Proud Bolingbroke, 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown ; 
An easy task it is, to win our own. ^ 

Say, SCTOop, where lies our nncle with his power ? 
Sp^dL sweetly, man, although thy looks be sour. 

Scroop. Men jud^ bj the complexion of the sky 
The state and inclination of the day : 

So may you by my dull and heavy eye. 
My tongue hath but a heavier tale to say. 
I play the torturer, by small and small, 
To lengthen out the worst that most be spoken :-> 
Your uncle York hath join'd with Bolingbroke ; 
And all your northern castles yielded up. 
And all jour southern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his party. 

A. Rich, Thou hast said enotok^.- 

Beabrew tbee, cousin, which didsV Ve«A ^^^^^^t^KAjt.. 

gf t&a/ sweet way J was in to des^Vc\ xvo^"^ 

Vimi sajr you now ? What comf ott V»:^^ ^^ 
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By heaven, yi\ bate him everlastiDgly, 
Thai bids me be of comfort any more. 
Go, to Flint-castle ; there TU pine awaj; 
A king, woe's slave, shall kingly woe obey. 
That power I have, discharge; and let them go 
To ear the land that hath some hope to grow. 
For I have none: — Let no man speak again 
To alter this, for counsel is but vain. 

Aum. My liege, one word. 

K. Rich. He does me dooble wrong. 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Discharge my followers, let them hence : — ^Away, 
From Richard's night, to Boiiugbroke's foir daj.{Exeunt. 

SCENE 111. Wales. Befmre Flint-castU, 

Entet, with Drum and Colours, Bolinobboke and 
Forces; York, Northumberland, and others, 

Boling. So that by this intelligence we learn. 
The Welshmen are dispers'd ; and Salisbury 
Is ^one to meet the king, who lately landed. 
With some few private friends, upon this coast. 

North. The news is very fair and good, my lord ; 
Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head. 

York. It would beseem the lord Northumberland, 
To say — King Richard : — Alack the heavy day. 
When such a sacred king should hide his head ! 

North. Your grace mistakes me ; only to be brief. 
Left I his title out 

York. The time hath been. 

Would you have been so brief with him, he would 
Have been so brief with you, to shorten you. 
For taking so the head, your whole head's length. 

Boling, Mistake not, uncle, further than you should. 

York. Take not, good cousin, further than you should, 
Lest you mis-take : The heavens are o'er your head. 

Boling. 1 know \l,\uic\e*, ^\i^ qi^o«ri wot 
JM[f self against theVr mV\.— Bv*.^>a» «iOin«»>BB»X 

Enter "Pt.uc^, 
Well Harry, iwbal, ^U uot vVJv^ «Mfi^e ^v^X^X 
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Aa doth the bluthing disconlenled aan 
From ont the fier; porta] of the eaiti 
When he pereeivea the enriooa clouds are be 
To dim his Klofy, and to atain the track 
Of hi> briicht pauaee to Ibe occideul. 
Yflt look! he like a king ; behold, hia eje. 
As brizht aa ii the eagle'a, lielilens Torlh 
Canlroiling inajeilj; Alack, a<a<;k, for woe. 
Thai anj harni shonld slun so fair H abow 1 

K. Rich. We are ajniz'd ; and Ihui Iod^ ha* < 
To watch [he Ceaiful bending of thy knee. [' 
BecauK we thoogbt ourself th; lawfal king: 
And if »e be, how dare thj jomta forget 
To par their awliil duty to our preKnce? 
If we be not, show aa tlie hand of God 
That hath disniisi'd u> from our stewardihip; 
For well we know, no band of blood and boi 
Can gripe the ucted handle of onr aoeptre, 
UnleH he do profknor steal, or nsurp. 
And lhoB|[h jon Ihiok, that all, at> jon hare i 
Have torn their souls, bv tamini them from 
And we are barren, and Weft of friends ; — 
Yet know, — mt master, God omnipotent. 
Is must'ring in bi> clouda, on oar behalf. 
Armies of pestilence ; and they shall strike 
Your children jet onbom, and unbegot, 
That lift JODT vassal bands against mj head. 



Jim in Ibe tro""'" ^o"*'*" 
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Ten ihouMnd bloody crowns of mothers* sons 
Shall ill become the flower of England's face ; 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her pastures' mss with faithful English blood. 

N&rth, The king of heaven forbid, our lord the king. 
Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Be rush'd upon ! Thy thrice-noble cousin, 
Harry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiss thy hand ; 
And by the honourable tomb he swears. 
That stands upon thy royal grandsire's bones ; 
And by the royalties of both your Moods, 
Currents that s[»ring from one most gracious head ', 
And by the buned band of warlike Uaunt ; 
And by the worth and honour of himself, 
Comprising all that may be sworn, or said, — 
His coming hither hath no further scope. 
Than for bis lineal royalties, and to be^ 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees: 
Which on thy royal party granted once. 
His fflittering arms he will commend to rust^ 
His barbed steeds to stables, and his heart 
To fiuthful service of ^our majesty. 
This swears he, as he is a prince, is just ; * 
Andy as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 

K, Rich. Northumberland, say,— -thus the king re- 
His noble cousin is right welcome hither ; [turns ; — 
And all the number of lus fiur demands 
Shall be aecomplish'd without contradiction : 
With all the gracious utterance thou hast, 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends. — 
We.do debase ourself, cousin, do we not, {To Aum. 
To look so poorly, and to speak so fair? 
Shall we call iMick Northnmoerland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, and so die ? 

Aum. No, good my lord •, let'a ^%\A'w\Ai%'»cv^^'«««^^ 
nU time lend friends, and friend* vWvc >a»>^^^*^;°^*^ 
IT. Rich. OGod! O God\ \\»X «?« >Sk» ^»^'«?;J£^^ 
Tlmt hud the sentence of dread \>B.Ti\%Vi«^«^> ^ 
Oa yon /wond man, should take Vl o« *%*»^ 
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With word« of sooth! O, that I were as )preat 
As is m J grief, or lesser than my name ! 
Or that I could forget what I have been I 
Or not remember what I mast be now ! 
Swell'st thoa, |iroud heart? I'll give thee scope to beat, 
Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me. 
Aum. Northumberland comes back from Bolingbroke. 
K. Rich, What must the king do now? Must ue sob- 
The king shall do it Must he be depos'd ? [mit? 

The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of kinz? o'God's name, let it go : 
I'll give my jeweu, for a set of beads ; 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 
My ffay apparel, for an alms-man's gown ; 
My ngur'd g^oblets, for a dish of wood ; 
My sceptre, for a palmer's walking-staff; 
My subjects, for a pair of carved saints ; 
And my laree kingdom, for a lillle grave, 
A little, little grave, an obscure grave : — 
Or I'll be buried in the king's highway. 
Some way of common trade, where subjects' feet 
May hourly trample on their sovereign's head : 
For on my heart they b'cad, now whilst I live; 

And, buried once, vvhy not upon my head ? 

Aomerle, thou weep'st; My tender-hearted coasin! — 
We'll make foul weather with despised tears; 
Our sighs, and they, shall lodge the summer com. 
And make a dearth in this revolting land. 
Or shall we play the wantons with our woes. 
And make some pretty match with shedding tears? 
As thus : — ^To drop them still upon one place, 
TiU they have fretted us a pair of graves 
Within the earth ; and, therein laid, — There lies 
Two kintmen, digged their graves with weeping eyes ? 
Would not this ill do well?— Well, well, I sw 
J tsdk bat idly, and 30U mock a.\. tQ&. — 
Moat mighty prince, m^ Xot^^ot^JonmbXw^-wA^ 
WAal says kine BoViucbTcALe^. vi\\\\o&TaWvi 
Give Rioliard lea^e io^ve \a\\ ^^cW^^ 
you make a leg, andBo\m%\>xoY»^lir-«^^ 



\ 
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North. My lord, in the base court he doth attend 
To speak with joa ; may't pfease you to couie down ? 

K. Rich. Down, down, I come ; like blistering; 
Wauling the manage of unruly jades. [Phaeton, 

l^orth. retires to Boling. 
In the base court? Base court, where kings grow base. 
To come at traitors' calls, and do them grace. P^ing i 
In the base court ? Come down ? Down, court ! down 
For night-owis shriek, where mounting larks should 
sing. [Exeunt Jrom above. 

Bolin£. What says his majesty? 

North. Sorrow and grief of heart 

Makes him speak fondly, like a frantic man : 
Yet he is come. 

Enter Ring Richard, and his Attendants, below. 

Boling. Stand all apart, 
And show fair duty to his majesty^— ~ 
Myj^racious lord, — ^ [Kneeling. 

JC Rich. Fair cousin, you debase your princely knee. 
To make the base earth proud with kissing it : 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love. 
Than my unpleas'd eye see your courtesy. 
Up, cousin, up ; your heart is up, I know. 
Thus high at least [Touching hts ovm Head], although 

your knee be low. 
r Boling. My gracious lord, I come but for mine own. 

K. R%ch. Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all. 

Boling. So far be mine, my most redoubted lord. 
As my true service shall deserve your love. [have, 

K. Rich. Well you deserve :— l^ey well deserve to 
That know the strong'st and surest way to get.^ — 
Uncle, give me your hand : nay, dr^ your eyes ; 
Tears snow their love, but want their remedies. — 
Cousin, 1 am too young to be your father. 
Though you are old enongb to >ae ta^ Vssa , 
What jou will have, I'll give, wdA ^«i3Kva% n»» \ 
For do we must, what force ¥»\\\V»n© \» ^<i<— 
Set on towards Loudoii : Couiam, \a V\. «> - 
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SCENE IV. 
Lanoley. The Duke of York's Garden, 

Enter the Queen, and two Ladies, 

Queen. What sport shall we deTise here in this nr- 
To driTe away the heayy thou^t of care? [den, 

1 Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls. 

Queen. Twill make me think 

The world is full of mbs, and that my fortune 
Runs 'gainst the bias. 

1 Lady. Madam, we will dance. 

Queen. My legg can keep no measare in delirht, 
When my poor heart no measare keeps in grief: 
Therefore, no dancing, girl ; some other sport 

1 Lady. Madam, we'll teU tales. 

Qu.een. Of sorrow, or of joy ? 

1 Lady. Of either, madam. 

Queen. Of neither, girT. 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting. 
It doth remember me the more of sorrow ; 
Or if of grief, being altogether had. 
It addb more sorrow to my want of joy : 
For what 1 haye, I need not to repeat ; 
And what I want, it boots not to complain. 

1 Lady. Madam, I'll sing. 

Queen. Tis well, that then hast cense ; 

Bat thoa shoald'st please me better, woald'st thoa weep. 

1 Lady. I ooold weep, madam, would it do yoa good. 

Queen. And I could weep, would weeping do me good. 
And neyer borrow any tear of thee. 
But stay, here come the gardeners: 
Let's step into the shadow of these trees. — 

Enter a Gardener and two Servants, 
My wretchednew unlo «l wn* ^^ '^'«», 
TAej'Jl talk of sUte; fox^^xw^ i«ft^5!^%«i 
^aLt a change: ^-^-^^S:^t;Iti^^.^ 

Which, like tturwiy cbiV^^*^ 




SCENE 4. KING RICH 

Stoop with oppression of the 
Giye some supportance to thi 
Go thon, and, like an executi 
Gut off the heads of too-fast 
That look too loftj in our co 
All must be even in our goTC 
Yoo thus employ^, I will ^ 
The noisome weeds, that wit 
The soil's fertility from whol 

1 Serv, Why should we, h 
Keep law, and form, and due 
Showing, as in a model, our 
When our sea-walled earden 
Is full of weeds : her fairest 
Her fruit-trees all unprun'd. 
Her knots disordered, and he 
Swarming with catorpillars ? 

Gard. 
He that hath suffered this di» 
Hath now himself met with t 
The weeds, that his broad-spi 
That seemed; in eating him, t 
Are pluck'd up, root and all, 
I mean, the earl of Wiltshire 

1 Serv. What, are they det 

Gard. Ti 

Hath seiz*d the wasteful king 
That he had not so trimm'd s 
As we this garden ! We, at 
Do wound the bark, the skin 
Lest, being over-proud with 
With too much nohes it conl 
Had he done so to great and 
They mig^ht have liv'd to bea 
Their fruits of duty. AH su 
We lop away, that bearins li 
Had he done so, himself W 
Which waste of idle hoars \ 
i Serv. What, think yon 
Oard. Depress'd he is aire 
/>^ doubt, he will be : Let 
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r friend of the good duke of Y'ork's, 
black tidings. 

0, 1 am pre8s*d to death, 
want of speaking! — ^Thoo, old Adam's likeness, 
Coming from her Concealment. 
ess this garden, how dares 
h-rnde tongne sound this onpleasing news r 
e, what serpent, hath suggested thee 
a second fall of cursed man ? 
It thou say, king Richard is depos'd ? 
ou, thou little bietter thing than earth> 
is downfal ? Say, where, when, and how, 
lou by these ill-tidings? speak, thou wretch. 
Parc^on me, madam : little joy have I, 
be this news ; yet, what I say, is true, 
ihard. he is in the mighty hold 
gbroke ; their fortunes both are weighed : 
ord's scale is nothing but himself, 
e few vanities that make him light ; 
e balance of great Bolingbroke, 
limself, are all the Englisn peers, 
I that odds he weighs sing Richard down, 
to London, and you'll find it so ; 

more than every one doth know. 
Nimble mischance, that art so light of fool, 

thy embassage belong to me, ^ 

[ last that knows it ? 0, thou think'st ^ 

me last, that 1 may longest keep ^ 

)w in niy breast. — Ck)me, ladies, go, j 

at Londfon, London's king in woe. — I 

fts I born to this ! that my sad look ^r 

race the triumph of great Bolingbroke I — r '' 
', for telling me tliis news of woe, ;K 

the plants thou graft'st, may never grow^' 

[Exeunt tlueen o»d^ 
PDorqueen\ 8oVV».UV^%\»Xfcxav^W 
nv skill ^ere s«fcjec\. Xo vV^ ^^^H 
she drop a tear •, ^;e^' ^%^t^ 

>ank of rufi, ^^^V^^AST^'A 

1 for ruth, Uere *^«J^^^T^^e^^ 

i 




SCENE 1. LoNi 
Larii tptritital m IMt rigU Side «/ 
Trdt tetimrai am the left, tJU Common 

' CARLiai:F.. ABBOT e, 
tilling. Csll fnrtfa Bigt 



BtthoadnatkAowof noble GloHer'B dssth; 
o wronglil it with [he king, ind who i«rfgm'd 
bloadi office nf his limeleu end. 
lagiil. Then set beCun niv face the lord Aunerle. 
toUng, Conun. fiUnd forthf and Look upon that man^ 
lapot. Mr lord Aumerte. I koow jour darine toninie 
rns to nun; »b»t oooe it h.tb ^liior-d. 
hat dewl tine wlien Uioaler's dsalh wu plotted, 
■rd jou Mj, — Is not my arm of length, 
■t rtachah from Hit, Totful Eiie).\ilv t.nj.-rt. 
far ai Caluu. to my uiicl^t hcodt 
w«l much other Ul\[,tti3S.-'«T '-^™- 
inJ yon »ay, Ihmt 30U1 \i»4 va^icT ttSv's" 
'ffor of aa liundred tto«»an4 cto-«i>. . 
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Adding wilhal, how blest this land would be. 
In this your cousin's death. 

Aum* Princes, and noble lords, 

Wliat answer shall I make to this base man ? 
Shall I so much dishonour my fair stars. 
On equal terms to give him chastisement? 
Either I must, or have mine honour soil'd 
With the attainder of his slandVous lips. 
There is my gage, the manual seal of death, 
Tliat marks Uiee out for hell : I say, thou Heat, 
And will maintain, what thou hast said, is false. 
In thy heart-blood, though beine all too base 
To stain the temper of my knightly sword. 

Boling. Bagot, forbear, thou shalt not take it up. 

Aum. Excepting one, 1 would he were the best 
In all this presence, that hath mov'd me so. 

Fitz. If that thy valour stand on sympathies, 
There is my gage. Aumerle, in gage to thine : 
By that fair sun tnat shows me where thoo stand'st, 
I heard thee say, and Tauntingly thou speak'st it. 
That thou wert cause of noble Gloster's death. - 
If thou den^st it, twenty times thoo liest; 
And I will turn thy falsehood to thy heart. 
Where it was forged, with my rapier's point. 

Aum. Thou dar'st not, coward, live to see that day. 

Fitz. Now, by my soul, I would it were this hour. 

Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for this. 

Percy. Aumerle, thou liest ; his honour is as true. 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjust : ^ 

And, that thou art so, there I throw my j^agOy . 

To prove it on thee, to the extremest point ' 

Of mortal breathing ; seize it, if thou dar'st. 

Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off> I 

And never brandish more revengeful steel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe! 

Lord. 1 take the eax\.\\ \» lVv« Uke^ forsworn Aumerle ; 
And spur thee on wi\.Vi^v\\ «&TOasvi\\«i. 

As may be holWd m IM ."^^^"Tc^^xi^^^^^ 
From son to sun; ^^f^n^l^^^X ^ ^ 

Xm. Who sets mee\^^>>^^^^ 
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I 

I have a thousand spirits in one breast. 
To answer twenty tnousand sack as yoa. 

Surry. My lord Fitzwater, I do remember well 
The very time Aumerle and yon did talk. 

Fitx.My lord, His true : you were in presence then ; 
And yon can witness with me, this is true. 

Surry. As &lse, by heaven, as hieaven itself is true. 

Fitx. Surry, thou liest. 

Surry. Dishonourable boy ! 

That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword, 
That it shall render vengeance and revenge. 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie^ do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy father's scull. 
In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn ; 
Bngage it to the trial, if thou dar'st. 

Fitt. How fondly dost thou spur a forward horse! 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breaUie, or live, 
I dare meet Surr^ in a wilderness, 
And sjpit upon hun, whilst I aky, he lies, 
And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith. 
To tie thee to my strong correction. — 
As I intend to Uirive in this new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 
Besides, I heard the banish'd Norfolk sav. 
That thou, AuoKrle, didst send two of thy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 

Aum. Some honest Christian trust me with a gage. 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this. 
If he may be repealed to try his honour. 

Baling. These differences shall all rest under gage. 
Till Norfolk be repealM : repeal'd he shall be. 
And, though mine enemy, restored again 
To all his land and signories; when ne's retum'd. 
Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Car. That honourable day shall ne'er be Seen. 
Many a time hath banish'd NoTfo\W (onai^X 
For Jesu Christ ; in glorioua C\in».>a«xJwi^ 
Streaming the ensign of the CVim.V\«» ci«o««»* 
Agaiast Wack Pagans, Turks, wvA ^«»^!^** \i 
;And, toiVd with works of ^ir,Te\^T^^VvB«*=^ 
To Italj; and there, at Venioe, «?i^«^ 
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His body to that pleasant coantry's earthy 
And his pure sool unto his captain, Christ; 
Under wnose colours he had tought so long. 

Baling. Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead ? 

Car. As sure as I live, my lord. 

Baling. Sweet peace conduct his sweet soul to the 
Of good old Abraham! — Lords appellants, [bosom 
Your differences shall all rest under ^^age. 
Till we assign you to your days of tnal. 
Enter York, attended. 

York, Great duke of Lancaster, I come to thee 
From plume-pluck*d Richard ; who with willing sonl 
Adopts thee heir, and his high sceptre yields 
To tbe possession of thy royal hand : 
Ascend his throne, descending now from him, — 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth ! 

Bolit^. In God's name, IMI ascend the regal throne. 

Car. Marry, God forbid !— 
Worst in this royal presence may I speak. 
Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble presence 
Were enough noble to be upright judg^ 
Of noble Richard ; then true nobless would 
Learn him forbearance from so foul a wrong. 
What subject can give sentence on his king? 
And who sits here, that is not Richard's subject? 
TliicFCS^are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guilt be seen in them : 
* And shall the figure of God's majesty, 
His captain, steward, deputy elect. 
Anointed, crowned, planted many years. 
Be ludg'd, by subject and inferior breath, 
And he himself not present? O, forbid it, God, 
That, in a Christian climate, souls refin'd 
Should show so heinous, black, obscene a deed I 



I speak to sab^ecis, w\d «i %viX!fj^^\.«^«»k%, 

Stirred up b v Vieaveu \)ix\» V>^\«<1 ^^ ^*>^^. <. 

Is i foul traitor U> ¥5^^^:;^ ;;U>^V- 
And if joa orowu W,^^^ 



it 
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And future ages groan for tiiis foul act; 
Peace shall go sleep with Turks and infidels. 
And, in this seat or peace, tomultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confirand ; 
Disorder, horror, fear, and mntiny, 
SliaU here inhabit, and this land l>e call'd 
The field of Gol^tha, and dead men's sculls. 
O, if TOO rear this house against this house, 
- It will the wofullest division prove. 
That ever fell upon this cnrse^l earth : 
Prerent, resist it, let it not be so. 
Lest child, child's children, cry against yon — woe J 

North. Well have yon argu'd, sir ; and, for your pains. 
Of capital treason we arrest you here : — 
My lord of Westminster, be it your charge 
To keep him safely till his day of trial. — 
May't please yon, lords, to grant the common's suit ^ 

Baling. Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may/surrender ; so we shall proceed 
Without suspicion. 

Vork. I will be his conduct [Exit. 

Boling, Lords, you that are here nnder onr arrest, 

Procure your sureties for your days of answer: — 

Little are we beholden to your love, [To Carlisle. 

And little look'd for at your helping hands. 

Re-enter York, with Kino Richard, and Officers 

bearing the Crowns i^c. 

K, Rich. Alack, why am I sent for to a king. 
Before I have shook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd? I hardly yet have learn'd 
To insinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee : — 
Give sorrow leave awhile to tutor me 
To this submission. Yet I well remember 
The &vonrs of these men : Were they not mine ? 
Did they not sometime cry, all hail ! to meP 
So Judas did to Christ : but he, \u V««\n« 
Found truth in all but one ; I, mlv«e\^«i>i>s»»a»v^>^'°'^*^' 
Cfod gave the king !— WiU uo m%» wj , «w«^^ 
Am /2>o£6 Driest and clerk? 'wcW \>a»\i, «»«**'• 

God save tfie king ! aUl^oueh \ >»© ^?>^^^ 

^nd jet, amen, if heaven do tiivoW Wtsi «»»• 
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b do what serrioe un I sent for hither ? ( 

York. To do that office, of thine own good will, 
M^hich tired majesty did make thee offer,- 
The resignation of thy state and crown 
To Henry Bolin^broke. [the crown ; 

K, Rich. Give rae the crown : — Here, cousin, seize 
Here, on this side, my hand ; on that side, thine. 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 
That owes two backets filling one another ', 
The emptier ever dancing in the air. 
The other down, unseen, and fall of water : 
That bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 
Drinking my griefs, whilst yon meant ap on high. 

Bolinjg. I thought yon had been willing to resign. 

K. Rich. My crown, I am ; but still my griefs are mine ; | 
You may my glories and my state depose, 
Bat not my gnefs ; still am I king of those, [crown. 

BoUn^. Pkrt of your cares you gi^e me with your 

K. Rtch. Your cares set up, do not pluck my cares 
My care is — loss of care, by old care done ; [down. 
Youi? care is — gain of care, by new care won : 
The cares I give, I have, though nven away ; 
They tend the crown, yet still with me they stay. 

JEiolin^. Are you contented to resign the crown? 

K. Rtch. Ay, no ; no, ay ^ — ^for I must nothing be;. 
Therefore, no, no, for I resign to thee. ^ 

Now mark me how I will undo myself: — 
- 1 give this heavv weight from off my head. 
And this unwieldy sceptre from my hand. 
The pride of kingly sway from out my heart ; 
With mine own tears I wash away my balm, 
With mine own hands 1 give away my crown. 
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state, 4 
With mine own breath release aJl duteous oaths : 'f, 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear; J 

My manors, rents, revenues, I forego ; I 

My acts, decrees, and «\a.V\i\«a, \ ^«k^ \ J 

God pardon all oaths, \Jaik.\. •■^^^^^^.^'SL-a 
C^od keep all vows unbtoVe, w^ ^•^^^J^,^^ 
Make me, that nothing \iave,m^^^^ 
And thou with all plea«?d, \h%X\»»^^^^^ 
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LiODg inay'st thoa live in Richard's seat to sit, < 
And soon lie Richard in an earthly pit! 
God saye king Henry, unkinged Richard sajs. 
And send him many years of snnshine days! — 
What more remains : 

North. No more, bat that yon read [Offers a Pn^ 
These accusations, and these grieyous crin|es, 
Committed by your person, and your foUowen, 
Against the slate ana profit of this land ; » 

That, by confessing them, the souls of men i 

May deem that yon wee worthily deposed. i 

A. Rick. Must I do so P and must I rayel out 
My weay'd-up follies? Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy offences were upon record, 
Would it not shame thee, in so fiiir a troop, 
To read a lecture of them ? If thou wouldst. 
There shouldst thou find one heinous article, — 
Containing the deposing of a kii^, 
And cracking the strong warrant of an oath, — 
Mark*d with a blot, damn'd in the book of heayen : — 
Nay, all of you, that stand and look upon me. 
Wnilst that my wretchedness doth bait myself, — 
Though some of you, with Pilate, wash your hands, 
Showing an outward pity ; yet yon Pilates 
Haye here deliyer'd me to my sour cross, 
And water cannot wash away your sin. 

North. My lord, despatch : read o'er these articles. 

K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot see : 
And yet salt water blinds them not so much. 
But tiiey can see a sort of traitors here. 
May, if I turn mine eyes upon myself, 
' find myself a traitor with the rest: 
Tor I have nyen here my soul's consent, 
\i undeck the pompons body of a king ; 
kke glory base ; and soyereignty, a sTaye ; 

rond majesty, a subject ; state, a ^isasasoX. 

■North. My lord, 

r.Rich. ^Toiord of thine, iboaba»%\iV,VQ»^^^^' 
BO m^ti*3 lord; I haye no name, uo >^^^<321 

lot that name was fi^ven me aX \\^ to^^» 
y uawrp'd :— Alack the ikov^ ^^5» 
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iiat I have worn so manj winters out, 

md know not now what name to call myself f 

3, that I were a mockery king of snow, 

Itandiug before the son of Bolingbroke, 

To melt myself away in water-drops! — 

Cvood king, — xreid kinr — (and jet not greatly good). 

An if my wqrd be sterling ^et m Bnj^land, 

Let it command a mirror nither straight ; 

That it may show me what a face I have, 

Since it is bankrupt of his n^ajesty. 

Baling. Go some of you, and fetch a looking^-glass. 

[Exit an Attmdant. 

North. Read o'er this paper, while the glass doth come. 

K. Rich. Fiend ! thou torment'st me ere I come to hell. 

Baling. Urge it no more, my lord Northumberland. 

North. The commons will not then be satisfied. 

K, Rich. Thev shall be satisfied: FU read enough, 
When 1 do see the very book, indeed, 
Where all my sins are writ, and that's — myself. 

Re-enter Attendant, with a Glass. 
GiTe me tliat ^lass, and therein will I read. — 
No deeper wnnkles yet? Hath sorrow stmdc 
So many blows upon this face of mine, 
And made no deeper wounds? — O, flattering glass, 
Like to my followers in prosperity. 
Thou dost beguile me ! Was this face the face. 
That every day under his household roof 
Did keep ten uousand men? Was this the face, | 
That, like the sun, did make beholders wink ? r 

Was this the face, that fac'd so many follies, f 

And was at last outfius'd by Bolingbroke? 



A brittle glory shineth in this face : [upon the Grdm 
As brittle as Uie glory is the face ; [Dashes the fl 
For there it is, crack'd in a hundred shivers. — ? 
Mark, silent king, the moral of thi» sport, — jf 

How soon my sorrow hath destroyed my hoe. V 
Baling. The shadovi ot -^ow «orra<« WKdeattf 
The fllnSlow of your Im». „ . , ^ 

^ AT. Rich. >^J^l^^J^ 

The shadow of my •«"^^,l^^;^t^ 1 
TU very true, my gtifil \i«» ^^«»^ > ^ 
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external manners of •lament 
shadows to the unseen grief, 
I with silence in the tortured sool ; 
the sabstance : and I thank thee, king, 
;at bounty, that not only gi^'st 
r> wail, but teachest me t& way 
■ent the cause. I'll beg one boon, 
e gone, and trouble you no more, 
un itr 

Name it, fair cousin. 
Fair cousin ? Why , I am greater than a k 
I was a king, my flatterers 
but subjecte ; being now a subject, 
ig here to my flatterer, 
"eat, 1 have no need to beg. 
ifet ask. 

And shall I hare ? 
iTou shall. 

Then give me leave to go. 
Vhither? 

Whither you will, so I were from your sig 
jio, some of yon, convey him to the Toi 
O, ^ood ! Convey? — Conveyers are you 
lus nimbly by a true king's mil. 
mnt K. Richard, some ^rrds, and a Gui 
)n Wednesday next, we solemnly set di 
tion : lords, prepMire yourselves. 
fit aU but Abb, Bith. of Carlislet and A 
wofnl pageant have we here beheld, 
woe's to come ; the children yet onbor 
is day as sharp to them as thorn. 
)U holy clergymen, is there no plot 
ealm of this pernicious blot? 
afore 1 freely speak my mind herein, 
ot only take the sacrament 
ae intents, but to efiect 
shall happen to devise ; — 
rowa are full of discontent, 
of sorrow f and your eye* o^ \«B3t%% 
<itb me to supper ; 1 wU\ \vj , 

boTv 08 aJl a merry day. 





W" [ail in ?'!-**" ^M*^ vS**- > V*- 

"TO - -^ 
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which awak'd, the truth of whmt we are 
s OB bat this : I am sworn brother, sweet, 
rim necessity; and he and I 

keep a ieagne till death. Hie thee to Fra 

cloister thw in some religious house : 

holy liycK must win a new world's crown. 

Dh our profane hours here have stricken oo 

uen. What, is mj Richard both in shape ai 

isform'd, and weakened ? Hath Bolinrbroki 

Mi'd thine intellect? hath he been in toy he: 

lion, dying, thrnsteth forth his paw, 

wounds the earth, if nothing else, with rag 

*e e'erpower'd ; and wilt thou, pupil-like, 

) thy oorrection mildly P kiss the rod ; 

fitwn on rage with base humility, 

ch art a lion, and a king^ of beasts? 

. Rick. A king of beasts, indeed ; if aught bul 

1 been still a nappy king of men. 

d sometime oueen, prepare thee hence for 1 

k, I am dean ; and that even here thou tak 

om my death-bed, my last linng leaye. 

inter's tedious nights, sit by the fire 

li good old folks ; and let tnem tell thee tal 

^oral ages long ago betid : 

, ere thou bid good night, to quit their grie 

thou the lamentable ful of me, ^ 

send the hearers weeping to their beds. 

ivhy, the senseless brands will sympathize 

heavy accent of thy moviiu; tongue, 

, in compassion, weep the me out : 

some will mourn in ashes, some coal-black 

the deposing of a rightful king. 

Enter Northumberland, attended, 

vrth. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is c 

must to Pomfret, not unto the Tower« 

, madam, there is order Wen iox ^ows 

I mU swin speed you muftt K«%.>f \o'^««»' 
B$ch, Northumberland, tkio\i\a^^«tN 

oanting Bolingbroke asoea^A la'j >^ 
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The ueftiifl of men, thej must perforce haye melu 

And barbarism itself hare pitied him. 

Bat heaven hath a hand in these events ; 

To whose high will we boand oar calm contents. 

To Bolingbroke are we sworn subjects now. 

Whose state and honour I for aye allow. 

Enter Au merle. 

Duch. Here comes my sou Aumerle. 

York, Aumerle that 

But that is lost, for being Richard's friend, 
And, madam, you must call him Rutland now: 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And lasting fealty to the new-made king. 

Duch. Welcome, m? son : Who are the violets 
That strew the green lap of the new-come spring! 

Aum. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care i 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. 

York. Well, bear you well in this new spring of 
Lest you be cropp'd before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford ? hold those justs and triuo 

Aum. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
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York. Which for some reasons, sir, I mean to see. 

. I fear, I fear, 

Duch. What shoald jou fear ? 

Tis nothing bat some bond, that he is entered into 
For gaj apparel, Against the triumph day. 

York. Boand to himself? what doth ne with a bond 
That be is bound to ? Wife, thou art a fool. — 
Boj, let me see the writing. 
Aum. I do beseech jjrou, pardon roe ; I m^ not show it. 
York. I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I saj. 
i TSnatches it, and reads, 

]; Treason! foul treason! — villain ! traitor! slave! 
) Duck, What is the matter, my lord ? 

York* Ho! who is within there? [Enter a Servanf] 
Saddle my horse. 
God for his mercj ! what treacherr is here ! 
. Duck. Why, what is it, my lord ? 

York. Give me my boots, 1 sa^ ; saddle my horse : — 
Now by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 
1 will appeaoh the villain. [Ji^t Servant. 

Duck. What's the matter? 

, York. Peace, foolish woman. 

Duck. I will not peace : — What is the matter, son ? 
Aum. Good mother, be content ; it is no more 
Than my poor life must answer. 

Duck. Thy life answer ! 

Re-enter Servant, with Boots. 

^ York. Bring me my boots, I will unto the king. 

Thick. Strike him, A.umerle.— Poor boy,thou art amaz'd : 
Hence, villain ; never more come in my sight. — 

[To the Servant. 
* York, Give me my boots, I say. 

Duch. Why, York, what wilt thou do ? 
Wilt thou not hide the trespass of thine own ? 
'' Have we more sons? or are we like io hacve*. 
Is not mj teeming date drunk up vr\\k Vua«^. 
Aad wilt thou plaok my fair son from imu« «t%^\ 
And rob me of a happy mother^s name i 
: ig he not like thee? i» ke not tbine owa^ 










Y'^^; After, ^«?t^foWbU«i*^*^^. 
VU not o® W5t to tiA® fc-oiii tbe g^". ^-»y 

SCENE UI. ^ ^ King; ^^ 
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Even saoh, thej sav, as stand in narrow lanes. 
And beat our watch, and rob oar passengers ; 
Wliile he, Yoon^, wanton, and effeminate boj. 
Takes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Percy. My lord^ some two days since I saw the prince ; 
And told him of these triuuiplis held at Oxford. 

Boling. And what said the gallant f 

*Percy, His answer was, — he would unto the stews ; 
And from the common'st creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a &your ; and with that 
He would unhorse the lustiest challenger. 

Boling, As dissolute, as desperate : yet, through both 
I see some sparkles of a better hope. 
Which elder days may happily bring forth. 
But who comes here f 

Enter Aumerle, hastily, 

Aum. Where is the king? 

Boling, ^ What means 

Our cousin, that he stares and looks so wildly? 

Aum. God save your grace. I do beseech your majesty, 
To have some conference with your grace alone. 

Boling, Withdraw yourselves, and leave us here 
alone. — [Eietmt Percy and Lords. 

What is the matter with our cousin now ? 

Aum, For ever may my knees grow to the earth, 

{^Kneels, 
My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
Unless a pardon, ere I rise, or speak. 

Boling, Intended, or committed, was this fault? 
If but the first, how heinous ere it be, 
To win thy after^love, I pardon thee. 

Aum, Then give me leave that I may turn the key, 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 

Boling. Have thy desire. [Aunierle locks th.c D<kw« 

York. [Within] My liege, bey«w« *, Vw»V\»^issv»^N 
TAoa bwst a traitor in thy presence \Vi«TO« , __ «..^«vol. 
JBp/inff, ViUain, ril mike thee »Xe. V^xo^fiv*^?. 



York. I iruAtnj opcu vu%>. «««., -_^ 
king: 
Sludl I, for love, speak treason to thy / 
Open tlie door, or I will break it opes. 

[Bolif^hrohe o 

Enter York. 

Bolif^, What is the matter, uncle ? sf 
Recover breath ; tell as how near is danj 
That we may arm us to encounter it. 

York* Peruse this writing h^re, and th 
The treason that mj haste rorbids me she 

Aunt, Remember, as thou read'st, thy 
1 do repent me ; read not my name there 
My hewt is not confederate with mj han 

York, Twas, yillain, ere thy hand did 
I tore it from the traitor's bosom, king : 
Fear, and not love, b^;ets his penitence ; 
Forget to pity him, lest thy pity prove 
A serpent that will sting tnee to the hea 

Bating. O heinous, strong, and bold c 
O loyal nther of a treacherous son ! 
Thou sheer, immaculate, and silver foui^ 
From whence this stream through mudil 
Hath held his current, and defird himas 



Enter Duchess. 

Duck. O king, believe not this hard-hearted man ; 
Love, loving not itself, none other can. 

York, ThoQ frantic woman, what dost thoa make 
hereP 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 

Duck, Sweet Y ork, be patient : hear me, gentle liege. 

^Kneels. 

Baling. Rise ap, good aont. 

Duck, Not jet, I thee beseecli : 

For ever will I kneel upon my knees. 
And never see day that the happy sees, 
Till thou g^ve joy ; until thou bid me joy, 
By pardoning Rutland, my transgressing boy. 

Aum, Unto my motner's prayers, I bend my knee. 

^Kneels. 

York. Against them both, my true joints bended be. 

f Kneels. 

DiLch. Pleads he in earnest? look upon his face; 
His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jest ; 
His words come from his moutn, out« Ct<s«L ^>&x Vsccs^s^s 
He pnj8 bat &intly, and wo«\d \m ^<&u\«^s 
We pray with iieart, and 80u\, anA «\\\i««A»'* 
Hla weary jointE would glad\>r rVa», W»»^ % ^^^ 
Oar knees abaXi kneel Ull to Ibo %to\«A >»»^ ^ 
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His \nL^en are foil of Mae hjpooruj; 
Ours, oiv true zeal and deep integritj. 
Oar pra jen do oat-pray fais; then let tliein liaTe 
That mercy, which tme fHraTers oaght to have. 

Boli$tg, Gpod aunt, stand np. 

Duck. Nay, do not saj — stand ^ 

Bat, pardon, first ; and afterwards, stand ap. 
An if I were thr nurse, thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon — should be the first word of thy speech. 
I never long'd to hear a word till now ; 
Say — pardon, king ; let pity teach thee how : 
The word is short, but not so short as sweet; 




Ah, my soar husband, my nard-hearted lord. 
That set'st the word itself against the word ! — 
Sjpeak, pardon, as 'tis current in our land ; 
Tne chopping French we do not understand. 
Thine eve b^ins to'speak, set thy tong^ there : 
Or, in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear ; 
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 
Pitv may move thee, pardon to rehearse. 

Baling. Good aont, stand up. 

Duch. I do not soe to stam 

Pardon is all the soit I have in hand. 

Baling, I pardon him, as God shall pardon me. 

Duch, O nappy 'vantage of a kneeling knee! 
Yet am I sick tor fear : speak it again ; 
Twice saying pardon, doth not pardon twain, 
But makes one pardon strong. 

Baling. With all my heart 

I pardon him. 

Duch. A god on earth thou art. 

Baling. But for oar trusty brother>in-]aw, — and tl 
abbol, 
With all the test ol VJbaV «««a««Vfc^ «sww ^— 

Good uncle, **^\^ ^^^^I^^x^^^. 
To Oxford, or wbfite'« iii«««^^^^ 




SCENE 5. *' 

Tlicy »!»«" no* Hi* 
But 1 will have th< 
Uncle, fitrewcll,-- 
Your mother well 
j)ttcfc. Come, 1 
new. 

Exton. 0id8l t 
spake r 

Hfl«e I no./ncna 
Wasitnotsor ^ 

Exton. HatjeJ 
Andarg'dittw 

Seru. He did 
Exton. And. 
As who should 
That womd dn 
Meaning, t»»ej 
I am the kug'i 

SCENE V. 

K. Rich. I 

This prison, ' 

And.Wbeci 

And here is i 

I cannot do i 

My hrain 1 1 

Mysoa\,th< 

A generatio 

And these ss 

In hiimours 

ffor no thoi 

At tboagbU 

With scrupi 

» A^gtunstthe 
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As tbnsy — Come little ones; and then again, — 
It it as hard to come, as for a camel 
To thread the mtstem of a needless eye. 
Thoagfhts tenaing to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders: how these vain weak nails 
May tear a oassage through the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prison walls ; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themselves,— 
That they are not the first of fortune's slaves, 
Nor shall not be the last ; like silly beggars. 
Who, sitting in the iltocks, refuge their shame,— > 
That many have, and others must sit there : 
And in this thought they find a kind of ease. 
Bearing their own misfortune on the back 
Of sncn as have before endur*d the like. 
Thus play I, in one person, many people. 
And none contented : Sometimes am I king ; 
Then treason makes me wish myself a beggar. 
And so I am : Then crushing penury 
Persuades me I was better when a king ; 
Then am I king'd aeain ; and, by-and-by. 
Think that I am unking'd by Bolingbroke, 
And straight am nothing: — -But, whatever I am. 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is, 
With nothing shall be pleas'd, till he be eas'd. 
With being nothing. — Music do I hear? ^ [Mustc. 

Ha, ha ! keep time : — ^How sour sweet music is, 
When time is l^oke, and no proportion kept ! 
So is it in the music of men's lives. 
And here have I the daintiness of ear. 
To check time hrcke in a disorder'd sbing ; 
But. fpr the concord of my state and time, 
Haa not. an ear to hear my true time broke. 
I wasted time, and now doth time waste me. 
For aow hatli time tmudLe m«\A%Tra»vVriu^ clock : 
Mvihoaghbi are ndnulea*, mA,^'^^^*^^^* 
T£eir watches on to mme «!!«- ^"^T^^^^ 
Whereto my finger, IjS^e ^^^*^?^^ v««%. 
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Nowy sir, the sound, that tells whmt hour it is, 
Are clamorous groans, that strike upon nj heart. 
Which is the bell : So sirhs, and tears, and jproans, 
Show minutes, times, and hours: — but m^ tune 
Runs posting on in Boling]Mt>ke's proud jo j, 
While I stand fooling here, his Jack o'the dock. 
This music mads me, let it sound no more ; 
For, though it have holpe madmen to their wits, 
in me, it seems, it will make wise men mad. 
Yet blessing on his heart that gives it me ! 
For 'tis a sign of love ; and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch in this all-hating world. 

Enter Groom. 

Groom, Hail, rojal prince! 

K, Rich', Thanks, noble peer ; 

The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou? and how comest thou hither. 
Where no man never comes, but that sad dogp 
That brings roe food, to make misfortune live P 

Groom. I was a poor groom of th v stable, king* 
When thou wert king ; who, travelling towards lork^ 
With much ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon mv sometimes master's face. 
O, how it yem'o my heart, wh^i I beheld. 
In London streets, that coronation dav. 
When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary ! 
That horse, uat thou so often hast bestrid ; 
That horse, that I so carefully have dress'd ! 

K. Rich. Rode he on Barbary? Tell mOf gentle firiend, 
How went he under him? 

Groom, So proudly, as if he disdain'd the ground. 

K. Rich. So proud that Bolingbroke was on his back ! 
That iade hath eat bread from my royal hand ; 
ThiB hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 
Would he not stumble? Would he not nil down. 
(Since pride must have a faW"), aii^\sc«i^>^^^»^ 
Uf that proud man that did viauTi^ \£a'V)»>^^- 
ForgiweaeM, horse! why do \ t«l\ «a>5a«fc» 
Sioce thou, created to be aV4\>^^«a» 



Enter £^eepirp 

Keep, Fellow, give pUce ; here is no* _ 

[To tAe 
K. Rich, If tboa lore me, 'tis time thou wert 
Groom. What mj tongue dunes not, that m 

shall say. 
Keen. Mj lord, will'^ please yon to fall to ? 
K. Rich. Taste of it first, as thou art wont to 
Keep, My lord, I dare not; sir Pierce of Bxtc 
Lately came from the king, commands the conti 
K. Rich, The devil take Henry of Lancaster an 
Patience is stal6, and I am weary of it. 

[Beats t^ J 
Keep, Help, help, help ! 

Enter Exton and Servants, armed, ; 

K, Rich. How now? what means death in f 
assault? f 

Villain, thy own hand yields thy death's insM 
[Snatching a Weapon^ and Jf 
Go thou^ and fill another room in bell. | 

[He kills another; then Exton strikeij 
That hand shall burn in never-quenohing fiif 
lliat staggers thus my person. — Exton, thyl 
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VL Windsor. A Room in the Castle. 

'.titer BoLiNGBROKE and YoB.iL,mth Lord» 
and Attendants, 

iJiid anole York, the latest news we bear 
rebels have consum'd with fire 
r Gicester in Glostershire ; 
r they be ta'en, or riain, we hear not. 

Enter Northumberland. 

ny lord : What is the news? 
irst, to thy sacred state wish I all happiness, 
ws is^ — ^I have to London sent 
f Salisbary, Spencer, Blont, and Kent : 
of their lakmy may appear 
Doursed in this piqper here. 

[Presenting a Pa^. 
Ve thank thee, g^entle Percy, for tliy pains; 
north will add right worthy gains. 

Enter Pitzwater. 

lord, I have from Oxford sent to London 

f Brocas, and sir Bennet Seely ; 

iangeroQS consorted traitors, 

. at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

by pains, Filzwater, shall not be forgot ; 

is tny merit, well I woL 

ERCY, with the Bishop of Carlisle. 

e grand conspirator, abbot of Westminster, 

f conscience, and sour melancholy, 

I up his body to the grave ; 

}arlisle living, to abide 

loom, and sentence of his pride. 

arUsle, this is your doopi : — 

tome secret place, some reverend tQAtGL^ 

lou hast, and with it )o\ Vld^ \\les 

iv*at in peace, die free woiu tXtVift-. 

line enemy thou Viaat ever Vse«a» 

if lioiioiir in thee Uave^ a^iv. 



^ 
i 
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t Enter Bxton, with Attendants bearing a Coffin, 

j Exton. Great king, witiun this coflBn I present 
^Thj buried fear : herein all breathless lies 
I The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 
Riohard of JBourdeaux, b? me hither brooght. 

Baling, Exton, I thank Uiee not; for thoa bast wronght 
A deed of slander, with thy fatal hand. 
Upon my head, and all this famous land. 

Exton. From year own mouth, my lord, did I this 
deed. 

Boling. They love not poison, that do poison need, 
Nor do 1 thee ; though I did wish him dead, 
I hate the murderer, love him murdered. 
The guilt of conscieihce take thou for thy labour, 
But neither my good word, nor prinoely &your : 
With Cun go wander through tne shade of night, 

And nevier show thy head by day nor light,: 

Lords, I protest, my soul is full of wbe, 

That blood should sprinkle roe, to make me grow t 

Come, mourn with me for what I do lament. 

And put on sullen black incontinent ; 

ril make a voyage to the Holy Land, 

To wash tins blood off from my guilty hand : 

March sadly after ; j^ace my mournings here, 

In weeping after this untimely bier. [Exeunti 



This play is one of those which Shakspeare 
apparently revised ; but as success in works of iui 
tion is not always proportionate to labour, it b 
finished at last with the happy force of .some othei 
his tragedies, nor can be sud much to affect 
passions, or enlarge the understanding. 'J 
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